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** There remains behind, not only a large harvert, bat labour- 
ePB capable of gathering it in. More than one writer has of late 
displayed talents of this description ; and if the present Author» 
luraself a phantom, may be permitted to distinguish a brother, 
or perhaps a sister shadow, he would mention, in particular, the 
Author of the very lively work, entitled < MABBiAfts.' '* Conclu" 
^ion •/" TaUa ofMy Landlord,** 

<*The author of these works ia evidently a female, and as evi» 
-dently one that has had abundant opportunities of observing 
Society in a great variety of its walks. — Add to this a keen relish 
for the ridiculous — a profound veneration for th^ yirtuou»— « 
taste in composition extremely chaste, simple, and unaife^ed— - 
and perhaps the üterary character of this lady has been süffig 
ciently outlined. She has much in common ^th the other great 
authoresses of her time, but she has also much to distinguish her 
fK>m them. She unites the petfect purity &nd moral elevatioii 
of mind visible in all Miss Baillie's delightful works, with much 
of the same caustic vig^ur of satire, that has nade Miss Edge- 
worth's pen almost as fearful as fasoinating," machmootPa Ma^- 
äzine. 



THE 



asvaBasB'SiiSfSffi 



BT THE AUTHOR OF HASBIAGE. 



I write but of fioiiiliar Stoffe^ 

Because my style is lowe ; 
I fear to wade in weigfatie work% 

Or past my reach to rowe. 

Gbobob Tubbbbtuxb. 

Si la noblease est vertu, eDe se perd ptr tout ce qoi n'eat pas 
▼ertoeux; et a eile n'est pas Teitu, c'est pea de chose. 

LaBbvtbeb. 
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CHAPTER I. 

-** Strange is it, that our bloods 



Of coloor, weight, and heat, pour'd all tog^ther» 
Would qoite confound dislinctiony jet stand off 
In differences so mightjr.'' 

JUPs Weü thtU Ends Weü. 

It is a truth universally acknowledged, that there 
is no passion so deeply rooted in human nature as 
that of pride. Whether of seif or family, of deeds 
done in our own bodies, or deeds done in the bodies 
of those who lived hundreds of years before us — all 
find some foundation on which to build thcir Tower 
of Babel. Even the dark uncertain luture becomes 
a bright field of promise to the eye of pride, which, 
like Banquo's bloody ghost, can smile even upon th^ 
dim perspective of posthmuous greatness. ^ 

As the noblest attribute of man^ family pride had 
been cherished time immemorial by the noble race of 
Rossville. Deep and incurable, therefore, was the 
wound inflicted on all its members by the marriage 
of the honourable Thomas St. Clair, youngest son of 
the Earl of Rossville, with the humblq Miss Sarah 
Black, a beautiful girl of obscure origin and no for- 
tune« In such an union there was every thing to ex- 
asperate, nothing to moUify the outraged feelings of 
the Rossville family, for youth and beauty were all 
that Mrs. St. Clair had to oppose to pride and ambi- 
tion. The usual consequences, therefore, were such 
as always have, and probably always will accompany 
unequal alliances, viz« the displeasure of frieada^ the 
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want of fortune, the wortd's dread laugh, and, in 
Short, all ihe ihousand natural ills that flesh is hcir tö 
when it falls in its allegiance to blood. Yet ihere are 
minda filted to encounter and to overcome even nhese 
. — minds possessed of ihat inherent nobility which re- 
gard honour as something more than a mere heredi- 
lary name, and whJch seek the nobler distinction, 
Open to all, in the career of some honourable profes- 
sion. But Mr. St. Clair'a mind was endowed with 
no such powers; for he was a man of wealt mtellects 
and indolent habhs, with just enough of fceling to 
wish toscreen htmself from the povertyand conterapt 
his marriage had brought upon him. After hanging 
OD for sotne time in hopes of a reconcilidtion with his 
family, and finding alt attempts in vain, he at lengtU 
consented to banish himself, and ihe oliject of their 
contutncly, to some remote (juarter of the world, 
upon condition of receiviog a suitable allowance so 
long na they should remain abroad. The unfortunate 
pair, thus doomed to anwilhng exile, therefore re- 
tired to France, wherc Mr. St. Clair'a mind soon 
eeilled inio that State whicii acquires its name from 
the chaiactcr of its possessor, and, according to thal, 
is called fortitude, resignatlon, conlentment, or stu- 

I ' pidiiy, There, too, they soon aunk into that oblivioa 
which 13 sometiines the portion of the liviag as well 
as the dead. His father's death, which happencd 
some years after, made no alteration in his circum- 
Stancca. The patrimony to which he expected to suc- 
cecd was settied on his children, should he have any, 
and a slender )ifb annuity was his only portion. 

The natural wish of cvery human being, the weak- 
est as well as the wisest, seems to be, to leave some 
memorial of themsclves to posterity — something, if 
but to teil how their fathers ihought or fought, at 
least to show how they talked or waiked. This wiah 
Mr. and Mrs. St, Clair possesaed in common with 
othcrs j bul year after year passed away, and it still 
remained ungratified, white every year it became a still 

[ stroDger EeBtiment, as death seemed gradually clear- 



ing the way lo the succession, At the timc of his 
marriage Mr. St. Clair had bcen the youngest of five 
sons ; but thrce of his brothera had fallen victims to 
war or pestilence, and there now only remained the 
present Earl and himself, both alike childless. 

Al length, when hope was altnost extinct, Mrs. St. 
Clair announcedherselfto be in the way of becoming 
a mother, and the cmigrants resolved upon returning 
tD their native land, that their chüd might there first 
Bce thelight, Prcvious to takingthis stcp, however, 
(he important intelligence was com municated to Lord 
Rossville, and aho their Intention of immediately 
proceeding Co Scotland, if agreeable to him ; at the 
samt lime expressing a wish, that he would favour 
Ihcm witli bis advice and opinion, 35 they would be 
entircly guided by him in their plans. 

Lord Rossville was a man who liked to bc consul- 
ted, and 10 overtarn evcry plan which he himself had 
not arranged; and as Mr. St. Ciair had spoke of 
taking Ehipping from Bourdeau.i, where they then 
were, and bo going by eca to Scoiland, Lord Ross- 
ville, in his answer, expressed his decided disappro- 
bation of such a scheme, in Mrs. St. Clair'a Situation, 
aad in stormy winter weather. But he enclosed a 
roulc by way of Paris, which he had made out for 
them with his owo hand, and directed them, upon 
their arrival there, to signify the same to him, and 
there 10 remain until he had resolved upon what was 
oext to be done, as he had by no means tnade up hia 
mind aa to the propriety, or at leaat the neceasity, of 
their returning to Scotland. l'he packet also con- 
tained an order for a sum 6f money. and leitera to 
some frienda of his own at Paria, who would be of 
Service to Mrs. St. Clair. So far all was kind and 
conciliating, and the exiles, afler much delay, set 
fortb upon iheir journey, according 10 the rules prc- 
itcribed by the Earl — but, within a day'a journey of 
Paris, Mrs. St. Clair was laken prematurely ill, and 
thtrc, at an obacure villagc, gavc birth 10 a daughtcr, 
wbich, as Mr. Sl. Clair scnsibly rcmarkcd, ihough not 
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flo good as a boy, waa yet better than nothing at all, 
As the Salique law was not in forcc in the Hossville 
family, the sex of the child was, indeed, a matter of 
Uttle consequence, save in the eyea of those stardy 
stiel lers for man's supreTnacy. Its health and 
strength were, therefore, the chief objecta o( con- 
sideraiion, and, although born in the seventh month, 
it was a reroarkably fine thriviog baby, which Mrs. 
St. Clair, comrary to the common practice of mo- 
ihers, aacribed entirely to the excellence of itsniirse. 
They had been fortunate enough to meet with a 
woman of a superior clasG, who, having reccntly lost 
her husband and her own infant, had readily adopted 
this one, and as readiiy transferred to it that abun- 
dant stock of love and tenderneae, which thoac deal- 
era in the milk of human kindness always havc so 
freely to bestow on iheir nursling for the time. Mrs. 
St. Clair'a recovery was tedinus, and her general 
health she declared to be so much impaired, that she 
could not think of encounterJng the severily of a 
northern climatc. Instead of prosecuting their jour- 
ney, therefore, they retircd to the south of France, 
and, after moving about for some time, finally settled 
there. This waa not what the Earl had intended, 
for, although pride still opposed bis brother's relum 
to Scotland, he had, at the same time, wished to have 
the family somewhere within the spherc of his obaer- 
vation and conlrol, — the noore especially, as hav- 
ing lately separaied from his lady, his brother's child 
might now be regarded aa presumptive heireas to 
the family honours, He had purposed, and, indecd, 
presscd tu have the Utile Gertrude transmitted to 
him, that she might have the advantage of being 
irained up under hia own eye, biit to this Mrs. St. 
Clair would not consent. She declared, in the most 
polite but decidcd manner, her delermination never 
to part wi[h her child, but promised that, aa soon aa 
her health was sufKciently re-established, they would 
return to Britain, and that Lord Hossville should 
have ihe direction and superintendcnce, if he pleased, 
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of the young heiress's education. Bat some obsta- 
cle, real or pretended, always arose to prevent the 
aGComplishment of this plan, tili, at length, Mr. St» 
Clair was Struck with a palsy, which rendered it im- 
possible for him to be removed. Dead to all the 
purposes of life, he llos'^red on for severalyears, one 
of those melancholy memen«^, who, with a human 
voice and human shape, havFsurvived every thing 
human besides« 

At length death claimed him as bis own, and bis 
widow lost no time in annöuncing the event to the 
Earl, and in craving bis advice and protection for 
herseif and daughter. A very polite, though long- 
winded, reply was received from Lord Rossville, in 
which be directed that Mrs. and Miss St. Clair should 
immediately repair to Rossville Castle, there to re- 
main until he should have had time and opportunity 
fuUy to digest the plans he had formed for the pupil- 
age of bis niece« Thisinvitation was too advantageoua 
to be refused, even although the terms in which it was 
couched were not very alluring either to the mother 
or daughter. With a mixture of pleasure and regret, 
they, therefore, hastened to exchange the gay vinie« 
yardis, and bright suns of France, for the bleak hills 
and frowning skies of Scotland. 
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CHAPTER IJ- 



Hope wen to hg-^ilhate not p»ät thougliti 
For cniel atmois fiiir calms luive broiight: 
After sliatp showErs Üie sun shines fair, 
Hopc comes likewue ail«r despair. 

Rkhat-d AUaan. 

Mamy yeara had elapsed since Mrs. St. Clair had 
left her nati%'e land, and those who had known her 
then could scarcely have recognised her now, so com- 
plrtely had the tont aiaemhle changed ics character. 
The blooming hoyden, w'itU her awkward habits, and 
provineial dialect, had been gradually transformed 
into the beautiful woman, graceful in her movements, 
and polished, though elaborate in their manoers. 
Though now long past her meridian, she was still 
handsome, and to superficial observcrs could be cap- 
tivaiiog; but ihc change was merely outward, procecd- 
ing from no innate delicacy of thought or ennobling 
priDciple ol' actinn. ll was solely ihe result of nice 
tact, knowledgc of the world, and long intercourse 
wilh foreigners. The inind remained ihe same, al- 
though the matter had been modified. 

In her early days her pride and ambition had been 
excited, by making what was considered a splendid 
alliaQce, and it was not tili her understanding was 
thoroughly ripencd, thal she made the inortitying 
discovery, that high birth, when coupied with per- 
sonal insignificance, adds no more to real distinction 
thao a fiaming sign does to an ill kept inn. It was 
this disappointment, which, operating on a naturally 
proud and violent temper, had broughi into play all 
the worst qualities of her nature, and madc her look 
upon the World as indeed a atagc, whcrc all the 
men and women were merely player«. To act a 
graad aad conspicuous part, and rc£uin the Gt(ttton 
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her husband's pusillanimity had lost, was thereforc 
notv liiT sole atm. 

It rarely happens, that one artificial mind ein suc- 
eeed in formtng anotber — w'e aeidoin imitate what we 
do not love. There U something in human nature 
which recoils tVom an anificial character even more 
than from a faulty one, and where tht: attempt fails, 
Uic revulsion generally produces a charactcr of a to- 
lally diSerent atamp. Mrs. St. C'iair had apared no 
pa'iDS to render her daughter aa great an adept in dis- 
Minulaiion as she was herseif; but all her endeavours 
bad proved unsuccessful, and Miss St. Clair remain- 
ed pretty much as naiure had formed her — a mixture 
of wheat and tares, flowers and weeds. There exist- 
ed DO Bort of sympalhy or coDgeniality of mind bc- 
tw«en Ihe mother and daughter — there seemed liltle 
«ven of that natural affection which often suppliea the 
vrant of kindred fceling, or slmilar tastea, and which 
servea to bind together hearts which no human pro- 
cess ever could have brought to amalgamate. With- 
out any point of resemblance in thcir characlers or 
ideas, there was consequently litde interchangc of 
tbought, and when Gertrud« did address her mother, 
it waa more from the overflowioga of an open heart 
and buoy'ant apirits thaa from any reciprocicy of 
feeling. 

" How I wlah I had Prince Houssaia's glaas," 
exclaimed she, as they drew near the borders of 
Scotland, " that I might take a peep at the people I 
am going amongst — a Single glance woiitd sufiSce to 
give me some idea of ihem, or, at leaat, to shonr 
whetber they are the sort of persons it will be possi- 
Ue for me to love." 

" You have formed very high and somewhat pre- 
«UDptuous ideas of your own powcrs of discrimina- 
tion, it seems," said Mra. St. Clair with a disdainful 
smile ; " but 1 should hunnbly conceivc that my know* 
ledge and cxperience miglit prove almoat as us«(u) 
yotir own observatioiu or theories are likcly tnd 
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I '* I beg your pardon, mamma, but I did not knov 

I you had becn acquainted wiih the Rosaville family." 
^ " I am not personally acquainted with any of them 

—I never was — I ncver would have been, bui for 
you — it is upon your account I dow stoop to a recoD* 
^ ciliation, wbich otberwise I would have spurned as l 
have been spurned," She spoke wUh vehemence, 
theo in a calmer tone procceded ; *' It is Dutural that 
you should wish to know something of the rclations 
you are going amongst, sincc there is Duthing more 
desirable than a previous knowtedge of those whont 
it is necesaary we should pleaae. Öut it is only front 
rcport 1 can speak of the RossvÜle family, though 
even from report we may form a tolerably accurate 
idea of people's general ctiaractcr. Report then saya, 
thai Lord RossviUe is an obstinate, troublesome, tire- 
soine, well behaved man ; that his sislcr, Lady Betty, 
«ho resides with him, is a harmless, dull, inquisitive 
old woman ; then there are nephews, aister's sons, to 
one of whom you are probably destined ; there is Mr. 
Dcltnour, a wcak, formal parliamentary drudge, aott 
of Lord Somcbody Üelmour, and nephcw to the 
Duke of Burlington, and his brothcr, Colonel Del- 
tnour, a fashionable unprincipled gamester; and Mr. 
Lyndsay, a sort of quakcrish, methodistical, sombre 
person, all, of course, brimfut of pride and prtjudice. 
Nevcrlheless, beware how you contradict prejudices, 
cven knowing them to be such, for the generaliiy of 
people are much more tenacious of their prejudicca 
than of any thing belonging to them ; and should you 
hear them run out in raplures at stich a prospect as 
this," pointing to the long bkak line of Scotlish coast, 
"even ihis you, too, muat admire; cven this cold 
shrubless tract of bare earth and stone walls, and yoo 
dark atormy sea, you will perhaps be told, (and you 
»ust assent,) are fairer thau the lilicd üelds and lim- 
pid waters of Languedoc." 

Miss St. Clair rcmained silent for a few momeDls 
coDtemplating the scenc bcforc her; at last she said, 



" lodecd, mamma, I do think there is something (ine 
in such a scene as this, although I can scarcely teil in 
what the charm coDsists, or why it shoulcl be more 
deeply feit than scenes of greater beauty and gran- 
deur; but there seems to me someihing so simple 
and majestic tu such an cxpanse of mere earth and 
water, that I feel as if I wcre looking on nature at 
the beginning of the creation, when only the sca and 
the dry land had been formed." 

" Rather after the fall, methinlB," aaid Mrs. St. 
Clair with a bitter smile, as she drew her cloak round 
her, " at least, I feel at preseot much more as if I 
had been expelled from Paradise, thaa as if I were 
eniering it." 

The sccne was indeed a dreary one, though calcu- 
lated to excite emotion» in the mind true to nature in 
all her varied aspecis; and more especially in the 
youthfui heart, where novcity alone possesses a 
charm sufficient to call forth its admiration. Th« 
dark Icad-coloured ocean lay streched before thetn, 
its dreary expanae, toncealed by lowering clouds, 
while the sea-fowl clamouring in crowds lo the shorc 
announced ihe coming Btorm. The yct unclothed 
Gelds were black w ich crows, whose discordant cries, 
niogled with the heavy monotonous sound of ihc 
waves, as Ihey advanced with sullen roar, and broke 
with idlc apiash. A thick mist was gradually spread- 
ing over every object — an indescribable ahivering 
was feit by every human thiog which had bonea and 
flkin to feel — in short, it was an cast wind j and the 
elTect of an east wind upon the coast of Scoiland oiay 
havc been expcritnced, but caonot be described. 

"This is dreadful!" exclainicd Mra. St. Clair, as 
her (eeih chaicered in her head, and her akin began to 
riae into whut la vulgarly termcd gouacskin> 

" Voudolookill,mamma — you are quite a pale blue, 
und I certainly feel as I never did before ;" and Miss 
Sl. Clair pulkd up the windowa, and wrapped her 
rocue/aire atiU clnaer. The French valet and Abigailf 
wno sat on the dicky, looked round wiih viut\).l Caces^ 
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as though to ask, " ^'est-ce gue ce/a?" Even the 
postilion seemed affected in thc eame manncr, for, 
stopping his horses, he drew forth a ponderous many- 
caped great-coat, and buttoning it up to hia nose, with 
a luok ihat bade defiance to the weather, he pursued 
hts route, Thc air grew colder and colder — the mist 
became thicker and thick«r — the shrieks of the sca- 
fowl touder and louder — tili a tretnendous hail shower 
burst forih, and dasbed with threatening violence 
against the windowa of ihe carriage. The undauDted 
driver was compelled to bend his purple face tyneath 
its pitiless pelting, while he urged his horses as if lo- 
escape from its influence. 

"This is Scotbnd, and this is the motith of May!" 
exclairoed Mrs. St. Clair wilb a groan, as she To'oked 
on the whitened fields, and her thougbts recurred to 
the smiling skies and balmy vernal aira of Languedoc. 

" Scotland has given u.s rather a rüde welcome, I 
must contess," Said her daughter ; " but, happily, I 
am not superatitious ; and, see,it 19 begioning to smile 
upon US already. 

In a few minules the clouds rolled away — the sua 
burst torth in all his warmth and brilUancy — the ten- 
dcr wheat glittered in the moisture — the larfc flcw 
cxuUing aloft — the aea-fowl spread their white win^s, 
and skimcned ovcr ihe blue waters — the postilion 
■lackened his pace, and put olT his greal-toat : such is 
Scotlaod's varjing clime — such its varying sccncry! 
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CHAPTER III. 

" My fiither's house ! ' . 

Send me not thence 
Dishonour'd, but to wealth, tö greatness nua'd.'* 

S€phocles, 

It was on a lovely evening that the tfavellers 
reached their destination near the westem coast of 
Scotland« The äir was soft, and the setting sun shed 
his purple light on the mouncains which formed the 
back-ground of the RossviUe domains. The approach 
wound along the side of a river, which possessed all 
the charact^ristic variety of a Scottish stream — now 
gliding silendy along, or seeming to stand motionless 
in the crystal depth of some shaded pooI — now chaf- 
ing and gurgling, with lulling sound, over its pebbly 
bed — while its steep banks presented no less changing 
features« In some places they were covered with 
wood, now in the first tints of Spring— -the formal 
poplar^s pale hue, and the fringed larch's tender green 
mingling with the red seared leaf of the oak, and the 
brown opening bud of the sycamore« In others, grey 
rocks peeped Irom amidst the lichens and creeping 
plants which covered them as with a garment of many 
colours, and the wild rose decked them with its trän« 
sient blossoms. 

Farther on the banks became less precipitous, and 
gradually sunk into a gentle slope, covered with 
smooth green turf, and sprinkled with trees of noble 
size. The only sounds that mingled with the rush 
of the stream were the rieh füll song of the blackbird, 
the plaintive murmur of the wood pigeon, and the 
abrupt, but not unmusical, note of the cuckoo. Ger- 
trude gazed with ecstasy on all around, and her heart 
swelled with delight as she thought, this fair scene 
8he was destined to inherit; and a vague poetical 
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feeling of love and gratitude to Heaven caused her ] 
to raise her eyes, swimming in tearful raptare, to the 
giver of all good. But i; was merely the overflowing 
of a young, enraptured, and enthusiastic mind ; no 
deepcr principle was feit or undcrslood — no trembling 
minglcd with her joy — no dark future caat its shadow 
on che mirror imagiiialioa prescnlcd to her, but vi- 
sions of pomp aod power, and wealth and grandeur 
— visiona of earthly bliss — swam beforc those eyes 
which yet were raised from eanh to heaven, She 
was roused from her reverie by a deep sigh. or rather 
groan, from her mocher, who leaned back ia the car- 
riage, secmmgly overcome by some painful Sensation 
either of mind or body. Miss St. Clair was accua- 
tomed ip hear her mother sigh, and even groan, upon 
very slight occasions, someiimes upon no occasion at 
allj but, at preseot, there was soniething that betok- 
encd an intensity of suffering loo aincere for feigning, 

" You are ill, mamma !" excUimed ahe in terror, 
as she looked on her mother's pale and agiuted coun> 
tenance. 

It was Bome moments «re Mrs. St. Clair could find 
voice to aaswer — but at Icneth, in much emotion, she 
Said — 

" Is it surprising that I should feel at approaching 
thathouse from which my huaband and myselt were 
exiled — nay, were even dcnied an entraoce f Can 
you imagine that I ahould be unoDoved at the thoughts 
of beholding that famüy by whom we were rendered 
outcasts, and whom I have only known as my bltter- 
est encmies!" 

Mrs. St. Clair'a voice and her colour both rose as 
she enumeratcd her injuriea. 

" Oh! mamma, do not at such a time suffer your 
mmd to dwell upon those painful recollections ; it is 
natural that melancholy thoughts should suggest 

themselves ; but ah ! there is the casde," cried 

the young heiress, forgetting all her mother's wrongs 
as the stately mansion aow burst upon their view ; 
and again her hcart exulted as she looked on its lofty 
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turrets and long ränge of arch'ed Windows glittering 
in the golden rays of the setttng sun. In another 
moment they found themselves at the entrance; a 
train of richly liveried servants were stationed to re- 
ceive them. Mrs. St. Clair's agitation increased-— 
ahe stopped and leaned upon her daughter, who fear- 
cd she would have fainted ; bat making an effbrt, she 
foUowed the servant, who led the way to the presence 
of his Lord, when, quickly recovering her self-pos- 
aession, she advanced, and gtacefully presented her 
daughter, iiaying, 

** To your Lordahtp^s generous protection I com- 
mit my fatherless child." 

JLord Rossville was a bulky^ porteiitous-looking 
person, with nothing marked in bis physiognomy ex- 
cept a pair of very black elevated eyehrows, which 
gave an unvarying expression of solenin astonishment 
to his countenance.. He had a husky voice, and a 
very tedious elocution. He was some little time of 
preparing an ans wer to this address, but at last he re-p 
plied, — 

*^ I shall, rest assured, Madam, make a point of 
fulfilling, to the utmost of my power and abilities, the 
highly important duties of the parental officc." 

He then saluted his sister-in-law and niece, and 
taking a band of each, led them to a tall thin grey 
old woman, with a long inquisitive-looking Qose, 
whom he named as Lady Betty St. Clair. * 

Lady Betty rose from her seat with that sort of 
deliberate bustle which generally attends the rising up 
and the sitting down of old ladies, and may be intend- 
ed to show that it is not an every day affair with 
them to practise such condescension. Having taken 
off her spectacles, Lady Betty carefuUy deposited 
them within a large work-basket, out of which pro- 
truded a tiger's head in worsted werk, and a volume 
of a novel. She next lifted a cambric handkerchief 
from off a fat sleepy lap-dog which lay upon her 
knees, and deposited it on a cushion at her feet. She 
then put aside a smali fly table, which stood before 

Vol. I B 
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Wl^KtUcucUU wckomcd her guesls, and aller regard* 
lU^ iImmu « ilh tvoks onl}' expressive of stupid curios* 
1(J>', «l^c ututiuücii tu ihem to be scaled, and reptaced 
tMii««ll ^k itti cv«n gfcater commniion th»t) she had rU- 
Ml ü(>. Such a rvcvpiion was nut caiculated to call forth 
levlii>f:> »i the most pleasurable kind, and Ccrtrude 
Ml t;hilkd at manners so ditferent from the bland 
CMiiiUny Ui which sbe had been accustomed, and her 
h«ain Hunk at the thoughts of being domesticatcd with 
proplc tvho appeared so dull and unplcasing, The 
vtty apartment seemed to partake of the charactcr of 
Üb Inmatea ; it had neither ihe solid magnificencc of 
«ocicnt times, nor the elegant luxury of the preaent 
Age i neither was there any of the grottsque orna~ 
ments of antiquily, nor the amusing litter ot fashioti- 
blc baubles for the eye to have recourse to. Lady 
Belty's huge work-ba^ket was the only indicatioD 
thai the apartmeot was inhabiied — an air of stifF pro- 
priety — of splendid discomfort, reigned ihroughout. 

The uaual, and niore than the usual questions were 
put by ihe Earl and bis sisler, as to lime and distance, 
and roads and drivers, and inns and beds, and wea- 
theranddust; and all were answered by Mrs. St. 
Clair in the tnanner most calculated to conciÜate 
thoae with whon» she conversed — tili, in the course 
nf half an hour, Lord Rossville wa& of opinion, that 
fthc was one of the best bred, best informed, most 
sensible, ladylike women he had ever conversed with 
—and bis Lordship was not a person who was apt to 
form hasty opinions upon any subject. 

Lord Rosaville's character was one of those whose 
trails, though minute, are as strongly marked as 
thougli they had been casl in a large mould. But, as 
not cvcn ihe powers of the microscope can impart 
strcngth and beauty to the object it magnifies, so no 
biographer could have exaggerated inio virtues the 
peliy foibles of hia mind. Yet the predominating 
quaiities were such as oftcn cast a false glory around 
their passessor — for the lovc of power and the desirc 
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of himaa «ppbuse were the engros&ing priociple* ol 
of lüs toul. In strong capacious minds, and in grcftt 
sttuatioDS^ these tncentivea often producc liriUiafit re« 
suita ; bat in a weak contracted mind, moviog in the 
narrow sphere of domestic life, thty could ooly eir« 
culate through the thousand l'ittle Channels ibat tend to 
increase or impair domestic happinrss« As hc was noi 
addicted to any particular vice, he considereU hiaiself 
aa a man of perfect virtue ; and having been, in sMSc 
respects, very prosperous in bis fottune, be was ibc^^ 
roughly satisfied that he was a person of tbe 0iost 
oonsummate wisdom. With these idcas of bimscil« 
it is not surprising that he shotild bave deem«d ic bis 
bounden duty to direct and manage tvcry maui^ wo» 
man, child, or animal, who came wiebin bis s{^«re^ 
and that too in the most tedious and y^rm^mimn 
manner« Perhaps the most teaaing point in bis «bar* 
acter was bis ambition— the iatal ambitioo of thiH^ 
sandsi— to be thought an eloquent and imprcssiv« 
Speaker; for this purpose, he always ttsed lea tiines 
as many words as were necessary to express bis 
meaning, and those too of the kmg^t and scr<f«g«st 
description» Anotber of h'is tormenting ptoiUariu«« 
was bis desire of explaining eytry tbiog, by wbkb b« 
always perplexed and mysti&ed tbe simpbst sat/j<ixc 
Yet he had bis good points, for be wisbtd Uj s«« (b<^s« 
around bim happy, providtd be was tbe dispeoser ot 
their happiness, and that they wert bappy prc^istiy in 
the manner and degree be thought proper« In sb</rt, 
Lord Rossville was a sort of petty benevoieot tyraot -, 
and any attempt to enlarge bis soul^ or ooen bis »oder* 
Standing, would bave been in vain# Indecd, bis miod 
was already fall, as füll as it could boÜ, of UtU« 
thoughts, Uttle plans, little notions, littlc prejudicts, Ut» 
tle wbims, and notbin^ short of regeoeratioo coukl 
bave made bim otherwise« He had a code of laws, a 
Code of proprieties, a code of delicacies, all bis own, 'dnd 
he had long languisbed for subjects to execute them 
upon. Mrs. St. Cbur and her daugbter were tberefore 
no small acqaisitions to bis family— he looked u^oa 
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ihem as two very fine pieces of wax, ready to receive 
whatever impression he chose ta give them; and the 
humblc confiding manncr in which hU niece had been 
committed to him, had at ooce secured both tu mo- 
ther and daughter his farour and protection. Lady 
Betty's character does not passess materials to furnish 
so long a.commentary. She was chiefly remarkable 
for thc quantity of worsled work ahe cxecuted, which, 
for a persoD of her time of life, was considercd no 
less extraordiiiary than meritorious. She was dow 
employcd on her fifth rüg — the colours were orange 
and bluCi — .the paitern an orange tiger couchant picked 
out with scarlet upon an azure ground. She also 
read all the novels and romances which it is presum- 
ed are published for the exclusive benefit of auperan- 
Duated old women, and silly youn^ ones ; such as the 
Enchanted Head — the Invisible Hand — the Miracu- 
lous Nuptials, hc. &c. &c. She was now in the midst 
of "Bewildered Affections, or All isnot Lost," which 
she was reading, t]nconscioualy, for the thlrd titne, 
with unbroached dclight. Lastly, she carefuUy watch> 
cd ovcr a fat, patnpered, ill-nalured lap-dog, aubject 
to cpilepsy, and asked a great many useless questiODS 
which fcw people thought of answering. 

These were the only members of the family who 
appcared, but Lord Rossville mentioned, that two of 
his nephcwB were on a visit in the neighbourhood, 
and might be expected the foUowing day, 

" Since you are now, Madam,'' said he, address- 
ing Mrs. St. Clair, "becomeas it were incorporatcd 
in thc Rossville family, it is proper and cxpcdicnt 
that you should be made acquainied with all ils 
members, I do not mean that acquainlancc which a 
personal introduction conveys, but that knowledge 
which WC acquire by a preconccived opinion, founded 
upon the experience of thosc on whose judgment and 
accuracy we can rely. I sliall, iherefore, give you 
such Information regardiog the junior members ot 
ihiä family, as Observation and opporiunity have af- 
Jcrded me,and which,I flatter mysclf, may not provc 



allogether unacccptable or unavailiog." The Earl 
paused, hcmmed, and proceeded. ''The senior of 
the Iwo juvenile membcrs to whom you will, in all 
probability, be introiluced in the coorse of a very 
ehort period, is Lieutenant-Colonel Frederick Del- 
mour of ihe 19th dragoons, youngest son ol' the late 
Lord George DcImour,who was second son of James 
Duke of Burlington, by the Marchioness of EITen- 
ford, widow of the deceased Charles Chaloner, Mar- 
quis of EfFenford, who died at an early period, leaving 
onc son, the preaent Augustus, Marquis of EiFenford, 
married to the Lady Isabella Cadrington, daughter 
ofthe Dukcof Litchiield, and one daughter, the pre- 
scQt much admired Coiintcss of Lymington ; — on the 
otber band, William Henry, the prescnt Duke of 
Burlington, espoused the only daughter of that illus> 
trious statesman, John Earl of Harlei^h, by whom he 
has ifisue one son, the Marquis of Haslingden, now 
abroad on accouot of the dclicateand precarious State 
of his bealth. Thus it happcns, and I hopc I havc 
made ii suScicmly clear, ihat certain members of this 
family are at the saine time united eitherby consan- 
guinity, or by collaierat connesion of no remate de- 
gree, wiih many — I might say with most — of the il- 
lustrious families in the sisler kJngdom. 

" My sister, the Lady Augusta Delmour, widow 
of Ihe late Loid George Delmour, at present re- 
sidea in the metropolis with her threc daughters— 
ODc of whom is, I understand, on the eve of forming 
a highly honourablc and ndvantageous alliance with 
the eldcsi son of a certain Baronct of large fortune 
and extensive property in ihe southern cxtremily of 
the Island' — but of this it nnight not bc altogether dc- 
Jicale to say more at present. Colonel Frcderiak 
Delmour, then, the auLject of cur more immediate 
considcration — is in himself a gencleman of figure« 
fashioo, accomplishments, and of very distinguished 
bravery in his highly honourable profcssion. He has 
already had the honour of being twice slightly waund- 
cd 10 the ficid of baitle, and m bciw^ m%<iu. \«-^ "wv 
B2 . 
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Bourable mention of in the despatches from the Earl 
of Marsham to bis Royal Hlghness the Commander- 
tn-ch)ef. In thesc respecta, the tlignity and untarnish- 
ed honour of the noble families to which he bdongs 
have suffered no diminution in bis person; but it is 
to hia eider brolher," and he now turned towards 
Miss St. Clair, " that we — that is, the Duke of Bur- 
lington and myaelf, look as to onc who is to add still 
grcaier lustre to the corouets wJih which he is so in- 
limately connected. To all the natural advamages, 
accompli&hments, and acquirementa of his brother, 
he unites address and abilities of the h'rghesi order, 
hy means of which he has already acted a most dis- 
tinguished part in the Senate, and bids fair to become 
one of the first — if not the first, statesmen of this.or, 
indeed, of any age." The Earl paus ed, as if over- 
cotre with the prophelic visions which crowded on 
bis mind. 

"What time of night is it?" asked Lady Betty. 

The Earl, recalled from his highanticipations, and 
reminded of ihe lapse of time, resumed his discourse, 
but in a less lofty tone. " Thejunior memberof this 
bmily, whom I have now to preaent to you, is Ed- 
ward Lyndsay, Esquirc, of Lynnwood, inthiscounty, 
only childof thelate Edward Lyndsay of Lynnwood, 
Esquire, and my youogest sister, the deceased Lady 
Jane St. Clair. The late Mr. Lyndsay was descended 
from an ancient and highly respectable family, but, 
by certain ancestral imprudences, was considerably 
involved and embarrassed during his life, in so much, 
that he was under the neccssity oF accepting a situa- 
tion in one of our colofiial Settlements, whither he 
was accompanied by Lady Jane. Both, 1 lament to 
8^, feil victitns, in a short period, to the pestilential 
effccft of the climate, leaving this young man, ther 
an infant of three years and a half old, to my so' 
protection and guardianship. How these duties wei 
discharged, it is not for nne to say ; only, in justice ' 
TOjself, I deem it right and proper to State, that, 
rhe expiry of tfie minority, the esmte thcD was- 
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say DOthing of the mcana or onanagement — let ihese 
•peak fir ihemaelvea — 1 simply deem it (lue ta my- 
Bclf to stule, that the estate was thenj—hee. Jf it 
is so no longer—'' and the Earl bowcd, and wavcd his 
hands in ihat significant manoer whichaaya, " I wash 
my hands of il." But his Lordahip look a long lioie 
even to wash his hands, for he still wcnt on — " There 
is, perhaps, no greater or more insuperabte inipedi- 
meot to radical improvcm^nt in youth, and it is, I la- 
ment to say, one of the most dislinguishing charac- 
tcristica of the age in which we live, ihaa a disregard 
for the warning voicc of those who have, with ho- 
Dour, advantage, and dignity, arrived at that period 
of lifc when they are entitled to the meed of, ai leaat, 
experience. Had Mr. Lyndsay followed the path 
which, with infinite consideralion, I had marked out 
forhiin,he might now, by the inslrumeotality of thoae 
great and noble family connexions he possesses, have 
bcen on the high road to honour, wealth, dislinction, 
and self-approbation. As it is, he has chosen, con- 
trary to my recommendation, to decline the highly 
advantageouB Situation offercd tu him in our Asiatic 
dominions, assigning as his sole reason, that he was 
satisfied with what he already had, and meant ii 
vote himself to the managenient and improvcmcDt of 
his own estate. A young man in his Situation ii 
scarcely yettwenty-sixycara of age, highly educated, 
as I niade it a point he should be, and possesscd of 
an ancient family estate, by no means great, and, I 
much fear, not wholly unincumbered, to refuse a si' 
tnatioo of such honour, emolument, and paironage 
—Mr. Lyndsay, niay be a good man i but it was mj 
most anxious wish and endeavour to have made hin: 
morc— I would have made him — had he submitied 
to my guidance and control — I would have made hin 
a great man !'' 

The solemn and dignified silencc which followed 
thia was happily brokeo by the announcemenl of sup- 
per. The evening wore slowly away, for cach roi- 
mile seemed like a diop of l»<i Xo m.vjä ^\. CVhs. 
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who was more of an age and tennperament to enjoy 
than to endure« At length it was ended, and she 
retired to her apartment with mingled feelings of 
pleasure and disappointment. 
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CHAPTER IV. 

" O life ! how pletsant in thy morning, 
Toung Fancy's rays thy hiUs adoming ! 
Cold-pausing caution's lessons scoming, 

We frisk away, 
Like 8chool-boys at th' expected waming, 

To joy and play." 

BuEirs. 

The foUowing morning Gertrude rose early, im- 
patient to take an unmolested survey of what she al- 
ready looked upon as her own. The suite of public 
rooms engaged but little of her attention ; she had 
älready settled, in her own mind, that these must be 
completely new . fumished, and with this sweeping 
resolution, she passed quickly through them, merely 
stopping to examine the few pictures they contained» 
An open door, an almost dark passage, and a tum* 
pike stair, at length presented themselves as stimu- 
lants to her curtosity, and tempted her to diverge 
from the straight line she had hitherto foUowed. It 
was the original part of the building, to which a mo- 
dern Gothic front had been affixed, and she soon 
found herseif in all the inextricable maze of long 
narrow passages, leading only to disappointment, — 
Steps which seemed to have been placed only, as if 
on purpose, to make people stumble— »and little use- 
less rooms, which looked as if they had been con- 
trived solely for the pastime of hide and seek. At 
length she entered one she guessed to be Lord Ross- 
ville's study, and was hastily retreating, when her 
eye was caught by an old-fashioned glass door, open- 
ing upon a shrubbery. She tried to open it, but it 
was locked ; the prospect from without was alluring, 
and she feit unwilling to turn away from it ; the Win- 
dows were but a little distance from the ground, and, 
having opened one, and smelt the violets that grew 
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beneath, her next impulse was to spring ligbily 
through it iato the garden. As ahe inhaled (he Iresh 
morning air, fraught with the swcets of early sum- 
mer, whcre "the scent comea and goes like the 
warbling of music," and looked on the lovely land- 
Bcape aa it shone in the deep calm radiance of the 
tnorning sun, her heart exulted in all the joyousness 
uf youth and health in ihe brightnesB ol' crcation. 
Shc had wandered to a considürable distance, wheti, 
having gained the top of an eminencc, she stood to 
admirc the effect of some cottages aituated on the 
green shelving bank which overhung the river. 
" What a pretiy pitturesque thing a cotiage is," 
thought she to herseif; " how gracefuUy iia smoke 
riscs from amongst the trces, and contraats with the 
clear atmosphcre around. When this ia mine, I will 
certainly have some pretty coltagca built in sight of 
the Castle, and have the good people to dance on the 
green sward before their doora in an cvening when 
thcir work 13 done. O, how easy it must be to be 
good, when one has the power of doing good !" 

Ignorant of heraelf and of the nature of the humaa 
heart, Gerirude believed ihat to will and to do were 
one and the aame ; as yet untaught, that all vaguc 
baaelcaa schemea of virtue, all vain romantic drcams 
of benevolence, are as much the cobwebs of imagina- 
tion as the air-built Castles oi human happincss, 
whether of love, glory, riches, or ambititin, 

The beautyof the morning — the interest each ob- 
ject excited — the song of the birds — the smell of 
the opaning flowers — ihe sound of the waters, all 
combined to lull her visionary mind into an Elystum 
of her owD creatiog, and as she walked along, in all 
the ideal enjoyineol of her Utopian schctnes, she 
found herselt at the door of one of those cottages, 
who3e picturesque appearance had charmed her so 
much at a distance. A nearer survey, however, soon 
ftatislied her, that the vicw owcd all ila charms to dis- 
tance. Some coarse, lint-haircd, inahogaoy-faced, 
fc^/Anaked urchins, with browo legs and black fcet. 
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were dabbling in a gutter beibre tk€ 4Mr^ «^bJ^ 
bigger ones were purtuiiif a pif «»4 fa^ tä^ar^ 
lingly for the sole purpofc 0l wmm^tm^m^' 

*^ What a pity thote childres ar« «U <^ V^v «^ 
thought Miss St. Clair ; ^ tt woidd h^c (#m>^«v4>c- 
lightfol to have bad them all ftiosff < k»t »» < : m4^ 
bave taught them myself ; buc tbe^ ar< ««v fM^Hrtiiii^ j( 
coakL have no pleature io Mewi;^ tbeaiu^^ |£^iiMtMr; 
-ahe overcame her repagnaiioe mi lar «t li. itMMf^ 
them. '* Would noc you like io fce «Mk iiMA $«41 
clean, and have pretty oew dodw« ^ 

<* Aye r' answered ooe c^ tb>Ma irMsi« WMCiMH:; 
and still broader acceoc 

^* And to go to scbool, and W ^M^tt^ft^, «fttf 
write, and work X^ 

«^ Naw !" anafreredtbe wbgk trv(^ «ritii^tfi« H>ha» 
as they xeoemtA iSotAx wpMoiuf w«ib Imm. »f^ffi^mf^ 
Miss St. Clatr made oo uirtber irti«!;«»!^ k« tii^ ^imüi* 
ter, bot she eotered tfae outta^, aiMshik^ PkJem^ o«/ 
Steps, and wnq>pttig b^ |^iMifie ^ri^ <viM#C mp/; 
to preveot tbeir cootrauuj^ m^y m^i^i^^i^. 'ii^ 
smoke, whicb bad fi|;ttredac» ^^iMslaiiy <^- ^ <#«xm*. 
had a very diflSBresce&^ot wkb'tsj, M«ci #m: m<o^ ^ l^^ir 
minutea oo tfae tfaresholid Ustgr^: #i#^ <Vii#(^ *«i«MMA 
Courage to peoetrate iartber. A$ kc^^: iit m# «^«t 
got accosconed to dbe ]i«dpabk üUmit^, a«#fc -({«^x/ire«. 
ed tbe figure of a auw, ««aekKl äo ti a^w^i««. ««4^*/ v/ 
the fire, in a taoed cgat «bii <fUÄ|^ m^^U^ i$*if4ä^r 
cap. ^ Ue b ill, |»oor «n^aiiic«/' fbin^o'' aM:.. iK#ii 
quickly advasMj;, abt viabeil biab |{U(4l m^^ittbj^ 
Her salotatkai vjis t^eafH^otittüy «:tiar€^, aifd «m; 
man, oMluog as tdfot t(^ ri^» ÄWfiUi kmy^ut^ a«jMd 
witb eooiidenUe coufitiby. 

^ I aoi afirasd y<m are ill^^ aaid <,^«rtrttde, <ieclA^ 
iog the imrjtatkjfiL, aad MkJ^ wktb ccfnpaMMi ^m 
bis leaBaaBoar vi§mf^ 

^ Oo, ^deed he^a vcry iB^fliy Leddy,^ cried a voice 
froai bdund, and preaeixdy advanct^d a atout, bkiom- 
iog, fanad-CKed daaat, cad 10 a acanty blue flaadoel 
pctäcoat aod fihort-^joviu Sbc was caftcftfls pa sacd by 
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a girr or hoop supponing two stoupa,* a piece of 
inachirtery altogethtr pcculiar lo Scutland. Having 
dlaengagcd herseif f'roin ihis involveineni or convolve- 
mcni, she dropt a cunsy to her guest, and ihen, 
wiping down a chair, prcsacd her to be seated. 

"The gudeman's rcally extraordinär Hl, my Led- 
dji," continued she in a high kcy. ■■ l'm sure I ken 
na what to do wi' him ; it was ßrst a suUen doon 
cauld, an' noo hc's fa'n in tili a sort o' a dwinin like, 
an' atweel I diaaa think he'U e'er gct thc better o'e." 

" Have you any doctor to aee him ?" inquired 
Miss St, Clair. 

" Oo, tweel he's had doctors cneugh, an' naething's 
been spartdon him. l'm sure he's pitlen as muckle 
doctor's atuff o' ae kind an' anither in tili himsel' as 
might hoc pushened him twenty limes ower ; but 
wecl a wat, I think the mair he taks thc waur he 
grows." 

" PeYhapa be takes too much medlcine." 

"'Deed I'll no say but hc may, but ye ken, my 
Leddy, what can he de ? — he maun tak what thc doc- 
tor scnds him — ihe tbioga canna be lost ; but 'tweel 
he's very sweered to tak ihem whiles, iho' l'm sure 
rouckle mouey they coat, an', as I teil him, they're 
dear moraels." 

" Pcrhaps if hc were to leave off ihc medicincs, and 
Iry the effect of fresh air, and good milk, and soup, 
which I shall endeavour to procure for him"— — 

" l'm sure we're muckle obliged to you, my Led- 
dy, biit he need nae want for fresh air, he can gst 
CDcugh o' that ooy day by gaiveo to ihe door ; but 
there'a nae gettin him to slir frae ibe chimley lugj 
and, 'deed, I canna say he wants for milk or broth 
either, für ane o' ihe young gentlemcn up bye spoke 
to my Lord for us, and he'a really no too mean for 
his meat if he wad (ak ll ; aa I teil him whiles, my 
ccrty, mony a ane wad be ßlad to hac't for the takin." 

• A Btoup is nritli^r a blicket, tior a piiclier. nor » jw, oor aii 
Uly Ikbif bui a stoii|>. 
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*^ Is there my thing eise, then, in which I an bc 
<)f ose to you V^ Inquired Miss Su Clair, now ad« 
dressing tfae invalid, ^ is there any tlüng you paiti* 
culariy wish for l" 

The man hdd op a ragged elbow— ^^Gin 3^our 
Leddyship has an auld coat to spare," said he, in a 
hesitadog vcmcc. 

^' An auld coat !" tnterposed his dame ; ^ oo, what 
cottld pit an auld coat in your head. Tarn ? I'm sure 
there's a hantel diings nuür needfii^ than an aidd coat 
»-no that he wad be tbe waur o^ a coat neither, for 
he has naething atween that puir dud on his back an' 
his marriage ane, and his Sai)bath-day suit in the kist 
there." 

^ Pray let me know what things are most wanted 
for yoor husband's comfort," said Miss St. Clair, 
^ and I shall make a point of sending them — a bit of 

carpet, for instance" lookiog upon the dafnp clay 

floor. 

" Wud ye like a bit carpet. Tarn, the leddy asks ?" 
roared hb wife to him ; then, without waiting for an 
answer, 

^ Oo, 'deed he disna ken what he wud like ; an' 
he's ne'er been used tili a carpet, an' I daur say it 
wud just be a disconvenience tili him, noo that he 
canna be fashed wi' ony thing — nobut what he might 
pit up wi' a bit carpet, I'se warran^ if he had ither 
things that are a hantel mair needfu\" 

^^ A more comfortable chair, then, I may surely 
send," said Gertrude, still persisting in her benevo- 
lent attempts. 

** The leddy's for sendin' ye anither chyre, Tarn," 
again shouted his tender helpmate — the husband 
nodded his assent ; ^^ but 'tweel, he's sutten sae lang 
in that ane, I doot it's no worth his while to chynge 
't noo; and I dinna think he could be fashed wi' 
anither chyre-— no but what we micht pit up wi' 
anither chyre or twa, if we had aw thing eise wise- 
like." 

Vol. I^C 



" I am florry there U nothing I cao think of that 
would bc acceptable to you" 

"Oo, I'It no say that, my Leddy," briskly inter- 
rupted the hostess; "there's a hantel things, weel 
a wal, wo hse muckle need o' — for ae thing — but I 
maist think shame to tell't — an' it's really nae faut o' 
mine neilher, my Leddy ; but it's juat aae happcnr, 
vi' ae thing an' anither, I hae ne'cr gölten a steek o* 
the gudeman's dead claise ready — and nou to thinic 
that hc's drawin' near his «nd, Tra sure I canna teil 
the vexation il'a cost me." Here the dame drew a 
deep sigh, and wiped her eyes with the Corner of her 
apron, then proceedcd — '*- Sicna a discreditable like 
thing to hac said, an' sie a comfnrt as, nae dooi, it 
wad be to bim to see avr thing ready and wise-like 
afore he gacd oot o' the vrorld — A suit o' gude bein 
comfortahte dead claise, Tammes," appeaüng to her 
husband, " wad set ye beitcr than aw the braw 
chyres an' carpets i' the toon. No but what if ance 
yc had ihe tanc yc micht pit up v/V the tither ; but 
wad nae't be a bonny-like thing to aec you set up wi* 
a braw carpet, and a saft chyre, an' to think ye had 
nae ea muckle as a wise>like windin' sheet to row ye 
in i" 

A great deal of the pathos of this harangue was, of 
eourse, unintelligible to Miss St. Clair ; but she 
eomprehended the main scope of it, and, somewhat 
shocked atthis Scotch mode uf evincing conjugal ftf« 
feciion, she put down sonne money and withdrcw, 
rather aurprised to find wbat different ideas of com- 
fort prevailed in difFerent countrics, and a good deal 
disuppointcd in the faiture of her bencvolent inten- 
tioDs. 



( ^ \ 



CHAPTER V. 

Vhat kind ofntrdiizine call yoa tbb ? 

Time had passed anheededi and chance, radier 
thao design, led Miss St. Clair to retrace her steps, 
when^ as she drew near the casde, she was met b^ 
ODe of the servaots, wbo infonned her, that he and 
several others had been seot in search of her, as ic 
was long past the breakfast hour, and the famiiy had 
been some time assembled. Ashamed of her own 
thoughtlessness, she quickened her steps^ and desir- 
ing the senrant to show the way. to die breakfast* 
room, witbout waiting to adjust her dress, she hastily 
entered, eager to apologize for her transgression* 
But the dread scdemnity that sat on Lord Rossville's 
brow made her falter in her purpose* With the tear 
pot in one band, with the other he made an awful 
wave for her to be seated. Lady Betty was busy 
mixing a mess of bot rolls, cream, and sogar, for her 
epileptic iap-dog. An impending storm sat on Mrs«^ 
St. Clair^s face, but veiled under an appearance of 
calm dignified displeasure. Gertrude feit as if de« 
nounced by the whole party — ^she knew not for what, 
unless for faaving been twenty minutes too late for 
breakfast, and, in some trepidation she began to 
apologize for her absence. Lord Rossville gave 
several deep sepulchral hems, then, as if he had been 
passing sentence upon a criminal, said, — 

** I am not averse to postpone the discussion of 
this delicate and painful investigation, Miss St. Clair, 
until you shall have had the benefit of refreshment." 

Gertrude was confounded-—*^ My Lord!" exclaim« 
ed she, in amazement, *^ I am very sorry if any thing 
has occurred^".^and she looked round for an expla- 
nation. 



Lord KosEvillc hemmed — looked still more nppal- 
ling, and then spolte as fpllows : — 

" You are doubUesa awarc, Miss St. Clair, that, in 
all countries where civilizatJon and reünement have 
made nny considerable progress, fcmale delicacy and 
propriety are — are ever held in thc highest ealimation 
and estecm." 

Ilis Lordahip paused ; and as no contradictioD 
was ofTertd to ihis hia proem, he proceedcd — 

" Biit you must, or ccrtainly ought, to be likewisc 
aware, that itis oot merely these virtues ihemselve» 
which musi be- carelully implanted, and vigilantly 
waiched over, in thc young and lender female — for 
cven the posscssion of ihe yirtucs ihemselvcs are not 
a suliicienl shidd Tor the female character. It was a 
maxim of Julius Ciesar's, unquestionably the greatest 
conqucror that ever lived, that his wlfe must not only 
be spotless in herscif, but that she must not even be 
suspected byothers; a maxim that, in my ojjinion, 
deserves to be engraven in letters of gold, and cer- 
tainly cannot be too early, or too deeply, imprintcd oo 
the young and tender femalc breast." 

His Lordship had gained a climax, and he stop- 
ped, ovcrpowered with his own eloquence, Mrs, 
St. Clair niade a movement expressive of the deep- 
est attention, and most profound admiration. 

"Such bcing my sentiments — seniiments in which 
I am borne out by the testimony of one of the great- 
est inen who ever Uvcd — it is not surprising that I 
ühouldfeel, and fetl deeply too, the glaring indiscre- 
tion you have, 1 grieve to say, already committed, 
since yourenirance withiu these walls." 

Then, alter another solcmn pause, during which 
Miss St. Clair sat in speechlesa amazement, he rc- 
Bumed witb more than senntorial dignlty. 

" I wish to be correctiy informed at what hour 
you quitted your apartment this morning, Miss St. 
Clair?" 

" Indeedj my Lord, I cannot teil," answcrcd Ger- 





tmife, with perfect na'ivete. " I had forgot to trind 
up my watch, and 1 did not hear any dock suilte ( 
biit, front tfae appearance of the morning, 1 am sure 
it was carly." 

" And what, may I ask, was the mode or manner* 
Miss St. Clair, by whkh you thought proper to qmt 
my bouse at so untimcly and unusual an hour .'" de- 
manded the Earl in a voice of represscd emotion. 

Gcrtrude blushed, — -" I am afraid I was guilty of 
a transgression, my Lord, for whkh I ask your par- 
den; but, allured by the fineness of the rooming, 
and the beauty of the sccnerj', I was desirous of get- 
t'iDg out to enjoy ihem, and having in vain tricd to 
(o makr my way through a door, I was tcmpled to 
cacapc by a window." 

Miss St. Clair spoke with so much simplicity and 
gentleness, and there was so much swEt^tntss and 
cven inelody in her voice and accent, thut any othcr 
than Lord Rossville would have wished her ufFence 
had betn grtater, that her apology might have becn 
loflger. Not so his Lordsbip, who poisesaed m-ither 
taste nor ear, and was alive to no charm bot what 
he called propriety. At the conclusion of his niecc's 
xcknowlcdgment, the Earl Struck his forchtnd, and 
took two or three turns up and down the room, then 
suddenly stopping — 

" Are you at all awarc, Miss St. Clair, of the 
gUring — the — I must say — gross impropriety of 
auch a step in itself — of tbc still more gross construc- 
ttoa that will be put upon it by the woild i The 
einple fact has only to bc told, and one inference, 
wd but onf, will be drawn. You have quitted the 
apartoient assigned to you under tny roof ai » name- 
IcM, untimcly, conscquently, uobe^tting hour; and 
jou rashly, wantonly, and impropcrly, precipitate 
yourself front a windüw>^-and what window l why, 
the window of roy privat« sttting roora ! A young 
fenaU is seen issuing from the window of my atudy 
■t a namelesa hour in the mornittg— the talc t'' 
bitcB — and whcte, 1 ask, am I f 
C3 




So THE INHERITANCE. 

" Where werc you f" aaked Lady Belty. 

Mrs. St. Clair put her haDclkerctiicf to her face. 

"I am very sorry, my Lord, that I ahould havc 
(Jone auy thing to dtsplease you — if I have donc 
wrong " 

"If you have doQC wrong ! Good heavens ! is it 
thus you view thc matter, Miss Si. Chir? What / 
thinV wrong! W ho that has proper feclinga of dcli- 
cacy and propriety — who that liaa a due regard for 
character and i'eputatioD, but musi view the matter 
precisely as I do? Such a etep — and at such an 
hour!" 

And his Lordship resumed his troublcd watk. 

Unacquainted with her uncle's character, and Ig- 
norant of the manticrs and customs of the country, 
Gerirude was led to beUeve she had commitied a 
inucli more serious ofFence than she had been aware 
of, »nd she was at Icngth wrought up lo that degree 
of distress which Ihe Earl deemed nectssary lo mark 
her contrition. Soltened at witnesstng thc efFect of 
his pciwer, which he imputed to the fine style of his 
langnage, he now tüok his niece's band, and address- 
ed her in what he intended for a more consolatory 
strain. 

"I have considered it my duty. — a painfui one, 
dou>>tless, bul, nevertheless, my duty — to point out 
to you the iniproprietv you have — ^I hope and believc, 
— inadvertenily commiited. As a member of my 
famdy, and one for whosc actions the world will na- 
turally consider me responsible, it is neceasary that I 
should henccforth take upon myself the entire regu- 
Invion of your future manners and conduct in Itfe. 
You, Madam," to Mrs. St. Clair, "have delegated 
to mc the authorily of a parent, and I should ill merit 
ao unportant a tru$t, wer« I to shrink from the dis- 
chnrge ol thc functions of the parental office." 

Miss St. Clair'B blood ran cold at the thougbts of 
being subjecied to auch thraldom. 

" But befure dismisaing this subject — ^t trust for 
.evir — ^let me here slate to you my scntiments with 
Tes^iTii to young ladies nralking before breakfast— ^ 
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practice of which, I must confess, I have always dis- 
approved* I am aware it is a practice that has thc 
sanctton of many highly respectablc authoiiües, who 
have written on the subject of female ethics ; but, I 
own, I cannot approve of yoang ladies of rank and 
famUy leaving their apaitments, at the same hour with 
chamber-maids and dairy-madds, and Walking out 
unattended at an hoor when only the lower Orders of 
the people are abroad. Walking before breakfast, 
then, I must consider as a most rüde masculine habit 
— as the Right Honourable £dmund Burke observes, 
* an air of robustness and strength is highly prcjudi- 
cial to beauty,' (that is, as I appj;ehend9 female beau- 
ty,) ^ while an appearance of fragility is no less essen- 
tiad to it ;'— -and certainly nothing, in my opinion, cas 
be more unbecomtng, more unfeminine, than to behold 
a young lady seat herseif at the breakfast-table with 
the compleuon of a dairy-maid, and the appetite of 
a ploughman. At the same time, I am an advocate 
for early rising, as there are, doubtless, many ways in 
which young ladies may spend their momings, with- 
out rambling abroad ; and you will find, by looking 
in your dressitig-room, that I have made ample Pro- 
vision for your instruction, and amusement, and de- 
light. Let moming walks, therefore, from henceforth 
have an end." And he pressed bis niece's band with 
that air of pompous forgiveness so revolting from one 
human being to another. Luckily, bis Lordship was 
here summoned away ; but ere he left the room, he 
signified bis Intention of retuming in an hour to show 
the ladies what was most worthy of Observation in the 
casde and demesnes. 

Absurd as this scene may appear, few will deny 
the ondue importance which many people attach to 
the trifles of life, and how often mole-hills are mag« 
nified into mountains by those with whom trifles are 
indeed ^* the sum of human things." 
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CHAPTER VI. 

*r I>k!n, I can go no rarther, Sir, 

dM lione» liebest here's a m»ze trod indeed 

jugh fonh-rig-hu and meanders! by yourpatiene^. 






"Tnie u the dlil to the sun, 

Even thoug^li it be not shined upon," 

Lord Rossvil.Lfe rctgrncd at the hour appo'lD 
to do the honours oi his Castle. But, as most of my 
rcadera havc doubtiess experienced the misery of 
being shown a housc where there was noihing to be 
Seen, and can teil, " how hard it is to climb" from 
the second sunk atory to tht: uppermost garrets, I 
shall not be so unmerciful as lo Urag ihem up stairs 
and down staira to my Lady's Chamber, and into all 
the Chambers except his Lordship's own, which he 
was too decorous to exhibit, Neither shall I insiu 
upon Iheir hearing every thing explained and aet 
fbrth even to ihe Dutch üUb of the dairy, the hot and 
cold pipes of the washing-hou^e, the new invented 
ovens, the admirably constructed larder, the iuinniia- 
ble baths, wilh all the wonder-working, steam-going, 
apparatus of ihe kitchen. Here Mrs. St. Clair ac- 
quitted hcrstlf to admiration, for to sce judicioualy 
requires no stnall skill in the seer, and there are few 
who aee things precisely as they ought to be seen. 
Sdaoy aee too much — inany too Üttlc. Some see only 
to find fault — some only to admire; some are, or pre- 
tend to be, already acquatntrd with every ihing they 
are shown — some are proioundly Ignorant, conse- 
quently, cannot properly appreciaie the inventions or 
improvemcnts exhibited. Some are too inquisitive — 
Bomc too indifferent; but itis asimpossibletodescribe 
the vast vaiiety of seers as of mosses, seither is it 
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easy to point out the ionumerable rocks on which a 
seer may strike. A treatise, Hiustrated by a few me- 
morable examples or awfal wamings, might possibly 
be of some use to the unskilful beholder. But, as in 
most other arts and sciences, much must depend upoQ 
natural genius. Mrs. St. Clair was so happily en- 
dowed, that she was enabled to see every thing as it 
was intended to be seen, and to bestow her admiration 
m the exact proportion in which she perceived it was 
required, through all the intermediate degrees, from 
ecstatic rapture, down to emphatic approval. With 
Miss St. Clair it was far otherwise; she had no taste 
for poking into pantries, and chimneys, and cellars, or 
of hearing any of the inelegant minutiae of life detail- 
ed. It seemed like breaking all the enchantments of 
ezistence to be thus made to view the coroplicated 
machinery by which life, artificial life, was sustained ; 
and she rejoiced whcn the survey was ended, and it 
was proposed, after luncheon, to take a drive through 
the grounds. Gertrude flattered herseif, that here 
she would, at least, enjoy the repose of inactivity, 
and be suffered to see as much as could be seen, from 
a carriage window, of the beauties of nature. But 
Lord Hossville's mind was never in a quiescent State 
in any Situation ; there was always something to be 
done or to be seen — the Windows were to be either 
let down or drawn up — the blinds to be drawn up or 
puUed down — there was something that ought to be 
seen, but could not be seen — or there was something 
seen that ought not to have been seen ; thus his mind 
was not only its own plague, but the plague of all who 
had the misfortune to bear him Company. 

In vain were creation's charms spread before his 
eves. — ^There is a mental blindness, darker than that 
which ahrouds the visual orb, and Nature's works 
were to Lord Rossville an universal blank, or rathcr 
they were a sort of account-book, in which were re- 
gistered all his own petty doings. It was here he had 
drained — ^there he had embanked — here be had plaoted 
— there he had cut down*— here he had bullt a btid^e 



— there he had raade a road — here he had levelted — 
there he had raiscd, &c. hc. &c. To all that his owu 
head had planned he was feeltngly alive; but, for the 
" dread magnificence of Heaven," he had neilhcr eye, 
car, ror soul, aod mast, therefore, bc forgiven, if in- 
sensible to iu influeoce, Mrs. St. Clairwas not much 
more highly gifted io thai respect, but ehe could 
speak, if she could not feel, and she expatiaced and 
admired, tili Lord Rossville ihought her, without 
exccpüon, the cleveresl waman he had cvcr met 
with. 

" Since you are so great an enthusiaat in the beauties 
of nature, my dear Madam,'' said he, addresaing his 
aiäter-in-law, " we shall rxlend our drive a liitle für» 
ther ihan I had pgrposcd, that I may have ihe plea- 
Bure of ahoff ing you, at a single coup d'oeit, the whole 
exteni of the Rossville posseasions in this county, 
whilc, at the eame timc, you will embrace some other 
objecis, in which I am oot vvholiy unconcerned.^ 
BeujamiD,'' to the eervant, " la Pinoacle Hill,'' and 
to Pinoacle Hill the horses' hends were turned. 
*' Pinoacle Hill," continued the Earl, " is a very ccle- 
braied spot ; it is a purchase I made from Lord Fair- 
acre some yeara ago j it ia much rcaorted lo by stran- 
gcrs, as commanding, wiih few exceptioDs, one of ih« 
Soest viewa in Scotland." 

Mrs. St. Clair hated ßne viewa, and she tried to 
get uflF, by pretending scruples about encroaching so 
much on his Lordship's time, goodness, and so forih 
— but all in vain ; to Pinnacle Hill they were üriven, 
aod, after bcing dragged up as far as horses could go, 
they were (as, indeed, the oattie implied) obliged ta 
alight aiid ascend on foot. Wiih considirrable toil 
they reached the top, and scarcely were they there, 
whcn the wind, having changcd to the east, its nevcr 
failiog accompanimcni, a raw miat, began to gather 
all round. But Lord Kussville was insensible even to 
an cast wind— his bodity sensation.t being quite as 
oblusc as his mental ones ; and, having goi to the top 
«1' the Pinnaclc, hc faced him round, and, in the vexy 




tccth of the coemy, began ta point out what iras and 
whai was not to be seeo. 

"Here you have a very commanding view, or 
would have had, if ihe atmosphere had been soine* 
what clearer; as it is, I can enable you distinclly to 
tracc oul ihe boundary line of the Hossville cstatc. 
Observe ihe course of the river io the directioo of 
my cane— you see it ptainly here — thcre it diaappears 
amoag«t the Millbank woods — now it takcs a tum, 
antl you have it again to your left — you follow me V 

'* Pcrfectly, my Lord," replied Mrs. St. Clair, al- 
though Bhe saw nothing biit a wreath of mist. 

" Ündoubtedly, that must be the river we acc," 
said bis Lordship doubtingty ; " but, at the same time, 
we ncver can rely, wilh pcrfect aecurity, upon the 
watery etement; it has roany prototypts, which are 
not easily detected at a distance — a bleachfield, for 
instaace, has not unfrequently been mistaken for a 
piece of water; and we read of a very singular de- 
ccpiion produccd upou aantl in the casteru couniriea, 
aiul termed the mirage." 

" Water is, indeed, a deceitful etement," said Mrs. 
St. Clair, hoping, by this ai&rmative, to gel to the Icc- 
side of the discugaion, . 

" On the oihcr band, it is a most useful and in- 
valuablc dement ; without water, where would be our 
navigatioa— our commerce— our knonledge— our 
art»? — in one word, water may be tcrmcd the bul- 
warlc of Briuin." 

" It may iiidced," said Mrs. St. Clair, her tecth 
cfaaturing as'she spoke ; " to water we owc our exis- 
teocc as a nation, our liberties, civil and religious,'' 
and she retreated a few Steps, oii the failh uf having 
aettled the matter. 

** Pardon mc ihere, tny dear Madam,'" said the Earl, 
reiatning his original footing ; '* that is, perhaps, go- 
ng a little tco far ; atrictly speaking, we cannot, with 
propricty, be said lo owe our cxistcncc tn waier. since, 
IkU) we not licen an island, a highly favoiired island, 
VB'sboald ccrtainly have foroicd pott oE tJxc ni^^c<»X' 
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lincnt of Europe — and -wiih regard lo oiir libertiea, 
the Magna Charta, ihat boast of Britain, was un- 
<^ur»tionably pracured, and, I trtist, will ever be 
maintained, od terra ürma.'' 

Mrs. St. Clair coutd almost havc given up the game 
at this point — lo stand on ibe very pimiade of s pin- 
nacle, in the face of an east wind, and be lalked lo 
about bulwarks and Magna Chartas l it was too mtich. 

'^ Uow very culd you look, mamma,'* said Miss St. 
Clair, compaBsionating her mothcr'a fcelings. 

" Cold !" repeated Lord Kossville, in a tone of 8ur- 
prise and displeasure; " impossible — cold in the 
month of May ! ihe day would be too hot, were it 
not for this cooling breeze," 

Thi» was worse and worse-^Mra. St. Clair groan- 
ed internally, as she thought, " How will it be possi* 
ble to drag out exiatcnce with a man who calls a 
Piercing east wind a cooling breeze .'" 

Lord Kossville raised his cane, and resumed his 
observations at great length upon ihe ravages coni- 
tnilted by the river on his friend and tieighbour 
Boghall'a propcrty. Mrs, St. Clair wished the Bog- 
hall acres in ihe bottora of ihc Hcd Sea, though even 
from th«nce Lord Kossville might, perhaps, have 
fished them up, as a thorougb-bred tormentor, lilte ■ 
firat rate magician, can call spirits even from the 
vasty deep. to torment his vietims. 

" Here," continued the Earl, taking his sister-iii' 
law by the band, and Icading her to the uitermost 
verge of all she hated, a bleak exposed promonlory ; 
" herc we command a no less charming prospect in a 
dili'ercnt style : — observe that ränge of hüls." 

"Superb!" exclaimed Mrs. St. Clair, with an 
aguibh shudder. 

" W'hy, yes — ihe hilU theniselves are very well — 
biil do you observe nothing, my dear Madam, that 
relieves the eye from whai a friend of mine justljr 
calls B boundless continuity ol shade l 

Mrs. St. Clair almoat cracked her eyc-balls strain- 
iag ia (he direciion pointed out, but, like sistcr Aane, 
could see aothiag to the purpoae. 



" I tuspect you are lookin g rather too high ; tiearer 
the base, and ailow your eye to run along by ihe point 
of my canc — there, you must have got it now." 

There are, perhaps, few every-day situatioDs tnore 
tortncntmg; to a delicate mind, than that of being 
calied lipon to see whai you canaot see — you must 
either disappoint ihe vitws of the view-pointer, or 
you must sacridce your conscience, (as it ia moch tu 
be feared too many do,) by pretending ihai you havc 
at last hil the mark, nhether it be a pulF of smoke, 
indicative of a town, a white cloud of the occan, or a 
black speck of an Island. 

"Ah! 1 think I diseover something now," cried 
Mrs. St. Clair, quitc at a loss to guess whelher .the 
white mote in question was a church sleeple, or a 
ahip's mast, or any other wonderful object of the 
same nature, which generous long-sighted people^^ 
will always make a point of sharing with their leMA^H 
gifted friends. ^^^| 

"And you think the cffect good?" 

** Admirable-^inimitablc !" 

" Why, ihe Situation was my own choice ; there 
wasacommitteeappointed tomakechoice of themost 
favourable sile, and they fortunately feil in with my 
views OD ihe aubject, and, iodeed, paid mc the com- 
plitnem of Consulting my feelings on the occasion :— 
a public monument, I conceive, ought, undoubtedly, 
to be placcd in a conspicuoas and elevated Situation ; 
but more especially, when ihat Situation happens lO 
be in tht; very grouods of not only the original pro- 
poscr and princjpal heritor in the countj-, but likewise 
ibe persoiinl fricnd of the illusirious dcad to whom 
this iribute is decreed — for, I am proud to a^y, our 
reiiowncd patriot, the great Lord Pensionwell, was 
(with ihe cxcellent Lord Dunderhcad) the associate 
of my youthfui ycars — the iriend of my maturcr age." 

" Happy the country," said Mrs. St. Clair, now 
drivcn älmost to frenzy, " whose nobles are ihus gift- 
ed vitb tbc power of reflccting kindred excelleix 

Voi„ I^D 
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and perpetuating national virtue, on the broad basis 
of private friendship." 

Mrs. St. Clair knew she was talking nonsense, but 
she also knew who she was talking to, and was sure 
it would pass. Lord Rossville, to be sure, was a 
little puzzled, but he saw it was meant as a compli- 
inent« and coiftained a fine sounding sentiment, and it 
was therefore well received. Fortunately, the rain 
JK)W began to fall, and every object being completely 
shrouded in mist, his Lordship was obliged to givie 
in ; but he comforted himself, and thought he com- 
forted his companions, by promising to return, when 
the weather was more propitious, to repeat and com- 
plete their enjoyment« 
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CHAPTER VII. 

*^ Host niaiwcil, inoit mekncholy !** Miltov. 

Dinner passcd heavily, for, aUhough its arrange- 
mcn ts were faultless, there was a want ofthat ease which 
is the easence of good cheer. The evening entertain- 
ment was still worse, for Lord Rossville piqued 
himsclf upOD his nusical talents, and Miss Su Clair, 
whose taste and execution were both of a superior 
ordcr, was doomcd to the tortures of his Lordship's 
accompaniment. His false chords — ^his overstrained 
cadences — his palsied shakes— ^is tones half and 
whole, grated upon her ear, and she feit that music 
aod melody were sometimes very different things. 
He afFected to despise all music, except that of the 
great coin]K>sers, and chose for the subject of his exe* 
cution, Beethoven^s ^^ Synfonia Pastorale/^ — ^^ Here," 
aaid he, as he placed it before his niece and himself, 
«« observe, the great point is to have your mind duly 
impressed wi;h the ideas these grand and characteris- 
tic movements are designed to express. Here, we 
have, in the first place, ^ The Prospect ;'— -we oiust, 
of course, infer, that it is a fine or pleasing prospect, 
such, for example, as we viewed to-day, that the 
great com poser intended to represent — ^let your move- 
ments therefore be graceful and aerial— light and 
shade, hill and dale, wood and water ; — then follows 
* The Rivulct,' — ^that, I need scanrely inform you, 
must be expressed by a gentle, murmuring, liquid, 
trickling measure. Next we have the ' Villagc Dance,' 
brisk, gay, and exhilarating-r-rustic, but not vulgär. 
As a powerful cöntrast to these simple scenes now 
burst upon us * The Storm,' awful» sublime, over- 
powering as the confiict of the Clements, — howling 
winds, descending torrents, hail, thunder, lightning, 
all must be conveyed here^ or the mighty master's 
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aim is rendered abortive. To sooth the mind after 
thia awful explosion of genius, we wind up the whole 
wilh the ' Shepherd's Sung," breathing the soft ac- 
cents of peace and paslorül inDOCcnce — and now äa 

Miss St. Clair tnight well shudder at the prcs- 
pecl before her, and her tortures were exquisite, 
when ahc found ht-r ear, taste, fetiing, science, all 
placed under the deapotic sway of his Lordship's 
bow and loot ; but, at length, her sLt(fc:rings werc 
ended by the sound of supper. "Ha!" exclaimed 
he, starling up, " il secms we take no notc of time 
here." Ih'iswasa favouriteyeu demol of the Earl'B, 
and, indeed, it was suspected that he sometimes al- 
lowed himself to he surpriacd for the pleaaure of re- 
peating it. 

Suppcr was nearly over, when the trampÜng of 
horses, barfcing of dogs, ringing of bells, and all the 
usual clamour which atiends the arrival of a person of 
distinction, caused a aenaation in the Company. Lady 

P Betty aaked what that was, while she touk her fa- 

vourite on her lap, and covered it with her pockeN 
faandkerchief, from beneaih which, however, issued, 
cver and anon, a low asthmatic growl, 

" It ia Coiooel Dclmour, my Lady," answered the 
pompous tnailre d'/iotel, who had despatched a mes- 

r senger to inquire. 

■ "It is an extraordinary and somewhat improper 
I time of night, 1 think ." 

I Hut his Lordship's remarka were stopped by the 

t entrance of the party in quesiion. Merely louching 

' his iinclc's hai]d*as he passed hlm, and sciirccly notic- 
ing Lady Betty, Colonel Deimnur advanced to Mra, 

I and Miss St. Clair, and paid hJs ccmplimenta lo 

■ ihem with all the graceful high-brcd easc of a man of 

■ fashion ; then calling for a chair, he scated himaelf 
B by his Cousin, seemingl^ regardltss of one having 
I been placed by Lord Kossville's Orders on the olhcr 
I aide of the table. Colonel Dclmour was strikingly 

■ handsomc, boih in face and form, and hc posseased 




ihc high hcreditary air of fashion aad freeJom which 
bore ihe Imprcss of nohility and diülinction . There 
might, perfaaps, be somcthing of hauleiir in bis lolty 
bcaring j but it was ao qualified by the aportive gaiety 
of bis manners, tbat itseemednothiiiginore thuu that 
elegant and graceful sense of his own superiority, to 
which, even wilhout arrogance, he could not be la- 
Bensible, He lalked much, and wetl, and in that gc- 
> ttetal w>y, which allowed every one to lake a part in 
ihe coQversation without suffering any onc, not even 
ihe £ar), tomonopolize it. Altogether, bis presence 
was like sunshine upon frost-work, and an air of easc 
and gaiety succeeded to the dulness and constraiot 
which hitd hitherto prevaited, Lady Betty had three 
liines asked, " What brought you herc al thia time 
of night i" before Colonel Delmour answercd ; al 
last, he Said — 

"Two very powerful moiives, though acarcely fit 
to be named togcther — the firat was roy cagerness to 
do homage here," bowing gracefuUy to Miss St. 
Clair; » ihe other was to avoid the honour of driv- 
ing Miss Pratt." 

" I thought Mr. Lyndsay was to havc returned 
wiüiyou," aaid the Earl. 

" I offcred bim a seat in my currlcle, which he 
waoted to transfer to Miss Pratt, but I coutd not 
potsibly agree to that arrangement, so he remaina 
likc a preux Chevalier to escort her in a hackney- 
chaiac, and also, 1 believe, to attend a Bible mceting, 
or o charity sermon, or something of that sort. It is 
mor«, I suspect, as apaymasterthan aprotector, that 
hU eerviccB are required, as he discovered it would 
cost her, I can't teil how many Shillings and sixpen< 
CCS ; aud though I wguld wUtingly have paid her cx- 
pcR&cB, yei, really, to endure her Company for a nine 
milc sitt-ä-tHe was more iban my philusophy drcaait 
of." 

Mucb depends on the manner in which things ave 
Said as to tne imprcssion they conve) to the unre* 
SectiDg mind. Colonel Detmour'a voice anU accent 
P2 
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were tmcomnnonly pleasing, and he hadan air of gny 
good humour, that gave to his wnrds rather the 
ßemblance of Hiry kvity. ihan of selfishness or ill na- 
ture. Even when he carelessly aketched on the tablc- 
clach a caricature of Mr. Lyndaay wich a large Bible 
undcr his arm, handing Miss Pratt, wilh a huge 
bandbos in hers, into a hackney-chaisc, Gertrutle 
could not resiat a amile at thcir expease. 

" Miss Pratt Coming here to-morrow !" exciaimed 
the Earl in a tone expressive of aay thing but plea- 

sure ; "ihat is somewhat an unexpected" and 

hia Lordahip macle an elTort as if to bolt somc votA 
loo hard for utterance. l'hen addressing Mrs. St. 
Clair, though with a very disturbed loot, " As, in 
all probability, Madam, thai lady'a visit is dcsigned 
out of compliment to you and yotirdaughcer, it is ne- 
cessary, previous to her arrival< that you should be 
aware of the degree of relationship aubsisting bc- 
twcen Miss Pratt and the members of ihis fatnily." 

Lord Rossville's air, loolts, manner, hems, all por- 
lended a story ; it was but too evident that brcaih 
was collectitig and reminiscences arranging for the 
purpose, and the pause that enstied was prophetic, 
not, alas ! of its end, but of its beginning. But Co- 
lonel Di^lmour seenicd quite aware of ihc danger ihat 
was impending, and just aa his uncle had optncd his 
mouth wilh " Miss Prall's great-grandfather" 
he inierposed. 

" I beg pardon, but I cannot ihink of devolvjng 
the task of bting Miss Pratt's chronicle upon you; 
as I was guilty of introducing her to the Company, 
niine beihepUDishmentofbecoming her biographer." 
Then with a rapidity which left the Earl with his 
mouth open, and Miss Pratt's great-grandfather still 
vibratiog on his tongue, he wcnt on — ■ 

" Miss Pratt, ihen, by meana of great-grandfathers 
and great-grandmothers, (who, par parenthese, may 
Commonly be classed under the hexd of great bores,) 
^ lomehow or other, cousin to all families of dis- 
ion, in general} throughout Scotland, but to thi; 



ene, Troin its local aüvantages, in particubr, [ can- 
Qot pretend to &buw forth the various mocliüciitions 
of which couBinship is su&cepiihlc, first, suconil, and 
tbird dt^grecs, an lar aa numbirTs aod dcgrccs can go. 
And, indeed, l havc aircady cocnmittc^d h gre ;it error 
in my oulseti by having imroduced Miss Prall by 
herseif Miss Prall, when 1 ought to have prcsented 
her as Miss Pratt and Anthony Whyte. Iq fact, n« 
Whittington without bis cat would be ncbotly in the 
Ziursery, so neither would Miss Pralt be rccognized 
in the world without Anthony Whyte. Not ihat 
there exista the same reciprocal attachment, or umtjr 
of fortune, betwecn tbe aunt and the ncphew which 
disiinguished the maaler and bis cat ; for Anthon)r 
Whyte ia rieb, and Mis& Pratt is poor ; — Anthony 
Whj'te livcs in a Castle, Miss Pratt in a coitagc j— 
Anthony Whyle has horsea and hounds, Miss Pratt 
has clogs and pattens. There is somcthing so unio- 
tcrcsting, if not unpromiaing, in the name, that"^ 
addrrssing bimself to Miss St. Clair — " you, at prc« 
«ent, will scarcely care wheiher it belongs to a maa 
or a cat, and will be ready to exclaim, ' Whai's in a 
name ?' but do not expect long to enjoy thia happy 
Biate of indifFerence. — ^by dint of Hearing it repeated 
day «ftcr day, hour afier hour, minute after niinute, 
lipon every poasible and impossible occasion, it will 
at length take such hold of your imagination, tbat 
you will see the mystic letters which composc the 
name of Anthony Whyte wherever you turn yoQr 
eyes.— you will be ready to ' hoUow uut hia name to 
the reverberate rocks, and teach the babbling gossips 
of the air to cry out'— Anthony Whyte !" 

" Whai'a all that nonsense ?" asked Lady Betty. 

"Ihavebeen rather prosy upon Miss Pratt and 
heradjuncl — that's all," änswered Colonel Delmour 
fliightly ; " and muat have sometbing to put away the 
souhd of Anthony Whyte" — and he hummed a few 
DOtc«— " Do, Miss St. Clair, join me in expcl^ 
(hose bidcous names I have invoked for your jj 
ficaüoD — you sing, 1 am aure." 
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But Gertrude was afraid to comply, for no one 
seconded the request. Lord Rossville, indeed, 
looked evidently much displeased ; but it was no less 
manifest, that his nephew neither thought nor cared 
for any body's feelings but such as he was solicitous 
to please ; and, before the party broke up, he had con« 
trived to make a very favourable impression on the 
only person present whose favour he was anxious to 
obtain« 
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The OMMC distiagVBtthed 
hadr MiObaak awl her i la i gtofia , who thovc «p in 
an die hosde awl porade rf a iiM > oihr awl foflc, 
»plcndMily f«hl j r7 < n ecdy withi hi rcy t aaJfidcfSMi ihe 
foll pcMip of blaziog livcfics, and, ia shoct» tfac usaal 
cdat of aa cquipage which ac ooce <lmntff» weahh 
and grandeur. The ladaes wtrc Iti the taiae strle 
with dieir ootward beariogt, lall, %bowy\ dashing per- 
sooagcs, vith scomfol looLs and supercilkMis man- 
nen. Thcy sanrcrcd Miss St. Clair froa head to 
foot witfa a hold scare ; and, after making some tri- 
fliog reourka to her, tarocd tfacir vhole anülcty 
agaiast Coioiiel Deknoor, arho recciTcd tfaeir ad- 
dreaaes witfa a sort of carelns familiarity, very dif* 
ferent frooi the refioed atteotions he displayed to- 
wards his cousio. 

^ Gocxi Hcavens P* exclaimed one of the ladiea^ 
who had statiooed henclf at a window, ^ Do look at 
this, Cohmei Delmour !^ 

And at the piercing exclamation, the whole pwtVf^ 
hastened to ascertain the cause. The phenomcDoo ^ 
peared to be a hackoejr-chaise of the meaoest de- 
scription, which was displacing the splendid ba- 
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rouche, to thc tnanifm mirth of tbe insolent meolals 
who siood '.ounging at ihe door. 

" Who can tbat be, 1 woader f" asked Lady 
Betty. 

Mrs. St. Ctair tumed pale wtlh lerror lest it 
ftbould bc aoy of her bour^eci'n rebtioos forcing their 
way. 

"I conclude it must be cur cousio Miss Prall," 
Said the Earl, io some agiiaiion, to Lady Millbaafc ; 
and, while he epoke, z fcmale he^id and band werc to 
be Seen shaking and waving to the driver wiih eager 
gesticulatioQ. 

**And Mr. Lyndsay, I vow !" exclaimed Miss 
Jemima Mildmay, throwiog hersdf ioto a theairical 
allitude orascooishmeDl. 

The hack-chaise, wiih its stiff rusty horscs, had 
DOW got dose to thc door, and the brokcn Jingling 
Steps beiog lowcFcd, out sieppi^d a youDg man, who 
was immediaiely saluied wiih ahouts of laughieT 
from ihe party at ihe window. He looked up and 
amilcd, but secmed nowise disconcertcd, as he stood 
patietitly waiting for his <:oinp;iniQo lo emerge. 

" I hope ihcy are to perform quarancinc," said 
Colonel Dclmour. 

" I voie for their being sent to Coventry," said 
Miss Augusts. 

" I prepare to stand upon thc defensive," said 
Miss Maria, ns she ecizuü a smcUing-bottlc from off 
thc tiihle. 

At lenglh, Miss Pratt appeared, shaking the straw 
from her Icct, nnd havinu; alighted, it was expected 
Ihat her iit;xt mnvi'mcnt would be to enter the house ; 
but thi-y kncw hldc of Miss Pratl, who thou^ht all 
Wnk dr)nn whon «be had rcached her destinatioa. 
Much yet rrmiiined la be donc, which ahe woukl not 
Uum f Ithi) In her comp!>ninn or the servants, She 
Iwil, in llif fii »t |i1bc«, lu »peak in a vcry sharp mannet 
tq tllfdrivi-r, i<ii Ibcconditionof hischaiseand horses, 
anii lo Ihiuw -lUt hint« of having htm severdy pun. 
iillcd, tiiH*iiiU(.h US one of his Windows would not Ict 
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down, *nd she had almost sprained her wrist in at- 
tempting it — and another would not pull up, though 
thc wind was going througli her head like a spear i 
bcstdes having taken ttvo hours and a quaricr to 
bring them nine miles, and her watch was hctd up m 
a triumphant manner in proof'of her asaenion. Sbe 
next made it a point to sec with her own eyes evcry 
artide pertaining to her (and ihey wcre not a few) 
takcn out of the chaise, and to give with her own 
voice innumerable direciions as to the carrying, 
atowing, and placing of her bags, boxea, and bundles. 
All thesc malters being seltted, Miss Pratt then ac- 
cepud thc arm of her companion, and was now fair- 
ly on her way to the drawing-room. But peoplc 
who make use of their eyes have often much to see 
evcn between two doora, and in her progresa front 
the hall door to the drawing-room door, Miss Pratt 
met widi much to atiract her attention. True, all 
the objecto were perfecdy familiär to her, but a real 
leoier, like a great genius, is never at a losa for sub- 
jrct^thiogB arc eilher beltcr or wor^e aince they saw 
tfaem last— or if the things themselves ahoutd happen 
to be the same, they have seen other things either 
beiter or worsc, and can, therefore, either improve 
or disprove them. Miss Prati's head then, turned 
from aide to side a thousand times aa she went along, 
and a thousand obeervations and criticisms about 
stair carpeta, patent lamps, ball chairs, slab lables, 
&c. &c. &c. pasaed through her crowded brain. At 
length, Miss Pratt and Mr. Lyndaay were announc- 
ed, and ihcreupon entered Miss Pratt in a quick 

fi&ddtiog manocr, aa if in all haste to grect her 
riends, 

" How do you do, my Lord ? no bilious attacks I 
hope of late^ — Lady Betty as atout as ever I see, 
aad ny old friend t'lora as fat aa a coltared cel— 
I.ady Millbank, l'rn perfectly ashamed to see you in 
any house bui your own i but evcry thing muat givc 
way to (he firat Visit, you luiow, especially amoagat 



48 THE [SHEntTANCE. 

kinsfolk," takmg Mrs. St. Clair by the band, without 
waic'mg for the ceremony of an introduction. 

White this aad much more tn the same Btrain was 
passing with Miss Prati, at one end of the room, 
Mr. Lyndsay had joined the younger part of ihe 
Company al the oiher, and becn iiitroduced by Colo- 
nel Utlcnour to Miss St. Clair. There waa nothing 
ao strifcing in his appearancc as to arreat the carc- 
leaa eye, or to call forth instant admiration; yet 
bis ügure, ihough not much above the middle size, 
was elegant, his head and featurea tvere finely form- 
ed, and altogcther he had tbat so« of ctassical tour~ 
nure, which.although not conspicuous, is uncommoa, 
itnd that air of calm repose which indicates a mind of 
an elevated cast. Still, seen beside Colonel Delmour, 
Mr. Lyndsay might have been overiooked. He had 
Dothing of that brilliancy of address which distin- 
guished bis cousin ; but he had what is still more 
rare, that perfect simpliciiy of manner wbiqh borrows 
noihing from Imitation j and as some one has well 
remarked, few peculiarities are more etriking than 
a total iibsence of all afTectation. Scarcely allowiog 
time for the introduction, Miss Mlllbank began !□ a 
tone intended to be vcry sympathetic. 

"How drcadfulty you muat have been bored to- 
day with la pauvre Prait ! Good beavens ! how 
could you inflict such a penance upon yourself .' Did 
you not (iod ber most shockingly annoying and 
dreadluUy tirtsome J" 

" ^nnoying and tircsome W a certain degree, as eve- 
ry body must be who asks idlc questions," answered 
Mr. Lyndsay, with a smile, which, though very 
sweet, was not withoul a nieaning. 

The rebufT, if ii was inlended for such, was, how- 
ever, lost upon his fair assailant. 

" rhen, good heavena I how could you bore your- 
self with her?" 

" Shc was my mother'fl friend and relatioo,*' re- 
plied he calmly. 
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«Of all descriptions of entail, that of friends 
would be the most severe," said Colonel Delmoor. 

<« O beavens ! what a shocking idea !^ excbumed 
the tbree Miss MiUbaaks in a breath. 

What's the shockiog idea, my dears ?" demand- 
ed Miss Pratt, as she pattered into the midst of the 
group« ^ I'm sure there's no shockiog realities here, 
*K>r I never saw a prettier circle," darting' her eyes 
all around, while she faoiiliarly patted Miss St. Clair, 
and drawing her arm within hers, as she stood by 
the Window, seemed resolved to appropriate her en- 
tirely to herseif. Gertrude's attention was no less 
excited by Miss Pratt, who had to her all the channs 
of novelty, for though there are many Miss Pratts in 
the World, it had never been her fortune to meet with 
one tili now. 

Miss Pratt then appeared to her to be a person 
from whom nothing could be hid. Her eyes were 
not by any means fine eyes — they were not refiect- 
ing eyes — they were not soft eyes — they were not 
sparkling eyes — they were not melting eyes— ^hey 
were not penetrating eyes ; — neither were they rest- 
less eyes, nor rolling eyes, nor squioting eyes, nor 
prominent eyes— -but they were active, brisk, busy, 
vigilant, immoveable eyes, that looked as if they 
could not be surprised by any thing — not even by 
sleep. They never looked angry, or joyous, or per- 
turbed, or me^ncholy or heavy ; but moming, noon, 
and night, they shone the same, and conveyed the 
same impression to the beholder, viz. that they were 
eyes that had a look — not like the lock of Sterne^s 
monk, beyond this World — but a look into all things 
on the face of this world. Her other features had 
nothing remarkable in them, but the ears might evi- 
deotly be classed under the same head with the eyes 
—they were something resembling rabbits — ^long, 
prominent, restless, vibrating earö, for ever listening, 
and never shut by the powers of thought. Her voice 
had the tone and inflexions of one accustomed to 
make frequent sharp interrogatories» SVv^ V^si x^- 

Vol. I.—E 
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tber a uewt c o m pact figarc, nd tbe MW enaewMf of 
her pcnoB aad dreaa «ras dat of MaKtnesa. Such, 
tkoogfa not qintc so Ktron^j ligfaicd, was the sort of 
impreaaMMi Miss Pnu genenUy nade apon tbc bc- 
boidcr. Having darted two or ihrcc oi' her sharpest 
glaoces at Mi» Sl Cbnr — 

** Do von koow l'm realljr puzzled, mj dem, lo 
oulte oot who it ia «oa are so ttke — for yoa'we' 
Dciiher s RossvtUe nor a Black — and, by tbc byc, 
bave vou seen your uncle, Mr. Alexander Black, 
yet ? What a fiäe familv he has got. 1 beard j-oa 
«erc quite cmitten «rith Miss Lilly Black at tbc Cir- 
ciütball t'other night, CoLonel Dclmour— But yoo'rc 
not M ill to please as Anthony Whyte — Tbat was 
n»Üy a good tfaing Lord Punmcdowa said to hiaa 
tbat night. Looking at thc two Miss Blacks, aays 
he to Anihony, with a shakc of bis he«d — • Ah, Ad> 
ihony,' saya he, ' I'm afraid two Blacks will never 
malie a White!' ha! ha! ha! — LordKossviUe.didyou 
hear tbat i At tbc Circait ball Lord Punmedown said 
to Anthony Whyte, pointtng to thc two Miss Blacks 
~^I fear,* says he, * two Blacks will never make ■ 
White.' — *No, my Lord.' says Anthony, • for you 
knowthere's no turning a Blackamoor white *' ha ! ba * 
ha ! ' A yery Jair answer,' saya my Lord. Lady Mill- 
bank, did you hear ot Lord Punmedown's attack upon 
Mr. Whyte atthe ball— the two Miss Blacks " 

*• I hiack-hall a repctition of tbat bon tnot," said 
Colon el Delmour. 

" You will rcally he takcn for a magpie if you arc 
■o black and whilc," said Miss Millbank, 

" 'Pon my word, that'a not at all amiss — I must I« 
Anthony Whylc hear that — But hless me, Lad]r 
Millbank, you rc not going away already^— wo'm you 
Atay nnd take aomc lunchcon i — I can answer for the 
Kiiipt h«rr — 1 really think my Lord, you rival the 
Whyi« Hall soupa;" but disregarding Miss Pratt's 

Itrciilng invitation, Lady Millbank and her train took 
cava, and acarcely wcrc they gone whea lunchcon 
ffm aflJiouncc'd. 

y dcar." reaumcd ttic wimtatoi^iKol 
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Gertrude^s ann within bers^ *^ let yoa aod I kecp to- 
gether— I want to get better acquaümcd with jroik— 
but I wUh I could find a likcncss for ]r<Mi''*4ookuig 
round upon the family portraita aa Atj cntcrcd the 
eatihg-room. 

^ They must look higber who woaM find a 
tu de for Miss St. Clair," said Coionel DebROor« 

Miss Pratt glanced stf tbe fiainted ceilinf 
ing a band of very fat, fuU-Üown rosy Hoon. ^ Ab 
ba ! do you bear that, my Lord i Coionel Defanoor 
aays tbere's nothing on rartb to compare to Mi» Sc 
Ciair, and tbat we must look for ber Ukeneas in die 
rcgions above. . Well, goddess or not, let me recom* 
aoend a bit of tbis nice cold lamb to yon.— very aweet 
and tcnder it ia a n d I asaore you l'ai ooe of tlioae 
wbo tbink a leg of lamb looka as well on a taUe aa in 
a meadow :"— 4lien dropjnng ber knife and fiork with 
a atart of joy— -«* Kesa me, wbat waa I thinking cti 
—tbat was really very well said of you, Ccilooel— bot 
Fve got it now — a most wonderfol reaeadblance ! 
See wbo'll be tbe nezt to find it oot?" 

All preaent looked at each otber, and tlien at tbe 
picturea. 

Lord Roasville, wbo bad been vainlj watcbing £9r 
an opening, now took advantage of it, and witb one 
of bis long suppressed sonoroos bems, bespoke biaa 
as fbllows : — 

** Althougb I bave not given mucb of my time or 
attention to tbe study of physiognomy, as I do not 
conceive it is one likely to be productive of beneficial 
results to society ; yet I do not besitate to admit tbe 
reality of those analogies of feature wbicb may be, and 
undoubtedly are, distinctly traced tbrougb successive 
generations— .tbe family mouth, for example,*' pointing 
to a loog-cbinned pinky-eyed female, with a pursed 
up mouth hanging aloft, ** as pourtrayed in tbat most 
exemplary woman, tbe Lady Janet St. Clair, bas its 
prototype in tbat of my niece," tuming to Genrude ; 
**wbile, in tbe more manly formed nose of Robert 
first Earl of Rossville, an accurate nb^%\o^f:^we^^ 
mgbt dißccm tbe root^ ns it wcre«— -^^ 
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" My dcar Lord Rossville !" exclaimed Mi 
throwing hersclf back in her ehair, " I hope 
not going lo say Miss St. Clair has the nose ( 
Roby, as he was calltd — rool, indticd .' — a pretty com- 
pÜDieni ] If it was a roüt, it must have been a beet 
root — as AnUiony Whyte aays, ii's a nose like the 
handle of a piitnp-well — and as far Lady Janet's 
mouth — he says it's ncither more nor less than a &Ut 
in a pooi'a-box." 

" Mr Anthony Whyte takes nfiost improper liber- 
lies with the family of St. Clair, if he presumes lo 
make use of such unwarmntable, auch unjustifiable— 
I may add, such ungertlereianly — expresaioos towardft 
any of its meinbers," said Lord Kossville, apeakiog 
faater in the heat of his Indignation ; " and it is mor- 
tifying to reflect, that any one allied to this family 
should ever have so far forgot what was duc to it as 
to form such coarse, and vulgär, and derogatory com- 
parisons." 

" One of them is rather a flattering comparison," 
said Mr. Lyndsay ; " I am afraid there arc few 
tnoulhs can be repreaented as emblems of charity." 

«Very well said, Mr. Edwards," aaid Miss Pratt, 
nowiae discojicerted at the äcwtiset ahe had reccivcd ; 
*' shall I send you this nice rib in reiurn ? — Lord 
Rossville, lei me recommend the rhiibarb tan lo you 
— Miss Diana, my dcar — I beg your pardon, Miss 
St. Clair, but I'll really never be able to call you any 
thing but Diana — for such a likeness! — What have 
yoü all been thinking of, not to have found out that 
Miss St. Clair is the very picture of the Diana in the 
Vcllow TurretJ" 

Lord Rossville, in a tone ofsurpilse and displea- 
Bure, repeated, — 

*'Thc Diana in the Yellow Turret! impossible !" 

" Impoasible or not, I can assure you it's the fact. 
— Mrs. St. Cl-iir, have you seen the Diana? — come 
wilh me, and I'U ahow it you — come, my dear, and 
See yourself as a gnddess— come away — aeeing'a be- 
l'reving, my Lord." And she jumped up, almost 
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chokiog in her tagerness to display the discovety shc 
had made. 

^ Miss PrattT' cried the Earl, in a tone enough to 
have settled qaicksilver itself, ^ Miss Pratt this be- 
haviour of yours is — ^is — what I cannot possibly per« 
mit — the Yellow Turret is my private dressing-rcx>in, 
and it is surely a most improper and unwarrantable 
liberty " 

** I beg you ten thousand pardons, my dear Lord 
Rossville ! — I really had quite forgot the change you 
have made in your dressing-room ; but, at any rate, 
I would have figured every creek and comer of yours 
fit to be Seen at all times. — There's Mr. Whyte — ^his 
dressing-room is a perfect show, so neat and nick- 
nacky, his silver shoe-horn would be an ornament to 
any drawing room." 

"Miss Pratt, this is really I ," and his 

Lordship hemmed in a manner which showed the 
gteatest discomposure. 

^ As we cannot be gratified with a sight of Mr. 
Whyte^s shoe-horn/' said Colonel Delmoür, "it 
would certainly be some solace to be allowed to be- 
hold your Lordship's goddess ;*— I had forgot that 
picture, it is so long since I have seen it — ^but 1 should 
certainly wish to prostrate myself at her shrine now." 
And he looked to Miss St. Clair as he spoke, in a 
manner to give more meaning to his words than met 
the ear. 

The Earl was much embarrassed. He was pro- 
voked at the irreverent and indecorous manner in 
which Miss Pratt had been going to rush into his 
dressing-room ; and he was piqued at the insinuation 
she had thrown out of its not being fit to be seen. He 
therefore waved betwixt his desire of punishing her 
presumption by exclusion — or vindicating his own 
character by instant and unpremeditated admission. 
After maturely weighing the matter, he decided upon 
the latter mode of proceeding, and said, — 

" Although I have certainly no idea of permitting 
my private apartments to be thrown open whenever 
E2 
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idle or impertinent, or, it may be, ill-disposed curios- 
ity might prompt the wish, yet I do not object to 
gratify either my own family and friends, or even the 
public in general, with a view of them, when the re- 
quest is properly conveyed, and at a proper and rea- 
8onable hour ; for, if there is a time for every thing, 
it should likewise be remembered, there is a manner 
for every thing ; and although I do not consider a 
gentleman's dressing-^oom as the most elegant and 
delicate exhibition for ladies, yet, upon this occasion, 
if they are so incKned," — bowing all round — '* I 
shall be happy to conduct them to my private apart- 
ments/* 

" The sooner the better,'' cried Miss Pratt, while 
the very ribbons on her bonnet seemed to vibrate 
with impatience ; ^^ Come, my dear, and see yourself 
as a goddess ;'' and again seizing Miss St. Clair, 
away she pattered füll speed. 

" There's a broom where a broom shouldn't be,** 
darting her eyes into the dark corner of a passage as 
she whisked through it; then peeping into a- closet, 
<< and for all the work he makes, I don't think bis 
maids are a bit better than other people's.'* 
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** What doth he eet who ere prefers 
The scutcheon of his ancestors ? 
This chimney-piece of gold or brass j 
That coat of arms blazon'd in glaas ; 
When these with time and a^ have end, 
Thy prowess must thyself commend ; 
True nobleness doth those alone engage, 
Who can add virtiues to their parentae^." 

MKldmay Fane Earl of freatmoreland. 

Upon entering the turret, the first thing that caught 
Miss Pratt's eye was a shaving glass, which she as- 
serted was by no means the proper size and shape 
for that purpose, being quite different from the one 
used by Anthony Whyte, which was broader than it 
was long, while Lord Rossville's was longer than it 
was broad. A dispute, of course, ensued, for the 
Earl would not be bearded upon such a subject by 
any woman — when, suddenly giving him the slip in 
the argument, she exclaimed, ^^ But bless me, we're 
forgetting the Dianas— >and what a bad light youVe 
put her in ! There's a great art in hanging pictures ; 
Mr. Whyte brought a man all the way from London 
to hang his ; and I'll never forget my fright when he 
told me the hangman was Coming. — Now I see her 
where I stand — Mrs. St, Clair, come a little more 
this way — there now — was there ever such a like« 
ness ?" 

** Astonishing !" exclaimed Mrs. St. Clair in 
amazement. 

^* Diana never had such incense offered to her be- 
fore," said Colonel Delmour. 

** The resemblance, if, indeed, there is a resem- 
blance," said the Earl in manifest displeasure, ^* is 
extremely imperfect ; the portrait represents a consi- 
derably larger and more robust-looking person than 
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Miss St. Clair; tt has also something of a bold and 
masctiline air, which, I own, I should be sorry to 
perceive ia any young tady io whom I lake any la- 
tercst, s'mce nothing, in my opinion, derogates so 
tnuch from female lovcliness as a forward or presum- 
iDg carriage." 

" My dear Lord Rosaville! hovr any body, who 
has cyes in their liead, can dispute that rcaemblaace 
— just turn round, my dear, and show yourselt." — to ' 
Mi&G St. Clair, who, ashamed ol the scrut'my, had 
tumcd away, and was conversing with Colonel DcU 
inour a little apart. Mr. Lyndsay contemplated the 
ipicture with a thoughtful air, and occasionally stole 
a glance at Gertrud«, but said nolhing. 

*' How do you account for such an extraordinary 
likeness l" inquired Lady Betty of Mrs. St. Clair, as 
she atood, with her fat Flora under her arm, stariog 
at the picture. 

" I am quite at a loss — if this picture is an ideal 
creation of the painter's imagioation." 

" It'a not that, 1 can asaure you," inierrupted Miss 
Pratt — ^^ the original was a real Bcsh and blood Uv- 
ing person, or I've been misinformed," — wilh a look 
of iotcrrogation to Lord Rossvillc, 

" If one olthe family, Tiowever remote, the resem- 
blanc«, as Lord Hossville juBlly rema^lced,does5ome- 
times rcvivc, even at distant periods, in the person 
o f ■■ ' ' i" but Mrs. St. Clair did not get leavc to 
finish her senteuce. 

" O if Diana had been a St. Clair, Ihere wculd 
have been no wonder in the matter, you know !" again 
dashed in the ioiolerable Pratt ; " but the truth of the 
matter is, she was neilher mure nor leas ihan bonny 
Lizzie Lundie, the huntsman's daughtcr. Much 
l've heard about Lizzie Lundie, and many a finc 
SOng was made upon her, for she was the greatest 
faeauly in the country, high or low. There's one of 
the songa ihat's all the fashion now, that I rcmember 
Binging when I was young, but they'vc chaoged the 
name from Lundie to Lyndsay," and Miss Pratt, in 
a cracked and unmusical voice, Struck up, 




" Will ymi go to ihe HigiJands, Leezy LjTulsay," &e. 
Lord KossviUc scemed somewhat disconcertcd at 
abrupt disciosurcofhis Diana'shumble peüigree,ai 
»nxious to account for Lizzie Lunclie, the huatsman's 
daughter, bcingpermittcd a place amoogst the nobles 
of üie land, and that too in his private apartment ; he, 
therefore, made all possible haste to atone for this 
solecism in digoiiy, and having hemmed three times, 
began — 

" Since this piciure has attractcd so mach attention, 
and calied forth so much animadvcrsion, it ia proper, 
and, indeed, necessary, that some elucidation should- 
be thrown on the circumstances to which it owea its 
birih." 

And again the Earl paused, hemmed, and looked 
roand, like a peacock spreading its plumage, and 
slraining ila neck in alt dir^ciions, before it can even 
lift (he crumb that has been tiirown to it — while Miss 
Pratt, like a perC activc sparrow, taking advantage of 
US attitudes, daris down and bears off the prize. 

" O the story's soon told, for therc's no great mys- 
tery about it. The late Lord there," poiuting to a 
pkture of a fat chubby gentleman in a green coat, 
hunting-horn, and bag-wig, " was a aecond Nimrod 
in his young days, and had a perfect craze for dogs 
and horses ; and he brougbc a famous painter here 
from some place abroad, I forget the name of it now, 
to lake ihe beasts* likenessea — as old Lady Christian 
used (o say, it was a scandal to think of dogs sitling 
for iheir pictures — ha ! ha ! ha ! — In particular, there 
was a famoua pack of hounds lo alt, and the painter 
chancing to see Lizzie one day with ihem about her, 
was Struck with the fancy of doing her as a Diana, 
and il was really a good idea, für I think she's the 
ootset of the picture — Anthony Whyte says he wotild 
give a hundred guineas mcrcly for her head and 
Shoulders." 

Mrs. St. Clair had changed colour repeatediy dur- 
ing this piece uf biography, and seemed not a little 
mortificd at discovcring that her daughtct's beauty 
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ctaimed no higher original than the huntaman' 
daughter. Upon a more closc iospection, shs, there- 
fore, declared, that although there might be aome- 
thing in the laut ensemhle to catch the eye at fir« 
sight, yet, upon examination, ic would be found the 
features and expression were totally different, 

But Lord Rofisville, resolved not to be baulked of 
his Story, now commenced a more difTuse narrative of 
the circumstances to which Lizzie Lundie owed h«:r 
posihumouB fame, concluding with his most unquali- 
lied dissem as to the possibility of there being the 
ftlightest resemblance except in the coloiir of the hatr. 
But to do Miss Pratt justice, the resemblance w«s 
very remarkable. The Diana'a features werc on s 
larger scale, and her countenance had a lesa soft and 
intellectual cast than Miss St. Clair's; her figure ww 
also more robust than elegant, her complexion rather 
vivid than transparent, and her air rattier bold than 
digniHed ; but there waa the same long-shaped, soft, 
dark-blue eyes.thc same Grecian oose and mouth, the 
same eilky, waving. dark ringicta, curling naturally 
around the open ivory forehead, forming aliogether 
that rare and pecuUar style of bcauiy whcre the at- 
mostdelicacyof feature isyetmarked and expressive, 
and ihc strougest contrast of colour are blended ioto 
ODC harmonious whotc. 

" Pray, what became of this divinity !" inquired 
Colonel Delmour. 

" I*m sure I can't teil you ; I thlnk the story waa, 
thai she had been crossed in love wilh some gentle- 
man, and that she married a Highland drover, or 
tacksman, I can't teil which, and they wcnt all to 
Blicks and staves." 

" How provoking,'' said Colonel Delmour, as he 
itill stood conlemplating the picture, " that so mach 
beauty should have beea created in vain." 

" How do you know that it was created in vaia !" 
said Mr. Lyndaay. 

" Considering Viow very rare a ihing beauty, pcr- 
fect beauty, is, there certainty seems to havc been 
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raüier a lavtsfa expenditure of U on the hiiatsinaa*» 
dmigliter, nnd draver's wlfc.^ 

M ColoQcl Oetinour, doa*t j-ou TcmeBsber what tbe 
poet saya oo that : 



" However rare beaut)- may be," sald Mr. Lynd- 
sSy) pasung ova 3Iiss PrxtOs quototioot " vour de- 
aire of cunfiaiDg it to tbe higher ordcr» is räther tix> 
arbitrary." 

" They certainly cao better apprecjatc it,*' returaed 
Colonel Delmour; " ihcre is a re&ucmcnt of taste 
requisite to admire such beauty sa üiai," aod hc 
gboced from the Diana to Miss St. Clair. '• How 
coold ODe of Ihe canoiUe possibly comprehend the 
fine anlique cast of thoac feaiutes, the cta&sical coa- 
tour ut the hcad. ihe swan-like throac the ioioiitable 
moulding nf the cheek ; would not a patr of round 
white cycs, and blowzy red cheeks, with a snub DOse, 
aod a mouth from ear to ear. have beert quUe as well 
beatoved upon the drovcrf 

•< I dare say he could not talk bo scientifically oq 
the subject as you do," said Mr. Lyndsay ; " but, for 
all that, he might have been as fond of his wife, aod 
as proud of her too, as either you or I could have 
beeo." 

** Impossible— that is. supposing «he had been oF 
aiy own rank and Station — not Venus herseif could 
have won mc to a mesalliance." 

" Suppnse the huntsman's daughter had been as 
perfect in mind and manner as in person " 

"The idca is absurd — the thingis ioipussible," in- 
tcrropied Coloncl Delmour, tmpatiemly. 

" It is certainly difhcull to cooccive refinemcnt of 
nanners in a person of low birth ; bui why may not 
a noble mind be conferred on a peasant as well as on 
a pritice i" 

"Whi(!" cried Colonel Delmour, indi^antly, 
•*do you rcally pretend to »ay that ih« offi^tvtx^tit* 
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clown oT a mechanic — anitnaU who have walkcd the 
World in hob-nailed shocs, or sat all thetr lives cross- 
legged wilh their noses at a grlnding whtel, can pos- 
sibly poasesa thc same lofty spirit as the deacendants 
of heroes and statesmen i The very thought of being 
so dcscended must elevate the mind, and give it a 
conscious superiority over ihe low-born drudges of 
the carth." 

" Then you must feel yourself greatly superior in 
mind to Virgil, Horace, Shakespeare, Milton, Spen- 
scr, and a long et cetera of illustrious names down lo 
the present day, who, if notabsolutely low-bom, have 
yet no pretenaions to high birth, For my owd part, 

1 think it ia rather humbling than elevating to reflect 
onthc liiled insignificance of ihis very family, who, 
though possessed of honaurs, wealth, and power, for 
centuries, haa ncver produced ooe man eminent for 
hiB virCues or bis talenis — nor, if we may trust to 
painters, otie female celebrated for such beauty as 
tbis poor huntsman's daughter." 

" You see her as a goddess, remember," said Co- 
lonel Delmour, ironically ; " perbapa in her blue flan- 
ne\juf>oit, unsandalied feet, ' and kerchief, in a cotne- 
ly' cot[on gown, carrying a oiess to the dogs, ahe 
would have had fewer atLractlon9 even for your no- 
ble nature." 

" There is a taste in moral as well as in corporeal 
beauty," said Mr. Lyndsay, " and I can love and 
admire both for their own intrinsic ments, wilhout 
the aid of Ornament. You, Ddlmour, must have 
them in court drcss, wilh Stars and coronets — but 
witb beauty such as that," and bis eye unconsciously 
rested on Gerlrude ; " had the mind, principles, and 
manners corrcspondcd to it, 1 could have loved even 
Lizzie Lundie — perhaps too well." 

" Had the hunisman's daughler been an angel and 

2 goddess in one," replied Colone! Delmour warmly, 
" 1 never could have thought of her as my wife^ 
there is degradstion in the very idca." 

All this while, Miss Pratt had, as uBual, been 



bling to the rest of the party, in a maoner which pre- 
vented their hearing or joining in this argument. 
Miss St. Clair, indeed, had contrived to pick up a 
little of it, and warmly adopted Colonel Delmour's 
sentiments on the subject. 

** I wonder what became of Lizzie's family, for I 
diink always I heard she had a daughter as great a 
beauty as herseif — I've a notion it was a daughter of 
hers— — Mrs. St. Clair, are you well enough? — 
Bless my heart, she's going to faint !" 

AU crowded round Mrs. St. Clair, who seemed, 
indeed, on ^he point of fainting—- the Windows were 
thrown open — ^water was brought — ^smelling-bottles 
applied — tili, at length, she revived, and, with a faint 
smile, avowed that she had been indisposed for some 
days, and was subject to^pasms of that nature. Lord 
Rossville bent over his sister-in-law, as she sat at the 
open window, with the utmost solicitude—- he feit 
really interested in her, for she had listened to him 
with the most unceasing attention, and without once 
interruptiiig him — a degree of deference he was little 
accustomed to in his own family. At length she de«- 
clared herselC perfectly recovered,' and, supported by 
his Lordship and her daughter^ she retired to her own 
apartment. 

" That was an unlucky remark of yours, Colonel, 
about low marriages,'^ whispered Miss Pratt ; *^ I 
really think it was that overset her — though I sus- 
pect Lizzie Lundie had something to do with it too ; 
very likely some relaüonship there, for you know the 
Blacks are not just at the top of the tree,'^ — with a 
knowing wink ; ^^ that, and the smell of Lord Ross» 
ville's boots and shoes together, was really enough to 
overset her ;" but Miss Pratt was now left to gabble 
to herseif, for the rest of the party had dispersed. 
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CHAPTER X. 

" I cannot bl&me the^ 
Whoam myself Btlftciied with weiiriness 
To tlie duUlng of my spirits." 

Tempeir. 

" How wearj', aiale, flat, and unprofitable, 
inc all thc uaes of this world," is a fetling ihat tnuat 
bc more or less experienced by every ooe who has 
feding cnough to d'iBtinguish one sensnlion from an- 
oiher, and Irisure cnough to weary. There arc peo- 
ple, it is well known, who have no feclings, and there 
are others who have not time to feel — bot, alas ! there 
are many whose misfortune it is to have feeling aad 
leisurc, and who have time to be nervous. — have titne 
to be diacontenled — have time to be unhappy — have 
limc to feel ill uaed by ihe woild — have time to weary 
of pleasure in every ahape — to weary of men, women. 
and children — to weary of books, grave and whty™ 
lo weary of authora, and even of authoresses— and 
who wDuld hnve wearied as much of the wit of a 
Madame de Stael as of the babblcs of Miss Pratt. 

In this diapoattion, perhaps the only solace is to 
und some tangible and lawful object of which to 
weary-— some legitimate aource of ennui, and thcn 
*' sweet are the usea of.adversity," when they come, 
even in the questionabte shape of a Miss Pratt. In 
ihe hum-drum society of a dall county, what a relief 
to the weary soul to have some peraon lo weary of ! 
To have a sort of /iiig--/ox to turn out, whcn freah 
game cannot be had, is an cnjoyment which many of 
my readers have doubileas experienced. Such was 
Miss Pratt---every body wearied of her, oraaid they 
wearied of her, and every body abused her, while yet 
ahe was more sought after and aaked about, than ahe 
would have been had she possessed thc wisdotn ol'a 
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More, or the benevolence of a Fry. She was, io fact^ 
the very heart of the shire, and gave life and cnergy 
to all the pulses of the parish. She supplied it with 
streams of gossip and chit-chat in others, and subject 
of ridicule and abuse in herseif« Even the duUest 
laird had something good to teil of Miss Pratt, and 
something bad to say of her — for nothing can con^ 
vey a more opposite meaiiing than these apparent Sy- 
nonyms. 

But there was no one to whom Miss Pratt was so 
unequivocal a pest as to Lord Rossville, for his J.^rd- 
ship was a stranger to ennui — perhaps cause and ef- 
fect are rarely combined in one person, and those who 
can weary others, possess a never-failtng source of 
amusement in themselves. Besides, the Earl was 
independent of Miss Pratt, as he possessed a wide 
ränge for his unwearying wearying powers in his own 
family; for he could weary his Steward— and his 
housekeeper — and his gamekeeper— and his coach- 
map-^^and his groom— and his gardener, all the hours 
of the day, by perpetual fauit-finding and directing. 
Perhaps, after all, the only uncloying pleasure in life 
is that of Unding fault« The gamester may weary 
of his dice<>— the lover of his charmer— the bon^vu 
vant of his bottle— the virtuoso of- his virtü — but 
while this round world remains with all its imper- 
fections on its head, the real fault-finder will never 
weary of finding fault« The provoking part of Miss 
Pratt was, that there was no possibility of finding 
fault with her. As well might Lord Rossville have 
attempted to admonish the brook that babbled past 
bim, or have read lectures to the fly which buzzed 
round his head« For forty years Lord Rossville had 
been trying to break her in, but in vain. Much 
may be done, as weevery day see, to alter and 
overcome nature : Poneys are made to waltz — ^horses 
to band tea-kettles — dogs to read — birds to cast ac- 
counts— -fleas to walk in harness ; but to restrain the 
volubility of a female toogue, is a task that has hith- 
erto defied the power of mao« With so vcvucVv c^t 
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what may be stylcd dUsonance in similatily, it may 
easity be imagined, that Lord Rossvillc and Mis& 
Pratt, evcD when most in unison, produced any thing 
but harmony. Yet they only jarred — ihey ncver ac- 
tually qiiarrelled, for thcy had been accuslomed to 
each oiher all ihelr lives — and while sbe laid all the 
rebufTs and reproofs she received to ihe score of bilc, 
be tolerated her impcrlincnce on account oF blood. 
The softness and suavity of Mrs. St. CUir's man- 
nera formed so siriking a conirasi lo the sharp gnat- 
likc attacks of Miss Pratt, ihat Lord Rossville be- 
• came every day more attaclied to hia aister-in-law's 
Company, and shc sooii found herseif so firmly fixcd 
in hia good graces, that she venturcd to request per- 
miasion that ehe and her daughter might be allowcd 
to Visit her relations, with whom she had hitherto 
only comiTiunicated by letter. 

" Certainly, my dear Mad^m," replied the Earl; 
>' nothing can be more proper and reasanable tban that 
you should recognize and visit the different oiemtiers 
of your own family, who, I am happy to think, are all 
persons of unblemished reputation, and respcctable 
stations in Vil'c, which respectability ia in a fair way 
of bcing increased by votes which, I undersiand, an 
unclc and broiher of yours have lately acquired in ihe 
county; and as ihere is every appearance of aur 
having a warmly contesled elcclion ahortly, their po- 
iitical infiuence, if properly direcied, cannot fall of 
proving highly beneficial to them. I therefore givc 
my unqualified asscnt as to the propricty of your vi- 
siting your own t'aitiily, as socn as we can arrange 
ihe proper lime, miide, and manner of doing bo — but, 
wilh rcgard to the daughter of the Honourable Tho- 
mas St. Clair, I must candidly acknowledge to you, 
my dear Madam, I have not yet brought my mind lo 
any fixed determinalion on that point — your own good 
sense will naturally point out to you the vcry peculiar 
Situation in which she Stands. Miss St. Clair ia at 
preaent lo be viewedas ihc htire^s presumfiliveio the 
titJcs, honours, and cstatcs of Ibis family; but, ob' 
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scrve, slthough presumpthe^ she is by no means hcir- 
ess apparent — for ihere is a wide and important dis- 
tinction betwixt these apparent synonyms." — Here 
his Lordship entered into a most elaborate explana- 
tion of thcsc differences of distinction. — " And now, 
my dear Madam, I am sure you will agree with me, 
that, in a Situation of 6uch peculiar delicacy, every 
Step which Miss St. Clair takes ought to be weighed 
vith the utmost nicety and deliberation ; since what 
might be befitting the heiress presumptive might be 
deemed derogatory to the heiress apparent — and what 
dignity demands of the heiress apparent, the World 
night censure as an undue assumption of conscquence 
in the heiress presumptive." 
JVf rs. St. Clair, though choking with Indignation 
' at this round-about insinuation that her family was 
scarely fit to be associated with by her own daughter, 
yet repressed her indignation, and as shb did not consi» 
der it of much consequence that she should accompa- 
ny her on her first visit, she readily yielded the mat- 
ter with a good grace. But no sooner had she done 
80, than the Earl, as was often his custom, immedi- 
ately tacked about, and took the opposite side of the 
argument. The result was, that Mrs. and Miss St* 
Clair should immediately proceed to visit the respec* 
tive members of the Black family, and the EarPs 
travetling chariot-and-four, with all appüances to 
boot, was ordered out for the occasion. It was with 
a thrill of delight Mrs. St. Clair took her place in it, 
and drove o(F in all the eclat of rank and State. 
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CHAPTER XI. 



Pictures like thesc, dear Madanl, to design, 
Ask nu firm hand, anil no unenitiK line. 
Some wandering- louchcs, Bome rcflectad IJgtit, 
8oine flying stroke alane ein tut 'em ng^t. 

PoM, 

Pearfui. anticipationa mingled with Mrs. St. 
Clair's natural aficciion, as shc thaiight of the meet- 
ing with her own family. Its onl_v membera consisted 
oi a bruther — who, partly by industry, partly by good 
fortune, had become the proprietor ol a large iract oF 
unimproved land io the ntighbourhood — two unmar- 
ricd shtcrs residing in the county town, and an old 
unde Crnm the East Indics, a hall-brother of her mo- 
Ihcr's, rcported to be enormously rieh. When she 
hnd lel't home, her broth^r was a mere raw unform- 
cd lad, but hc was now an elderly man, the husband 
of a woman she had never aeen, and the father of a 
numeroua family. Afier quitting the noble domain 
of Rossville, the couniry gradually assumed a less 
picturcsque appearance — rocks, wooda, and rivcrs, 
now gave way to arahle land, well-feoccd fields, and 
wcU-fillcd barn yards j wliile these, in turn, ytclded 
to vaat tracts of itnproveable land, thriving helts of 
young plantation, ring-stone dikes, and drains in alt 
d'trections. 

It was in ihc midst of thls scenery that Bellevue 
stood prc-eniincnt. It was a showy, while-washed, 
winged-houae, situated o«i the top of the hill, com- 
manding un extensive view of «'rnuirs and mosses 
many, O," with traccs of cuUivation interspersed, and 
which by many was conaidered as a very fine — and by 
all was stykd a very commanding prospect. A daz- 
.'.ling white gate, with spruce cannister lodgc, opcned 
upoa a weJl-gravcUed avenue which led to the man- 
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Bion, suiTOunded by a liiile smiling lawn, wiih a lufi 
of evergreens in the centre. On one haiid appeared 
a promiaing garden wall ; oo thc oihcr, a att of com- 
modioua-luoking i'arm-offices — cverj* ihing was in 
thc highesl order — all bespokc the (tounshing gen- 
lleman farmer, The door was opeiied iiy a stout 
florid foot-boy, in flauntiog livery, wKrist-ydlnw tock« 
seemed to stifFeo at sight of the splendid cqiiipagu 
that met bis view. The ititcrrogatories, however, at 
length recalied him to a sense of duty ; and upon the 
qUcsttoD belog put for the third lime, whcthcr bis 
rnasttr or mistress were at home — he returned that 
catitious answer, which tnarke the wary well-tutored 
though perplcxed menial, i. e. that he was not sure, 
liul he would see. After an iotcrval of about five 
tniltutes, during which much opening and ehutling 
of doors was heard, and many a bi-ad was accn 
peeping over bünds and from behiod shutters, the 
prudent Will returned with an invitation to tbe ladiea 
to alight j and, leading the way, he conducted to a 
nell-furnished, but eviderily uninhabitcd drawiug- 
rooni, nhere he lelt them, wlth an assurance, that bis 
mistreas would be there in a minute. Many minutea, 
however, elapsed, dunng whicb the viaiiers were left 
to find amusement for ihemscIveB, which was no easy 
task where the materials were wanting. In such cir- 
cumstancea, a fire is a never-failing resource — if bad 
WC can atir it, if gond we can cnjoy i( — but here was 
DO fire, and the brigbl bandsome slove was only to be 
admired for itself, and the profusion ff white paper 
which fillcd it. The carpet was covered, the chairs 
were in their wrappcrs, the screens were in bags^ 
«ven ihc chimney-piecc, that refuge of ihe weary, 
showed only two handsome girandoles. There were 
(WO portraits, indeed, large as life, hanging on each 
side of the üre-place, in all tbe rawness of bad paint- 
ing, glaring in tinls whicb Time hitnself could never 
nälow. The one, it migbt bc presumed, was Mr. 
BUlV, in a bright blue coat, pure white waistcoat, 
md droopiog Fall of Foyera-look'mg ivec\Lc\.oXV^V\c:W 
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ing s glove, and looking very sensible. The otber, 
it might be inTerred, was Mrs. Black, sittinp; under a 
tree. in a j-ellow gown and ill put on turban, soiiling 
wilh atl her migbt. and both evidenlly bent upon put- 
ting al) thc expressJon they p'issibly could inio their 
facea, hy way of geuing a good pennyworth for their 
inoney. 

At length the door opened, and Mrs. Black, in 
propria persona^ cntered, followed by a train of 
daughters. She was ratber embonpoint^ wilh a fine 
healthy colour, clear blue cyes, and an open good- 
humoured expressioo of countenance — forming, alto- 
gethcr, what is expressively termed a comely womait, 
which, if it mean something kss than beauty, is often 
more altraciive. She had evidently been dresaing 
for the occasion, as her gown seemed scarcely yet out 
of the fold, but loolced like a thiog apart from her, and 
had that inexpressible air of constraint which gowns 
will havc when gowns are made things ofprimary 
tmpnrtance. 

iWrs. Black wclcomed her guests in a mannef 
which, if it had nothitig of the elegance of the ton, 
was yct free from affectation or pretension. She ex- 
pressed her regret, that Mr. Black should be from 
home ; but she had scnl in search of him, and hoped 
he would soon cast tip. Mrs. St. Clair, resolving to 
be delighlful, aat wilh her sister-in-law's band in 
her's, and, wlth a face of the most affectionatc in- 
terest, was presenily deep in inquiries as to the State 
I of her family, the number of her children, their ages, 

sexes, names, pursuita, and so forth. The amount 
of the Information she receivcd was this :— Mra. 
Black was the mother of eleven children living, and 
two dead ; — her eldest daughter (who had just gonc 
to take a walk) was going lo be married. and her 
youngest to be weaned. It was thought a vcry good 
marriage for Bell, as >i3Jor WaddeÜ had made a 
handaome foriune in the company's servier, and was 
very well connected in the county, being c;iusin-ger- 
mm to Sir William Waddell of Waddell Main, md 




Tcry likely to succeed lo him, if he was Eparetl. 
Hc was also related to the Bogs of Boghall, and the 
prcscnt Boghall had married a dnughter of Lord 
Fairacre'a, and ihtir son was going to stand for the 
couMj'. Major Wacldell, to be sure, was a good 
dcal olderihan Bell; bul he had kept his healih well 
in Indta, and though not a beauly, was very well-^at 
least, be pleaeed Bell, and that was every thing. Due 
congraiulations wcre hcre offercd by Mrs. St. Clair, 
with ihe ciiBtomary remarks, of its being a pleasant 
and desirable thing for ihc firat of a family to form a 
rcspectable connesion ; tlial any disparity of yeara 
was on the righi side, hc. tkc. Uc. ; concluding 
with a rcquest lo be favourcd with a sight of the 
young people. Mrs. Black's eyes heamed delight as 
she pullcd the bell, and gave orders for the children to 
be brought, observing, at the same time, that ihey wcre 
sad roRips, and seldom fit to be seen. Miss St. Clair, 
meanwhilc, was engagtd with her cousins, prclty 
good-natured tooking girls, one of whom talked much 
of balls, and officers, and poetry ; but as the childrea 
CDtcred, she sighed, and said, therc was an end of all 
rational conversation. The young Masters and 
Misses Black had all evidently heen preparing for 
exhibition. They were fine, stout, blooming, awk- 
ward crcatares, wiih ahining faces, and straighc- 
cooibed, though rebellious-looking, hair — while a 
smart cap> red eyes, and sour fa^C) bespnke the suf- 
fcrlngs of the bal>y. Altogether they formed, what is 
politcly calied, an uucommon fine family — they all 
made bows and curtsies — walked with their toea in 
— ^tood with their fingcrs in their mouths — and, in 
shori. were a very fine family, Of course, they 
Were much commendcd and tairessed by their new 
relations, tili the entrance of Mr. Bluck turned the 
attention inco another Channel. Mr. Black was the 
only onc of ihe family on whom the phenomenon of 
a chaise-and-iour had produced no visilile efFcct ; — hc 
entcred ill-dresseil, overhealed. and wiih a common, 
eveo vulgär air — though, in reality, he waia vat.l\« «. 






fO TUE lüHEalTANCE. 

good-looking maD. Sirs. St. Clair had expi 
»omcthiiig of a sceite at raeeliDg with her broltd 
but he scemed to have no ihouRhts of anj- thing' 
thc kind, for he received hia aister with thai look 
and manner cfptain, hearty welcome, which showed 
th« any thing of finc fceling would be completely 
throvm away. Tet his greeting was suiEcieoily af- 
fectionatc in its own blunt, homely kind. 

** It is a long tim« since you and I have met, 
Sally," said he, as he stalcd himsclf beside his sistcr> 
wilh « child on each knee ; '-but you have ktpl youp 
looks well — to be sure you haven't had so large a 
ahare of ihe evils of life as I have had," — looking 
round with evident pridc and exultalion on his off- 
spring, and affecting to sigh at the same time. Mrs. 
S(. Clair shook her head, and sighed too, but her sigh 
was a tnuch better got up sigh than her brother»» — 
it said, or was intended to say, '■ Heaven only knowa 
what I have suffered for that one !" 

Mrs. Black seemed to understand it, for she said, 
with a look of Eympaihy. — 

" l'm Burc an only chiid must be a great misfor- 
tune, and we have grcat r«iison to be thankfui, Mr. 
Black, that so many of oura have beeti spured." 
Then beckoning one of her daughters, shc whi^pered 
eome Instructions to her, accompanied wiih a key, 
The young lady left the room, and in a few minu'^s 
the yellow-hatred laddie eniered, bearing a massive 
silver tray, conveyiog the riebest of cakes. and thc 
stronge&t and sweetest of wines. As Miss St. Clair 
tfarew back her bonnctto pitrtake of the hospiialiiies, 
her tincle regarded her wich more earnestnesa thsa 
good brecding, then glanced all ruuod on his own off- 
spring. 

" l'm tryiog if I can make out a likeness betwixt 
your daughtcr and my brats," said he to his sisteri 
" but I don't think she has much of a Black face." 

" She is thought to rcscmblc her fathet's family 
more than minc," repücd Mrs. St. Clair, — colourinf; 
äeeply, aod looking rathcr displcased. 
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ly frjlme is liiBLicjiit ^ 
dcpaffty vfacB CMC nf tbc nhilcbtai, wb9 vae lofokiQg 
CMtt et tht wmdow^ cxdnmed, -^ fiere's Bdl and tfac 
Magor?* — asi t0 dcfBt in die fiox ctf SeD and 4iC 
Mager was dedsred to fae iapoMaUe; ao Jtfis. Sc 
ClaiTy tlKMigh fecctälg s^ ^^ dcÜ9^9 -was ofabgod-ia 
avutdic cBlEaBcccftfae luven. 

F uiUMLüitif Jü» Bell had no lailette dsäa to per- 
fiiWByfiM'Aearas diUMLd fcr tfae Major in a fulnai- 
dble goam aude l»f Jus Siränpildrt «f Tjfldbtaa» 
froai a paoem af ICm GokwcIPs in JBdiabarg^ 
who had gut it froai MiaB Fleeoevcll «f LioadoB, 
vho fand fand faert diRct bam Mmämmc Gatt- 
dcemne of Pvk. Mias BdOL, tJMSvf ore, idt ao £§- 
heaiteiung doabis as to her appearance ; bitf ürmif 
idyiiig oa die joataew of her proportkoofi, aod tiie 
ortiiodaK leagdi of facr wakt, and farcadtb of ker 
shoolden, and slnaig la die cooficionsDe» of hasaf 
foonoed and fara ia wd up to die ksees, As boklly 
CBtored, JbOo«od fay bcr becrodied. Misf babe&a 
Black aras rcaity a voy pmoy g^ii— che faada pRttj 
figure, pictijF fcaturgs^ preity baiTf a pteiiy ooaAplez- 



a ptecty watck. Bot orer aD diis ptietxiBe» vas dif> 
fiMcd an iotolciable air of faily, afl^Ktadoo, and con- 
ceh;, which completely OBsrcd die effcct of her 



Major Waddcll aras a veiy passable sort of peisoa 
ibr a aabob ; — be had a dingy brooze complezkn, 
taaroy eyes, tolenbie teedi, and a kx^, wriokled, 
smirking, baboonish phjrstogoooiy. 

^ Why, BeD, we were afraid yoo had run aaray 
whh die Major/' said Mr. Bbck, ftcedously, ad» 
dreasiDg his dangfalcr oo her entrance« 
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" That is a very odd Speech, I thlnlc, papa, to one 
in my Situation," said Misa ßdl, afTecüng to look 
much disconcerted. 

" Comc, come, here are no strangers, so there nced 
be no secrets : — it is pri;tty well known that if you 
don't run away with the Major, the Major will run 
away with you some of these days." 

Here Mr. Black laughed, and Mrs. Black laughed, 
and all the Masters and Misses Black laughed loud 
and long, — while in the general laugh ihe fair bridc, 
as if overwhelmtd with conlusion, took her Cousin 
aside and whispered — 

" This is a vcry awkward acrape I am brought into 
by papa's bluntness, It certainly was my intentioa 
to havc announced the matter to my aunt and you ac 
K proper lime, but not just at presenl ; so I niust re- 
quest as a particular lavour, that you will say nothing 
aboutitat Kossville — itis aoveryunpleasant tobe the 
talkofthe wholecounty uponanafTairodhis kind, that 
the Major and 1 had resolved to have it kept as quiet 
as possible. It was only yesterday he communicated 
h to Sir William Waddell, and he has not yet men- 
tioned it to Lord Fairacre, or any of his other rela- 
üons." 

Mrs. St. Clair was too impatient to be goae, to al- 
low any farther latltude for ihe lovcra to show ofi^ 
but was again in the midst of leave-taking. Much 
was Said about having a langer vistt — of taking a fa- 
mily dinner— of spending a few days — of leaving 
Miss St. Clair to speod a litde time and get acquaint- 
ed with her cousins ; and Mrs. St. Clair could only 
disengage hcrself from this well meant hospitality, 
by promising to take the earlieat opportunity of re- 
pcating her visit. " I trual 1 may be excused from 
returning ihls visit," said Miss Bell, with a look of 
modest importaace, '■ as in my Situation I go nowhere 
at present." 

Escorted by Mr. Black and the Major, and follow- 
ed by the whole family, Mrs. and Miss St. Clair re- 
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sumed their places in tbe carriage, and were sooit 
driven beyond tbe precincu of BeUevae. Their ocxt 
destioation was to the house of the Miss Blacks, in 
ihe county town^ and diere they were accordingiy 
driven* 
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CHAPTER XII. 



Lulleil in the countless chembers of ihe brmn 
Dur ihou^^hu iire tinkeJ by many a hldden chaiil, 
Awnke but one, and lo '. what mynada rise ! 
Kich stiinips iU imag« as ihe ather flies ! 
Kach, as the various arenues of senae, 
Deüe^t or «orrow to tbe soid dispense, 
Brig'htens or fades ,- j et all, witb nia^c art, 
Control thc latent fibres of the hearL 

Pleaiurei o/Mrmai^^ 

Theke are fcw minds so callous as to revisit the 
scencs of their childhood withoul experiencing some 
emotion. And whether these scenes lie in ihe crowd- 
ed city, amidst all the coarse and ordinary objects of 
vulgär lifc, or in the lonely Valley, with its grecn hills 
and ita gliding stream — the same feelings swell the 
heart as thc thoughts of thc past rush over it ; for 
they speak to us of the careless days of our childhood, 
of the gay dreams of our youth, of the transient 
pleasurcs of our prime, of the faded joys of our old 
age. They spenk to us of parents now sleeping in 
the dust, of playfellows in a far distant land, of com- 
panions altered or alienatecl, of friends become as 
slrangers, of love changeü into indifference. They 
speak lo us — it may be — of time mispent, of talenta 
nisapplied, of warnings neglected, of hlessinga des- 
pised, of peace deparietl. They may speak to us, 
perchance, of God's holy law slighted, of his preccpis 
contemned, of himself forsaken — of hearts, alas l not 
purified and renewed by that grace whosc aid they 
never sought, but, like the wasied volcano, parched 
and bUsted in their own unholy ftres. Fairer scenes 
all mny have viewcd ihan those on which their eyes 
lirst opened, but in them wt behold only the inani- 
mate objects of nature, which, honever they may 
charm the seoscs or fill the imaginattoD, yct want 



that deq> and powc ifu l interait wl 
twined vith cur cxutence, jqkI wfaidi 
ludntatioii aod aoamc'' so powcrfal 




SomctluDg too there is of sokmii thcmglit ia re- 
taming to a fath€r*9 house — ^whether diac fadier's 
arms are open to receive his long abseilt child, or 
whether tfae eye tiiat would have vekomed, aad 
the tongoe tbait woald have bftcssed tu, are now 
moatdering in die grave« Ah ! many are tbe wild 
tumultuoos waves that roll ovcr tfae human mind, 
and oUiterate many of xCs fairest diaracters-— its food- 
eat recolIectioBt. Bat still die indeliUe impression 
of a parent^s love rcmains impresaed upon the heart« 
JEvea wlicB ateeped in gnilt or aeared in crime, one 
apol— one little apot— ariU atül be fbond consecrated 
to the pnreat — tfae holtest of earddy affectioBB. 

It was with theae aüngled emotioas Mn. St. Clair 
fioond berself at die door of tfaat ntymwin ahe had 
•qoilled thxrty-three 3rearB ago. It was the house in 
which she had int seen die ligfat — ^where her parents 
had dwelt— and where she had left them sorroanded 
by a nsmerons Cuaily— 4Nit all were gooe save the 
bfother she had jost seen, aad two sisters, now its 
acrie tenants. Even the niost artificial characters sdll 
retain some natoral feelings, and as Mrs. St. Clair 
crossed the threshold of her once happy home, and 
the thooghts of f^e past rushed over her, she excUim- 
cd with a borst of angoish, — 

«* Woald to God I had never kft it ! and, throw- 
ing berself opon a seat, she wept without control. 

There is something in real emotion, that alwajrs 
carries convictioo along with ft. Although well ac- 
costomed to the ebuUitions of her mothcr's character, 
Miss St. Clair saw and feit the dcpth of her present 
feelings, and sought by her tender and affectionate 
sympathy to soften her sense of sorrow. Bat, with 
a look and gesture, expressive oiAy of abhorreoce, her 
mother repelled her ^om her. At that momcot a 
lady approached, and, throwing herseif into her arms*^ 



IVlrs. St. Clair sobbetl in bittcrness of spirit, white 
~ her sister mingled her tears with hers. Äliss Blaclc 
was ihe first to regain her composure, and she said 
in a voke, which, though still tremulous with emo- 
lion, was yet soft and sweet, — 

" I love thosc feelings, my dear Sarah, ihey are ao 
natural. You miss all those you left behind, and you 
are thiaking what a happier meeting this might have 
becn, had it pleased God to have Bpared them to ua— 
but I trust tiiere is a happy meeting yet in störe far 

US." 

" Oh, no, no !" sobbed Mrs. St. Clair almost convuU 
sively, as sheleanedher headon her sister's Shoulder. 

" My dear Sarah," said Miss Black in a tone of 
tender reproach, accompanied by an aiTcctionate em- 
bracc ; " but come, let mc take you to our poor Mary, 
who cannot go to you." 

Mrs. St. Clair raised her head, and made an ef- 
lort lo Bubdue her emotion aa she sufFered herselfto 
be led to the apartment where her youngest and f»« 
vourite sister was. When she had left honte, she 
had left her a lovely romping child of five years old, 
with laughing blue eyes and Curling flaxen hairj and 
this image of infant beauty she had ever treasured 
in her memory, though reason had told her the re- 
ality had long since fii;d. Uut alas ! reason can but 
imperfecily piclure to ua the slow and silent ravages 
of time— and at sight of her sister Mrs. St. Clair feit 
as much shockcd as though the change had been the 
nietamorphose of an instant iustead of the gradual 
progrcss of yeara of suffering and decay. Imagina- 
tion, indeed, could not have pictured to itself aught 
so affecting as the co^aat thus presented by a glance 
of the tnind. Mra. St. Clair thought only of the gay, 
rosy, frolicksome creature, whose fairy form seemed 
even yet to bound before her eyes, or hang round her 
ceck in infantine fondness— and on that seif same 
spot where last she had parted from her, she now be- 
hcld her a luonument of premature decay— pale, ino- 
tionlcss, and paralytic. For a moment she shrunk 
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from the half-living, half-bcatified, looking being, 
with that instinctive horror with which the worldly 
mind recoils from all that reminds it of perishable 
nature. A faint streak of red tiDged her sister^s sal- 
low cheek, and a tear glistened in her soft Uae eye, 
and her heart seemed to swell — perhaps with some 
almost forgotten feclings of humiliation at her own 
iofirmities. But when Mrs. St. Clair again looked, 
the slight hectic had fied, the tear was dried, and the 
sigh was checked. 

«( God's will be done, my sister !^' said she, with a 
look and accent of meek and holy resignation. Mrs. 
St* Clair could not speak, but she threw herseif on 
her sister's neck and wept. 

Gertrudc» n:ieanwhile, had stood aloof— her heart 
oppressed with sorrow, and her eyes filled with tears, 
as she contrasted her mother's feelings towards her 
sisters, with those she had testified towards her ; and 
the painful conviction that she was not beloved, 
forced itself upon her in all the bittemess such a dis- 
covery was calculated to excite« At length the agi- 
tation of the meeting between the sisters began to 
sttbside, and Miss Black, approaching her niece, ten* 
derly embraced her, and led her to her sister. ^^ Here 
is a stranger who has been too long overlooked," 
said she ; ^^ but once seen she will not be soon forgot- 
ten ;^' and she gently untied her bonnet, and looked 
on her with eyes of delighted affection. Her aunt 
Mary sweetly welcomed her, and also regarded her 
with an expression of love and tenderness, such as 
Gertrude feit she never had read even in her mother's 
eye. There was, indeed, little resemblance between 
Mrs. St. Clair and her sisters, either in mind or ap- 
pearance. Elizabeth, the eldest, belonged to that 
class who can neither be callcd handsome nor ugly, 
but are yet sometimes thought both. She had regu- 
lär features, and a mild sensible countenance ; but 
she was pale and thin, and, to casual observers, had 
akogether an air of mediocrity, which, in fact, was 
rather indicative of the consistency and uniformity of 
G2 
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her character, She was a Christian in all tliings, and 
ita simple, unosttniatiousspirilpervadedall herlooki, 
words and acttons, and gave to thtm a charm, which, 
in her Station, nt> worldly acquirements could have 
impartcd. Her sister was many years younger, and 
in spitc of sickncss and sufTcring, still reiaiacd traces 
of great beauty. Evtry feature was perfect — but the 
dira eye, ihe pale check, and the colourlesa tip, could 
now only claim pity, where once ihey had chalUnged 
aidmiraliun. Yet neilher pain nor aickness had been 
ablc to chasc the seraphic expreasion which beamcd 
OD her countenance like sunahine amid ruins. It wu 
the look of one already purified l'rom all earthly paa- 
sions, but who still looked with luve and tenderness 
OD the frailties of her fellow mortals.-^^ 

Mrs. St. Clair seemcd little gratiÜed by the fond. 
ncss her sisters tcfftified for her daughter. She re- 
nained silent and abstracted, with her eyes üxed.oD 
ihe nieniorials of former days; for evcry thing rc- 
mninrd in the same primitive order as when she 
had Icft (hem ; and every thing told aome long for- 
cotten lale, or roused some sad though slumber- 
tng recolleciion. Siie fixed her eyes on some foreiga 
Shells which decorated the old-fasbioned chtmney- 
piece, — nnd what a irnin of associations did these 
mute and insigntficant objects conjiire up I They 
wcre the gift of one who had loved her in early 
youth, and who had brought them to her — (all ihat 
he had to biing) frcm afar — and dearly had she 
prized them, for thenshe had loved the giver. But 
he was 3 poor and fricndlesa orpban boy ' ■■ and she 
became the wife of an Earl'a son. 

All may choose their own path in life, but who 
can teil lo whcrc that path muylead? "The lot," 
indeed, "is cast into thi; lap, but the whole disposing 
ihereot is of the Lord." Mrs. St. Clair had chosen 
(hat of ambition, and lor thirty years ahe had dragged 
oul life in esile, poverty, and obscurity — while ihc 
one bhe had forsaken, that of failhful and di&interest- 
ed afTection, would have Icd her to the suromtt of 
/ame, weahh, and honoar. The poor despised sailor 
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boy bad dtstioguishetl hioistlf for his skill and brave- 
ry, aod in the honourabU career of hJB pmlcasion, 
hxtl won for himscif a noble fortune, and a name that 
woold desc«nd to postertt}-. This Mrs, Si. Clair 
Itoew, for she had bcard of bis heroic exploits, with 
fcelings of the btttcrest rt;grct and sclf-reproach ; and 
it wai those {eelings which epread ihcir gloom ovtr 
her cöuntenance, as hhe loukcd on thc lolcens of hU 
youtbrul love, aud ihought ot the valiaot, high-mind- 
ed beiog she had bartercd for a shadow of grcatness. 
Shc wilhdrew her cvcs, and they feil upon a vencra- 
blc famil) Bible, from wbence she had been accus- 
tomed to hcar her mother read a chapler moming 
and ex'cniog to her family. Shc recallcd, as thougb 
it had been yesterday, the last evening she had,paas- 
ed in ber father's house. The figure of her mother 
was before her — her voice soundtd in her ears — ibc 
«ords recurrcd to her ihen as thcy had often done 
since. It was the last chapter of Ecciesiaslea, uori- 
Tallcd for its beauiy and aublimity, by aught (hat 
prophet ever spolte, or poet wrote, beginoing witb 
that touching exhortatioo — '* Remember now thy 
Creator in the days of thy youth, while the evil days 
comc not, nor ihe years draw nigh, when thou shak 
aay I havc no pleasurc in them ;" — and ending wilh 
that awful assurance, " Por God shall bring every 
Work inio judgmect, wilh evcry secrct (hing, whclher 
Übe good or whether it be evil." Mrs. Sl, Clair 
Uttered an involunlary groan, and closed her eyes. 

" You eee much lo remind you of ihe days (hat 
are gone, my dear aister," said Miss Black tenderly: 
"bui when the firat imprussion is over, you will love 
to look upon tho^e rclics, as we do, lor (he sakc of 
thusc wholoved us." 

"Never! ah never !" exclaimcd Mrs, St. Clair, 
staning up, and going to the window ; "every thiag 
here ia torture to me — the very air sufibcates mc." 

Shc threvr open the wtndow and leaned out, but it 
mu oaly to behold oiher memenios of days past and 
gooc She lookcd upon (he little garden, the sceoe 
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of maoy a childish gambol — it Uy Id the fuli blaze of 
» meridian sun, nnd all was fair and calm. An old 
laburnuin trce still hung its golden btossoms over s 
rustic Gcal at onc corner of the gnnleo, and ihe timc 
sincc she had ?et therc and decked hersetf in its fan- 
tastic garUnds seemed as nothing, Shc remembered, 
too, whun, after a long childiah iltness, her father had 
cuTicd her in his arms to the garden, with what 
«cststsy she had breathed the frcsh air, and looked otl 
tbe blue sky, and plucktd ihe gjudiest flowers. " It 
was on such a day as this,^' thought she ; " ihe air is 
as frcsh now as it was then — the 6ky is as fair — the 
flowcrs as swcet ; — but tny father — ah '. were he still 
altve, would he thank Hfavea now as he did then, 
for having preserved his child !" 

And again the bitter diops feil from her eycs as 
she tumcd sickeninf; from the view. The chord of 
fecltng had becu stretched too high to regain its or- 
dinary pitch without an effort ; — it is somctimes easier 
to break the chain tban to loosen it. IVIrs. St. Cla'ir 
feil her mind uDtuned for ordinary communing, and 
»he thereforc took an abrupt leavc of her sisters, with 
a promise of returning soon when her nerves sbould 
bc strenger, Hurrying through the crowd, collecled 
around the splendid equipage, shc threw herseif ioto 
it as if afraid of being recognized, aod calied impa- 
tiently to her daughter to ibtlow. The postilliona 
crackcd their whips — the crowd ftll back, and the 
proud pageant rattled and gliltered niong tili lost to 
the gazc of ihe envying and admiring ihrong. 
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Por him Ihfät^^ a manr a e»9? mism.. 



Mk8. St. Claik «ad licr fluujinrr fmowcM itr 
toine uoie ia pmÜMiad 
plunged iapomfiBl 
and mortified ai lier 
toher. TIk fi« diiM «kkii naacp^ Sfak fc. Canr 
was tlie Tiew of BoimDe Caidc, 
äie woods vUdi 





, aij lorc,^ laid idae, laidaf i^r imoA^ 
ter'a handy •< I hatr alanit far:^ vfia ic»4i9h ms 
your own bcart ariB caaUe v^iü %:^ c^uuusve 



^ I cao coocehrc diac yoa faavt Idt aBueA» ^mf I ta^^ 
not coocctve arhy-.^ \ aBaaiatt— «üe idic I <lrgBe 
that yoo shoold bare ibook mt inm yuu uut a ve^ 
nomoaa reptik?^ 

<* My dev Gcrtnalt ! vksB aa idea ! tiac u läie 
mcre coniage of yoor fartTn» H<nr caa yoo al>>v 
yoiiriclf to be to canied avar by your ina^ipau*^ l 
Come, my dear, kt t» hare no wire aticfa kioiidt 
fancies. Strange, icdecd, h vvoid be^^ccMDtisued 
abc, as tbe psirkgate vas thrown open K> recdre tbem 
— ^^ in any one to cat t off Hke a nrpcik tbe iaar hcir- 
ess of this princdy dosaain.'' 

Bat howcvrr stränge ber dangbter feit, it vas sc, 
and sbe remaincd silent. Mrs. Sc« Clair resumed, 

^ Apropos, Gertrude, wbcn you are hdy of Ross- 
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viUe, you tnust build me a little liny cottage od yoa 
lovcly green bnak, where I may live quietly as a 
humble cotlager, while you play the great lady: — 
Come, promiae nie, Gerlrude, that I ehall have a 
crort from you — r butt and a ben — a cow's grass and 
»kail-yard," 

Thcre was something bo forced and unnatural in 
her molher's sudden gaiety, that Miss St. Clair, ac- 
customed as she was to all the inequalities of her 
tcmper, feit almost fnghteued at it, and she was at 3 
loss how to reply, 

*' So you won't promise me, Gertrude, even a hum- 
ble iodepcndence lor my old age i — Perhapa you tvn 
rtght to be cautious — Lear's daughters spoke him fair, 
aad after all turned him out of doors, and why should 
I expect more frotn you i" 

" Oh mamtna !" exclaimed Miss St. Clair, bursting 
into tcärs, " do not kill nae wich such cruel words." 

" Is it so cruel, ihen, in a mother to crave a pit- 
lancc from the bounty of her child i" 

" It is cruel to doubt that 1 would give you all— 
yes, wcf e all this mioe to-morrow, I coutd not be more 
tnistress of it than you shall be." 

" So you think at present, Gertrude, but you know 
not as I do the mutabiltty of the human mind. You 
will form other ties — other connexions — you will 
marry, aod youT mother will be forgotten — perhaps 
forsakeo — you will marry," cried she wilh increased 
vioUnce, "you will marry, and I ahall be left to 
Btarve — you will fall a prey to the arti6ces of a Col- 
onel Delmour — aneedy, desperate spentlthrift. 1 see 
already he is paying court to the future heiress, and* 
once the wife of that designing extravagant man, yoti 
will have nothing to beatow." 

Shocked and amazed at her mother's violence, 
Miss St. Clair sought lo tranquillize her by assur- 
ances, that she was miataken in suppnsing Colonel 
Delmour had any such views, when Mrs. St. Clair 
interrupted her, — " Protnise me, then, that you will 
ncvcr become his wife." 
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There is always something revolting to an opeii 
ingenoous miad in bcing fettered by promise ; bot 
diere was someihittg morc ihan evcn that Datural re- 
pugiiance lo make Gertrade shrink from ihu» biod- 
ing hersclf to her mother's will, atid ibe ranaiocd 
silenl ; but the decp blush that bunied aa her check 
spoke morc eloquently ihau words. Mrs. Sl. Clür 
rcgarded her whh a piercing took — theo exclaim- 
ed, in a transport of anger, " And is it erra m^— and 

alt that 1 have done, and sufß:red, is " ihen, lud- 

denly stopping, she added, in a milder loae, — *' Gct- 
tnide, my wish is to save you from the dangcra vritfa 
«hich you are already surrounded — promi^ mc, at 
leUt, that you will not inarry uniU you faave attaiaed 
the «ge of twent>-one — that you will nevcr mairy 
withoui tny consent, and until yoa have prorided for 
my old ag^." 

" Mamma," said Miss St. Clair, with a calmness 
and sell-poasessioD which bespoke her determiDatioR, 
>• I bcrc promise that I will oot marry, without your 
consent, before the age of Iwenty-one, and until I have 
providcd for you as becomes my mother — more I 
csDnot— I darc not — 1 wiH not promise." 

" Theo with that I muat be satisfied," said Mrs, 
Sl. Clair, as the carriage stopped at the Castle door ; 
and having aÜghted, she entered ihe house, while her 
daughter stood some minutes on the lawn, inhaling 
tbe mild frcshness of a west wind, laden with the 
bainty swetrts of opening buds and blossoms. Inseo- 
■ibly she strolled on ; and gradtially the impressioQ 
of the unpleasant scenc she had just had with her 
mother wore away bencath the calming influence of 
uaturc's charms — the clear cloudless sky — ihc lulling 
flow of the river — the brighl green woods in all ihe 
tiucurinnce of early summer. 

Miss St. Clair wandered ontill she reached a üttle 
secladed spot she had not yet scen. On the top of 
D grcen knoll that rose gradually frotn the river, slood 
part of an ancient building of an irregulär and pic- 
turesciae form, but uow almost covcred with ivy. 



Soine cberry, or what, \a the tanguage of the couatry, 
art callcd grccn trces, grcw almost dose to it ; — they 
Wcrc now white wich blossoms, and formed a fancirul 
contrast to the emblems of agc and decay with tvhicti 
ihcy wcre combined. The ground betnixt the river 
and the ruin appeared to have been originally a gar- 
den, or orchard ; and some old apple traes still re- 
mained, whoae massy trtinks, and shrivelied branches, 
bore cvidence of iheir aniiquity, white here and there 
a Cluster of rieh pink blossoms showed that 
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Some aged wceping willows dipt their silvery 
in the dark waters, as they glided slowly and ! 
along. It was a sccne where the contemplative 
inight have aiused over the mournful record of time, 
atid thitigs, and people, past and gune, with their joys 
and their sorrows, — where the youthfui Imagination 
inight have pictured to itself some ideal paradise yct 
to be realized. 

" Ah !" thought Gcrtrude, " how willingly woiild 
I rcnounce all the pomp of greatness, to dwell here 
in lowly affeciinn with one who would love me, and 
whom I could love in return! How stränge that I, 
who could cherish the very worm that crawU be- 
neath my foot, häve no one being to whöm I can 
Uttcr the thoughts of my heart — no one oo whom I 
can bestow its best afTections '" She raised her eyes, 
swimming in tcars, to heaven, but it was in the poe- 
tical etithusiasm of fecling, not in the calm spirit of 
devotiun, She was suddenly roused by heaiing some 
one approach, and presently Colonel Delntour, forc- 
ing his way through sonne wild tangled bushes, has- 
tened towards her with an appearance of ihe greatest 
deltght. At sighlof him, the ihoughcsof her mother's 
warning rushcd to her recoUcction, the dislike she 
had expressed — the suspicions she harboured — the 
promise she would have cxacted — all seemed to give 
him a sort of incxplicable inierest ia her eyea. She 
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toloored decplf; «nd die can»cxBi»i ibe lad done 
to added to ber oanfiiBiaii. 

«« I have tD apoÜQgize to 700," nid ColaBEl Ilel- 
■MNiTy *^fior tbos Bttaidlf fbrcing loy way tD yoo. 
Lyn^ay wad I wcre pnctisdvg «rcfaeiy wbat I de- 
scTicd yoa; to see joo, and not to fly to yon, 
iaipoaribiey had Biiapcns faiaBself o ppioaed wj 
**gc; so, Icaving Edward austcr cÜT tiie fidd, I 
winged aay^way to yoa Gke one of lay owa airows— 
bot I fear I starded yoa?^ 

Miss St. Clair feit as tboogh she wcre actiag in 
direct disobecfieooe to her aK>dier, ia tfaos aseetiag, 
eveo acödcotaUy, whli tfae man she had just heard 
deooonccd by her. In great embanassoieat she beg- 
ged he woald resoaie hb czerciBe, and she was bkit« 
ing away, wfaen Cdanel Delmonr caugfat her band, 
and in a low tone said, 

^ Do not stir from hence, onless yoa wish to ca- 
connter Miss Pratt's observations ; she is beating 
about here ; I saw her as I came along, bat I trust 
she will lose scent ; do remain tili that danger is past." 

Almosl eqoally averse to cncounter Miss Pratt at 
any üme, but more particulariy at present, she suffer- 
cd Colooel Delmoar to seat her on a litde mossy 
knoll, and throwing himself on the grass at her feet — 

** Be this your throne, and behold your subject," 
sud he in a half serious half sportive tone ; then 
ndsing bis eyes to hcrs, he repeated, 

*' Le premUr jour qa'on aime on se plait en secret 
A mettre ma nng des itns Fobjet que Ton adore ; 
Et 8*11 itoit un nng plus ecUtant encore 
Ce seioit la, celui que le conir choiseroit." 

Miss St. Clair tried to reply ia a strain*of badinage^ 
bat the words died on her lips, and colouring still 
more deeply, she remained sileot. At that moment 
Mr. Lyndsay appeared, but ere he had time to ad- 
dress her, the shrill voice of Miss Pratt was heard, 
and prcsently she broke in. 

^ Ah, ha ! so you're all here ! Upon my word, 
here's a meeting of friends. It puta mt m isCvoA ^V. ^ 

V0X.I.-JJ 
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•cene io a |^y, whcrc all the lorm r>«i to ma away 
•ilh prcity Misiress Atme P«^ lod thc oac crin 
nma, «od ihe ocbcr cries budg«i." 

** Two cxccQcnt woids," ^d Coloael Dclmoort 
looki»^ moch pravoked ; " of cours« 5x>u ODdenund 
Ulcir DcaDtDg— bc BÜcnt and be gooe.'' 

"Two vcry impeninent words, in my ojMnk«," 
aid Miss Praic, seattog bcrself beside Gcrtiudcj 
•* and, W> teil you ihe iruih, Tve oo great aoitoQ of 
your mum«. — There's a famdy in this county all so 
tongur^tud, that Anthony \Miyte calh thcir hoose 
U)e Mummery — aad by die bye. Mr. Edward, I 
rtiüly (hink you may ci^' mum any day, you're grom 
vcry iihot nl* iate." 

** A proof I am growing wiser, I suppose," aoswcr- 
cd he, laughingly, " according to some great au- 
tliuritv, whu, I thitik, says moat meo speak from aot 
knowiTift how to bc Bilcnt." 

>■ Ihr Hiiyini; d1 noinc diill blockhcsd, I suspect," 
soid ColniR-l Uclmour, still cvideiUly out of humouT. 

•' Indecd, I think sn tuo, Colonel," cricd Miss 
]>r«tt I " any body r.an hold their tongue, but it'a noc 
evcry body thnt cnn spcftk." 

" Not cvcry body that ought to Bpeak, or, at leait, 
ought to bc listcncd to," said Culonel Delmour, con- 
temptuuunly turaing from her, and addrcssing some 
wurdn in Frcnch in a low tone to Genrude, white 
Miss PrLitt gitbblcd on — 

" IJless mc! what a tcar I've got in my gowa ! 
therc's rcally an ill luck attend» this gowo — I iKver 
have ic on wilhout ita mecting v/hh some accident — 
that'a all l'vc got by huniing after you youngitera ;" 
und in the twinkltng of* an eye, her huswife was out 
— her thimble on her fingcr, and her needle fiying 
through all the intricacies of a very bad crosa tear. 

" What's thia we wcre talking about J O! aboUt 

EDople holding thuir tongues — 1 reatly wish these 
irds woiild hold thcirs, for l'rn perfecily dieved with 
their chaitcring sh, ah," shaking her parasol at a gold- 
Snch. " l really think young people should be made 
to bald (Jicü^ongues, and on\y B^<:&k. <«U«a they' 



OHAFTER XIII* 87 

spokcn to— Was that a fish that kapt in the water 
just nowf— -wbsit a pity but one of you had had a 
fishtog-rod iD yoar hands instead of these seDseless 
^ws and arrows-^it would have been aome amuse« 
ment to have seen you hook a nice three pound 
weight callcr trout: — and really old people should be 
eautiofis of speaking^— -they Ve sometimes rather slow, 
you know— not but what I can listen to any body.«~ 
Blase me ! how the wind's blowing these blossoma 
about — Fm like to be blinded with them." 

** Come, you shall listen to me then," said Mr. 
Lynds^y^ as he caught some of the falling blossoms, 
^ while I apostrophize them in some pretty lines of 
Herrick's* 

TO BLOSSOMS. 

Fair pledges of a fruitiul tree» 
IVhy do ye fall so fast ? 
Your date is not so past ; 
But you may stay here yet a while, 
To blush and gently snule ; 
And go at last. 

What were ye bom to be. 
An hour or half's delight. 
And so to bid g^ood night ? 
'Twas pity nature brought ye forth, 
Merely to show your worth. 
And lose you quite. 

But you are lovely leaves, where we 
May read how soon thing^ have 
Their end, though ne'er so brave ; 
And after thev have shown their pride 
Like you a wnile, they glide 
Into the grave. 

Miss Pratt testified great impatience while the 
verses were repeating ; but the purpose was answer- 
ed — ^the time was passed while the fracture was re- 

Eairing — and afraid of more poetry, for which she 
ad a mortal antipathy, she readily assented to Miss 
St. Clair's proposal of returning home. 
" I can teil you one thing, my dear^'' vrhl^^j«- 
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ed she to Gertrude, ^^ that mum should be the watch- 
Word here to-day ; — a certain person,'' with a wink 
at Colonel Delmour, ^^ is but a younger brother, aad 
not the thing. He caD be very pleasant when he 
pleases ; but take my word for it he's not to ride the 
ford upon ^— but, bless me, I had no notion it was so 
late, and I Ve a bit of lace to run upon my gown be- 
fpre dinner !'' — and away ran Miss Pratt to her toi» 
lette, while Gertrude retired to her Chamber, to ru- 
minate on the events of the day. 
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Kecp, therefore. & Iiue «»...i^ j ., 

Ami iove me atill, bni Wnow not why j 
So tust thöu the aame r 



To dote upon 



QU MaAigai. 



Tbat " she who deliberates is lost," is a recnark 
ihat bas been so often verified, that although thare 
ET« innumerable instances of women dcliberating to 
be saved, yel whcn a lover suspects the object of bis 
«iahes to be debating ihe question of — to lovc or not 
to Iove— he feels prctty secure that it will be decided 
ID bis favour, At Itasl so feil Colonel Delmour, as 
hc markcd the thoughtful cast of Miss St. Clair'o 
COUDlenance when ahe entercd ihc drawiog-room bc- 
fore dinner. She hau, ind«ed, that day deliberated 
morc tban she had rver done in the whole coursc of 
her life belore, though her delibcrations had not yet 
&»uincd any distinci forcn. By nature tender and 
aflectionate in herdisposition, she was likewise high- 
Gpiriled and impacient of unjust control ; and the 
Bimalion in whicb she was now placed was calculated 
to call forlh all the latent energies of her character. 
" II y » quelquefois dans ie cours de la vie, de ai 
chers plaisirs et de ai temdres engagennems que Von 
DOU3 defend, qu'il est naiurel de desirer du moina 
qii'ils fussent permis." 

Miss St. CUir certaioly could not help wishing 
that »he had not been forbiddcn to Iove htr cousin ; 
for, allhough he had not abaolutely declared himsclf 
her lover, he had aaid more than enough to convince 
bct that h« was deeply in Iove, and that the happi- 
n«K of bis life hung upon her decision. Whcn she 
thoughi of her moihcr'aprejudice againaihim, so iin- 
juftl, so uimccouoiable, it seemed nexl to impoisible 
H2 
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fophcr to remain in a State of tndecision. She must 
eith^r adopt her mother's sentiments, and hate, fly, 
abjure hin) ; or ahe must yUld to her owtt inclina- 
tions, and listen to him — luok oq him, and love him. 
In this State of mental eoibarrassment, it was impos- 
siblc for any otic so ingenuous to conceal what waa 
passing in her mind. But those who wcre most in- 
tcrested in obaerving hei" construed her behaviour, 
each according to their own wishes. In her con- 
fitrained ntanner and averted eyes, whenever Colonel 
Delmour addressed her, Mrs, St. Clair flattered her- 
aelfshesaw Symptoms of that distrust and dialike 
ehe had endeavoured to inculcate; while he for thc 
prcsent Irlt satisfied in the consciousnesa that he was 
ai leaat not an objcct of indifTcrence. 

But it was impossiblc for any ruminations to be 
earried on long in the presence of Miss Pratt, whose 
own ruminations never lasted longer than tili ahe had 
made herseif mistress of the dresaes of the Company, 
or the dishes on the table. Having finished her scru- 
tiny of ihe former, she addressed Mrs. St. Clair : 

" You were very soon home to-day I think ; yoQ 
must realty have paid fashionable visits to your 
friends — to bc surc, your sister's is not a house to stay 
long in— Poor Miss Mary, what a pretty creature 
she was once, and as mcrry as a grig— but she has 
tnkeo rather a religious turn now — to bc sure, whco 
people have not thc use of their legs, what can they 
Uof— I'm eure we should be thankful that have all 
our facultics." 

" Except tlie faculcy of being religious," said Mr. 
I-yndsay with a smile. 

" A certain degree of retigion I think extrcmely 
proper," Said Miss Pratt ina by-way-of seriousman- 
nerj— "but I'm just afraid it's rather ov er done— 
not that I mean to say any thing against the Miss 
Blacks, for I assure yoa I have a very high respect 
ibr thcTOj — and old Mr. Ramsay ! how did you find 
Hm ? — in a tolerablc tunc I hope i" 

'• I was afraid of trespasstng too far on Lord Ross- 





viiU's goodneBs, by detaining bis cariiage and scr- 
Vants, and therefore delayed visiting my uncle tili 
BDOthcrr ppportuniiy." 

- **That wasbcing exlremely constderate, indeed," 
bcgan hia Lordship, but, as usual, was cut sbort by 
Miss Prall. 

" Bless me ! whal's the use of carriagea and ser- 
vants bul to wait ? If you. had played your cards 
well, you woutd have gone firsi lo your uncIe-'-an 
old man in a night^cap, worth good seventy thousand 
pound, and as cross aa two sticks, is not to be sneezed 
■t, as Anthony Whyte saya ; but there'a the gong — 
O Lord Rossville, I wish you would realty get a bell, 
for I declarf there's no hearing onc's &dl' speak l'or 
thai gong — or what would you think of a trumpei-? 
Beils and gongs arc grown so common, ihat Anthony 
Whyle's going to get a tmnnpet." 

" Bcing already provided with a trumpeter, it ia 
quiie proper that Mr. Whyte should have a irum- 
pet," said Colonel Delmour. 

"Considering with what deadly inCentions we aa- 
Bcmble at the dinner-table," said Mr. Lyndsay, " ( 
TcaJly think a warlike inslrument a much more ap- 
pTopriate symbol than a peaceful, fasting, matin- 
soundtng bell — indeed, the crgao of destrucliveness is 
always so »irong with me at ihis hour, and I fe-1 so 
mach of the fee, fa, fum, about me, that I caa 
scRTcely ask you lo irust yourself with me," and he 
good humouredly gave bis arm to Miss Prall, as she 
was patlering away to the dining-room, with rather 
a disconifited look, by hersclf; "and now for the 
pride, pomp, and circumstance of glorioua war,"— as 
ih« pai;y seated themselves at the splendid board. 
But Miss Pratt's mortificaiion ncver could be made 
by any pobsible means to endure much longer than 
the shock of a shower-balh — and by the time the 
dishcs wcre uncovertd, Richard was himseif again. 

** Colonel Delmour, what's that before you?---! 
ihink it looks like fricasseed chicken — III thank you 
for Bome of it /' and Colone! Delmour, with the most 



iadiffercDt air u to Miss Pratt's wants, and (aünig 
all ihc while to Nltss St. CUir, seat her a part «hieb 
did not suit her taste. 

•'JuBt take that back," said &he u» the Mrvant; 
" with my complimenis to ColoncI Delmour, aod I'U 
bc obligcd 10 him for a wing — Colonel, dont yoa 
kaow it's the fashioo dow, irhcn you help game or 
poultry, to a&k — Pray do you njö or fly f mcaiiing do 
you choose leg or wing, There was a good scene at 
Anthony Whyte's.one day fat Lady Puffendorf was 
therc — you know she'a so asüimatic Bhe can hardly 
walk, >o when shc c.hose chicken. pray Ma'am, says 
Anthony, do you run or fly ? Of course a fine titter 
ran round the Company. Lord Rossvllte did you 
hcar thnt J Colonel Delmour, remenaber I fly." 

" I shall have great pleasure in assisting yoor 
flißht,"aaid he with an ironical smile; "pray wh«l 
niay WC expect to sec Miss Pratt take wing." 

" I» that, that you m:iy have a shot at me with 
your bow and arrow? I thought, indeed, you look- 
cd a> if yoif were ratber bent upon wounding hcarts 
than harts to-day— you understand the differencc, 
don't you, Miss St. Clair?" who only coloured a re- 
ply. and cven Colonel Delmour seeoied disconcerted. 
" Well, never mind, mum's the word you know," 
with a provoking wink ; '• only, I advise all young 
ladiea who value their henrts to cry bucjget to gtntle- 
men with bows and arrowa." Lord Rossville's idcaa, 
fortunately, never could keep pace wich Miss Prall's 
tongue — he had now only overtaien her at the •' rua 
and fly," and was busy preparing, with all the pow« 
ers of his mind, a cavcat against the use of cant 
terms—to begin with a quotation froni Lord Ches- 
terfield, and to be foUowed up by a füll declaratioa 
of bis own sentiments on the subject. In short, bis 
mode of proceeding was sonaething like brtnging oui 
aficld-piece to knock down a fly, which, in the mean- 
timc, had perched itself on the vety mouth of the 
cannon, uncoDscious of the formidable artillery that 
was preparing against her, she buzzed away. 
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*' I.pt me help you to sofne aspantgrais, my 
Lordf" helping herself largcly ia the meactime; 
*' very fine it is, though rather oul of season now— 
it has beeQ long over at Whytc Hall. But who can 
hclp asparagrass with asparagrass-tongs ? Anthony 
Whyte aays, if ever he's prevaiied upOD lo go into 
Pailiamenl, it will be for the sole purpose of brioging 
in thrce billa for thc relief of the rieh. One of them 
is lo be an act for the suppression of asparagrass- 
tongs ; another is lo make it fetony for a cook to 
twist the legs of game, or force a turkey to carry its 
baad under its wing ; and a. third is " 

But here Lord Rossville's Indignation got the bet- 
ter of his good-breeding. and even overcame the 
morc tardy Operations of bis mind ; and before An- 
thony Whyte's third bill could be brought forward, 
he exclaimed, " Mr. Anthony Whyte bring biUs into 
Parliament .' — Pray, Mias Pratt, have you any au- 
thority for supposing, or iDsinuating, ihai Mr. Whyte 
has the most disiaot sbadow of an idea of attempting 
to procure a seat in Parliament ! — If he has, I can 
oaly aay I have been most grossly misinformed — if 
he has not, it is highly improper in you, or in any of 
his relations or friends, wlia thtr world will naturally 
conclude are in his confidence, to start such a suppo- 
ftitton ; — it is a scrious, a very serious matter to 
tainper with a gcnUeman's namc in politics, more 
particulariy in the troublcsome and factious times in 
whicb we live." Even Miss Pratt was for an instant 
di&comhted by the solemn Indignation of this address ; 
but she <]uickly rallied, and whispering to Mr. Lynd- 
SSV, " He's very bilious to-day, his eyes are like boil- 
cd goos«ben-ics, honest man !" She resumed, " Bless 
me, Lord RosBville, one would think I had spoken 
high treason, but I was only joking; Mr. Whyte, I 
can assure you, has too much good sense to think of 
going to Parliament ; if he bad had a mind ihat way 
he might have been in long ago ; l'm told, frooi 
preiiy good authority, he might carry the county any 
ö*j be liked." 
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Hcrc th« Earl absolutely gatped in tlie «ttempt to 
bring up wotcU long nnd strong enough to immoUtC 
the prcsumpiion of Miss Prau and Anthony Whylc. 
•• I can a&Bure you, both Lord PuDmeduwo and Sir 
Tlvom« Tuniabout spolce seriously to Mr. Whyte 
»bout il tome lime ago — ' Anthony,' »ays my Lord, 
' if you wish to sit, youVe only to stand.' Nothtng 
ceul'd bc strenger ihan that, you know. » Faith, my 
Lord,' says he, ' 1 believc I would have to.lic in the 
first [Jacc,' Very good, wasn't il? Amhony» ■!• 
ways ready wilh his answer ; I assurc you, if he wu 
in Parliament hc would Iccep his owo." 

*• U iherc any body taLk^d of in Opposition to Rob- 
wni" asked Colonel Delmour, as if hc had not even 
deigncd to hear Miss Pratt-— " apropos — I had a le«> 
ter from him this moming," 

** Indced *'* exclaimed the Earl with great eamut> 
oess. " I am raihcr eurpriied ihal such a piec« o( 
infurmation Ehould have been only cotnmunicated to 
me in ihis accidental manner^I have becn ansiously 
looking for letters from Mr. Delmour for some dajrt 
— what does hc say with regard tothe sitting of Par- 
liament, and does he polm at any probable timc for 
Coming north i" 

" I merely glanced at his letter," answered Coloncl 
Delmour, with anair of indifference; "itscemed fillcd 
as utual with politicks, and I am no politician." 

" I am not so sure about that," said Miss Pratt io 
an under tone, and wilh a most provoking signihcant 
look, " But you shall hear what he says — Smith," 
turning to his aervant, "you will find eome lettcn 
lipon ihe writing-table in my dressing-room, bring 
ihcm here," 

" I hope you don't leave your love-letters lyiog 
tbout ihat way, Colone! ?" cried the incorrigible 
Pratt. '* I assure you, if I was a young lady, I would 
takc care how 1 corresponded wilh you— you're not 
like Anthony Whyte, who keeps all his letters like 
grim death." 

The letters were brought, and Colone] Delmour, 
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takiog.hia brother's from aroongst them, glanced bis 
eye over it, and^ad ia a skimming manner— -^ Ani- 
tnatedand protractcd debate — admirable speech-— legs 
two houra tmd a quarter — ^immense applatise-— 197 of 
majority — ^glorioas result-^opposition fairly discom- 
fited," &c. &c« ; he then read aloud— 

*^ Pray, iDform the £arl there is do longer a doubt 
aa to the diasolodon of ParliameDt next session, we 
mast thcrefore prepare to take the field immediately. 
Lord F. atid Sir J. T. intend to oppose us I under- 
stand, and to bring forward some tool of their own, 
bat I have little fear as to the result. I now only wait 
the paasing of the road bill, and the discussion on the 
resumption of cash payments, lo be off for Scotland ; 
my uncle may, therefore, expect me in the course of 
a few days, when I trust we shall be able to make a 
tolerable muster. P. S.—- 1 see a Major Waddell 
has lodged claim for enrolment, do you know any 
diing of him V* 

^ Major Waddell ]** repeated the Earl, puttiog his 
hand to his forehead in a musing attitude, as if enr 
deavouring to recoUect him. 

*« Major Waddell," said Mrs. St. Clair, in her soft- 
est manner, ^^ is a gentleman of large fortune, lately 
retomed from India— -heir, I understand, to Sir WiU 
liam Waddell, and upon the point of marriage with a 
niece of mine— -his vote, I am sure— — -" Luckily, 
before Mrs. St. Clair could commit herseif and Ma- 
jor Waddell's vote, Miss Pratt dashed in — ^^ Aye ! 
Miss Bell Black going to be married to Major Wad- 
dell ! 'Pon my word, she has fallen upon her feet— « 
that will be a disappointment to many a one ; for I 
assure you the Majores a prize ; and I know three 
ladies he was supposed to be looking after — he evea 
wcnt so far as to present one of them with a very 
faandsome Paradise plume — that I know to be a fact, 
for I was staying in the house at the time, and there 
was a great debate whether she should have accepted 
it before he had made his proposals.-^Aye ! I was 
told that Miss Bell hadsaid lately in a Company, that 
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aecftd too—Lct bc mc, hm MoAer «as a _ 
hM father a WaddeO oT Uk WxUcB Msibb ^^ 
— M> bc hu good biood boili way».* 

All Ulis waa very agrecable tö Mrs. Sc Qür — k 

WM giviag coB9e<{aeoct lo her bmily, whkfa W*8 «a 
•dvMtUge to hcTsetf. M'isa Pratt?» prifafalc |>nbUe 
WM, tberelbre, music to her car, »od white abs 
gsve her wbolf atieotioD to that, Colaod DcbDmr 
conttived to render hJs conversatioii do less iBtcrcst* 
iftg to her daughter, whoK deliberatioos, like Otfad- 
lo^ doubts, wcre gradually aasuntiog a motc decided 
form. For in love, aa in jcalotuy, it will conimanljr 
bc found, that » to be oocc in doubt is oace u> be rc- 
solvcd." 

A» the ladtesrose from table, Lord ßossville, wbo 
had cvideoüy been stmggUog for soote tiioe to pvK 
Utterencc lo lomc cxquUite idea, calied Miss PnCt, 
Jutt a« ahe had rcached the door :— ihey all stopped. 

" Mi«B I'ralt," said hia Lurdship, makingao effbrt 
lo Rubduc »ny appcaratice of risibility." Miss Pratt, I 
ihink your frit-nd who received the presentof a plume 
l'rom Major Waddell will havc no great cause to 
|tlume liemclt upon th»t---aa, from your accouat, it 
üAn no |r>ngcr bc a fvathcr in her cap." 

'l'he Fiiirl w» too much elaied wiih this sally to 
itilnli ul I.oril ChrderricIU. and he indulged htmsclf 
\n II Uunh [olerably loud and iniuterably long. 

»Uli! hll ! hu! very goo'l, iodeed !" cried Miss 
|*I'hU. " 1 miitt Ict Anthony VVhyicand Lord Pun* 
m»(luwii hear (hiit-'-vtry weil, indeed !— Poor Miss 
Klliy funivIlDmc, m you %ny, it will be no great 
IvKihrr In li*r cnp now, pour soul ! ha! ha! ha! 
liDdy llrlty, dld yaa hcnr thatf" ihen pinchin^ 
(Ui'liiitlu'n iini), ilie whiMpercd, "As Anthony 
Wli^lH «MMi, il« a «erious mnilcr whcn Lord Koss- 
Vlllt iHnlir» n Jc.lic-"hoiie*t man — ha! ha! ha! — 
VKy lulr, Itiöctd," And Miss I'rati kcpt up a 
lVim»lH| liiuflh all iho way to the drawing-room. 
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CHAPTERXV. 

The pQot best of winds does talk, 
The peMBBt of bis cattle, 
The shei^erd of his fleecj flock, 
The soküer of his batüe. 

AUOSTO. 

The expected dissolution of Parliament was all in 
favour of the growiag attachment of the cousins. 
Gertrude, indeed, tried, or thought she tried, to avoid 
rcceiving the attentioos of Colonel Delmour ; but in 
the thousand minute, and almost imperceptible op* 
portunities which are for ever occurring where peo- 
ple dwell under the same roof, he found many occa- 
sions of insinuating the ardour and sincerity of his 
passion, yet in a manner so refined and uoobtrusive, 
thatit would have seemed downnght prudery to have 
disclaimed his attentions. 

Lord Rossville was — or, what was the same thing, 
fancied he was, so overwhelmed with business, that, 
contrary to his usual practice, he now always retired 
immediately after tea to his study, there to con over 
the map and count over the roll of the county, and to 
frame the model of a circular letter, which was to 
surpasB all the circular letters that ever had issued 
from a circular head. 

Mrs. St. Clair was busy too — she had begun to 
canvass with her brother and her uncle, to bespeak 
their votes, and had written to ofTer a visit to the lat- 
ter the following day, by the Earl's desire. Lady 
Betty sat, as usual, at her little table, with her rüg, 
her novel, and her fat favourite. Miss Pratt gabbled 
and knotted. Mr. Lyndsay read. Colonel Delmour 
and Gertrude, alone, seemed unoccupied, but, ^^ how 
various their employments whom the world deems 
idle." — ^*' You are in an uncommou qvü^äc^tä ^^äXä 

Vol. I^l 
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to-night, Dclmour," eaitl Mr. Lyndsay, closin^ bis 
book and rising — "Ncither music, nor billiärds, nor 
cnnui — most wonderful V 

" Etre avcc Ics gcns qu'on aime, cela suffit ; rever, 
leur parier, leur parier point, aupres d'eux tout est 
egal," replied he, casüng a loolc (owards Gerirudc, 
but affecting to address Miss PratI— "Is it not so, 
Miss Pratt V 

"To teil you thc truth, Colonel," answcred sbe 
with some asperity, "when people speak Frcnch to 
me, I alwaya lay it down as a rule, that they're Epealc- 
ing nonsense' — I'in sure therc's wcrds enough in plain 
English to say all that any bady has to say." 

" Ah ! but they are too piain — that is precisely my 
objeclton to ihem, for you, I am sure, are awarc," 
and again he stolc a glance at Miss St. Clair, " ' com- 
bien de choscs qu'on n'apercoit que par seniiment, 
et dont il est impossible de rendre raison!' now, the 
French is ihe language of sentiment — ihe English of 
reason — consequently it ia most unreasonable in you, 
my dear Miss Pratt, lo insist upon my expressing my 
sentiments in a piain reasonablc manner — but cotne, 
sincc you profess to be insensible lo Bcntiment — try 
whctber you cannot prevail upon Miss St. Clair to 
give US some music." 

"Music!" reiterated Miss Pratt; " Üddlesticlts! 
for nny sake, let us have one night of peace and rest 
— for I declarc Lord Kossvillü makcs a perfect toll of 
music— but, indeed, ii's the same evtry where now 
— thcrc'a not a house you go into but some of ihc 
family are musical. I know one family where therc's 
five grown up daughters that all play upon ibe harp, 
and such a tuning, and stringing, and thrumming, 
goes on, that I declare [ get perfeclly stupid. Not 
only that, but, as Anthony Whyte says, you used to 
bc aware of your danger when you saw a piano or a 
ftddle in a house ; but now you have music in all 
shapes, and such contrivances ! — there's musical 
glassKK, and musical cloclcs, and musical snufT-boxes, 
«nd now they've got musical work-boxes. — The 
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t'other day, when I was at Lady Restall's, I happened 
to want a tbread in a hurry, and was flying to her 
work-box for it— -Stop, stop, says she, and VW give 
sometbiog better than a tbread ; so she locks up her box 
and sets it a^going, and, to be sure, I thought it never 
would have done—- tune after tune — and ian't that a 
lovely waltz, says she, and isnH that a sweet quadrille ! 
— Thinks I, my friend, if you was mine, I would soon 
stop yoor mouth, and make you mind your own busi- 
ncss." 

" But I hope you got your thread ?" inquired La- 
dy Betty. 

" Yes, yes, I got roy thread at last, but isn't it a 
hard case that one can't get a black silk thread, if it 
was to save their life, without getting half a dozen 
tunes into tbe bargain ? But that's not the most ri- 
diculous |fbrt; for, says she, I've commissioned a 
walking-cane for my Lord from Paris, (you know 
Lord Restall cant walk the length of bis toe without 
a stick,) and it is to play three waltzes, two quadrilles, 
a hompipe, and the Grand Turk's March — it will be 
such an amusement, says she, when he's Walking with 
his friends, to set his stick a-going. — Thinks I, he'll 
be clever if ever he sets it a-going about my ears« 
Miss St« Clair, my dear, have you no nice, nacky, 
little handy work, that you could be doing at, while 
we Sit and chat ?** 

" That is a proper reproof for my idlcness," said 
Gertrude, rising to fetch her work. 

" How I detest the stupid vulgär industry of work- 
ing ladies," said Colone! Delmour ; << come, let me 
lead you to the music-room," and he took her band. 

** Wbat are you going to play ?" asked Lady Betty. 

** Tibbie Fowler," answered Miss Pratt. — " Miss 
St. Clair, my dear, did you ever hear Tibbie Fow- 
ler ?" and, in her cracked voice, she Struck up that 
celebrated ditty. Colonel Delmour, with an expres- 
sion of disgust, immediately hurried Miss St. Clair 
into the adjoining room, leaving Miss Pratt to carol 
away to Lady Betty and fat Flora. 




Kluch has been said of the powera of music ; and 
all who have ears and souls will admit that its inäu- 
cncc has Dol been exaggeratcd cven by its most en- 
thusiastic votaries. In every heart of sensibility, o^ 
iure has implanted a chord which, if rightly touched, 
will yitld fine issue, whether to thc lofticr or the 
gCDtlcr passiona of ihe m'md — whether that chord vi- 
brates rtsponsive to ihc pealing organ — the spirit- 
stirring drum, or the nightiogale's soft lay. Some 
there are, indeed, to whom music is merely a scieDce, 
an assemblage of tine concords and dtscords ) and who, 
possessed of all ihat skill and knonlcdge can imparC« 
are yel strangers to those •' myslic iranaports," whosc 
movements are in the soul, and which constitute the 
truc charm of melody. Bui Colonel Delmour could 
DOt be Said to belong to either of those classes, or 
rather. he partook somewhat of both ; he wis passioo- 
ately fond of music, and sang wilh much taste and 
expression ; but, it might be doubted whether his was 

"Ic chant qui se scnt dans Vame." 
Be that as it may, he had hiiherto, in the various fljr- 
tations in which he had been engaged, found music 
a most Hsefiil ausiliary, and by much the aafest, as 
well as ihe most elegant, medium for communicating 
his passion. If the fair one proved propitious, what 
had been sung could easily be said ; if the conirary, 
whatcver her private thoughts might be, she could 
not aceusc him of more than Einging a song. It was, 
thcrefore, an invariable ruie with Colone! Deltnour 
to use other men's verae, as well aa other men's prose, 
instcad of his own. For similar reasons, he also pre- 
lerred dcciaring his passion either in French or Ju- 
lian ; and having read all the lighter work» in iheee 
languagea, and being gifted with a good memory and 
a ready wit, he was selilom al a loas for expressiona 
suited to cach particular case. Thc words he selected 
for the present occasion were those beaiitiful oncs. 
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whea luddcoly Mias Pratt burst in wilh " Wisht, 
wisht — ihere'a somebody com'mg thut will make u3 
all chaogc our note, l'm tbinkingi*' and while ahe 
ipoke, a spatlered chaise-and-four, with horses m a 
foam, drove up, which was rccognized by its bear- 
ings to be that of Mr. Deln:iDUr. AU was busile and 
Sensation — ihe family, with the exceplion of Lord 
Rossville, had dropped in onc by one to the music- 
room, whcre Mr. Delmour was ushered in. He was 
what Riany would have called a very fine-looking 
man— tal) nnd straight, with handsoine regulär fea- 
tur», olthough somewhat resembling Lord Rossville 
both in person and manners. He paid his compli- 
mentB rather with the well-bred formality of the old 
schoot than with the easy disengaged air of a man of 
fnshion, and lotally devoid of that air of empresse- 
ment Iowards Miss St. Clajr which had marked the 
aneniiobs of hia brother from their firsl mecting. In 
ha. Mr. Delmour seemed little engrossed with any 
of ihe party, bul lookcd round aa if in search of a far 
more interesting object, and then anxiaualy inqitired 
«here Lord Rosaville was, But«re an answer could 
be retiimcd the Eari himsclf entered, and mutual 
p]easure was testliied by the uncle and nephew at 
si^t of each other. 

" Although, lipon ordinary occaslons, I confess I 
am 00 friend to what are termed unexpected plea- 
stires," Said his Lordship ; " jel, in the prescnt in- 
Stance, my dcar Robert, I own I do not feel my 
pleasure at your arrival at all ditninished by the un- 
expecledness of your appearance. At the same time, 
il would not have becn amisa, perliaps, to have ap- 
priBcd mc of your iiilention at this iniportant time." 

" linpossible !" repiied Mr. Delmour eagerly ; 
'* qiiile impossilile ! In fact, I aet oif the instant the 
Uoiu« rose, which was on Friday morning at half 
[MiU live, after a most interesting debate on the Pa> 
per Currency, which, 1 am happy to teil you, we cnr- 
ticd by a majority of cighty-fivc" 
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"BraTO !" exclaimcd ihc Earl.— 
Bill f" 

" Is passed — ^but how Stands the county i — Have 
}'0u Telt its pulse at all ' — I understand a brisic can- 
VBSB has comnaenced lo a certain quarter. I got m 
hini ol that from Lord Wishton, whkh, in fact, in- 
duced me to sct off witliout a moment's delay." 

" You acted wisciy and well," aaid ihc Eari; 
"delays arc always dangerous — more especially apon 
occasions such as the preseni." 

" It'a high time you had beguo to canvass, tf yoa 
«Xpcctto succeed in your cleciion, I can teil you," 
interposed Miss Pratl, with one of her sharp pilhy 
glanccs at Colone! Delmourand Gerlrude, who kept 
R little apart; and to judge t>y the blush and the 
Btnilc which occaaionally äicced over her beautiful 
features, as she sometimes bent her head to his whls- 
pera, the conversation was of ratber a more intereat- 
ing nature than what was carrying on between the 
unclc and nephew. 

Miss Pratt's rcmark dldnot hit eitherof theiQ,and 
the laUer resumcd-^" I am told the opposite party 
give out they can aircady reckon upon twenty-nine 
votes — that, I su&pect, is a ruse de ^uerre ; but still 
it ahows the necessity of our laking the tietd imme- 
diutely." 

" Precisely my own sentimenta !" exctaimcd Lord 
RoBSviUe wilh dclight ; " as you jUBtIy observe, thcre 
ia not a moment to lose." 

" Something might yet be done to-night," said Mf. 
Dcltnour, looking at hia watch. 

" Something has bcen donc already," replicd his 
Lordship, with an air of conscious importance j " but 
it is now almost supper time, and you must be much 
faligucd with your long und rapid journey ; I must, 
thcrefore, votc for an adjournment." 

As the servam at that moment announced supper« 
this was a very bright aally for the Earl, though it 
did not produce all the effect he had expected. 

" Mr. Delmotir you will conduct Miss St. Clair Co 
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the supper room ;" and Colonel Delmour, with infinite 
reluctance, was obliged to relinquish her band to bis 
brother. With no less unwillingness did sbe bestow 
it, and her chagrin was not lessened at finding her« 
seif placed between the uncle and nepbew at supper, 
and condemned to hear^ witbout being able to listen 
to their coaversation, which now, in spite oi Miss 
Pratt^s desultory gabble, continued to flow in che 
same political Channel. Gertrude heard, with wea- 
liness, the wbole preliminaries of an active canvass 
fully discusscd across her, and wbile her imagina* 
tion yet dwelt with delight on the melodious accenta 
and impassioned sentiments which had so lately been 
poored into her ear, and found entrance to her heart, 
she mentidly exclaimed— -^ How impossible would i€ 
be ever to love a man who can only talk of votes, 
acats, rolls, and qualifications !" 
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CHAPTER XVI. 

Cert*jnl7 it is he&ven vpon euth to have a mun's mind move 

IQ dufit)', rcst in Profidence', and turn upon the poks of truth. 

• Lann Bicos. 

" Well, whal do yo« think of our membcr ?" was 
Miss Pratt'a firsi salutalioD to Gerlrude, as they inet 
Dcxt moniing in iheir way to breakfast — then, wilh- 
out waiting a rcply, " I thought you looked very 
weari«d last night, aod no wonder, tbr I declare my 
back waa like to break with thetr polilics. — I've a dd- 
tionyou don't think he's likely to be any great ac- 
quisilioQ asamemberof theiamÜy, whaiever he may 
r bc to the county — He • he ! he ! — I musi teil An- 
thony Whyte that, — he will be so diverted ; — but 
coroe, my dear," takiog her arm, " we're loo soon 
for breakfast yet, so we may just sceni ihe moraiog 
air, as what do you call the maD's ghost says in the 
play — but you should have something on your hcad, 
you muat not get thal pretty white skin of your's sun- 
burot ; but wc'U not go farther than ihe Portico.— I 
looked into the room as 1 passed, and therc was no- 
body therebut Lord Rossville, sitting as usual watch> 
ing the tca-pot, like a clocking-hen. It's a great pity 
that he will make the teahimself. I declare I'mlike 
to choke sometimes before I can get a drop, aud, af- 
tcr all, it's rcally just watcr-bewitched. — Il's a thou* 
Sand pitieB, honest man .' that hc will think he can do 
every thing betler than any body eise. — But here 
Cornea Edward Lyndsay from his walk^r— I dare say 
he has been at some good turn 'already. — Good 
norning, Mr, Edward j wherc have you been strolN 
ing to ihis fine morning i Miss St. Clair and I are 
juat taking a liltle chat here, in the sun, tili the break- 
füBt'a ready ; for, as Anthony Whyte says, I don't 
like to descead to vacuiiy. — What do you thiok Miis 
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Sc Clair says of our meinber, that she docs not think 
hi m any great acquisitJon as a meniber ol' tbe {amily, 
whatcvn- hc may be as a member for the county ; 
i&n'tihat very goocl ?" 

Gertrude was about to disclaim the witticiam, 
when Mr. Lyndsay savcd her ihc trouble. 

"So good," replied he, " that I am surprised you 
shouM give the credit of it to any body eise. — Miss 
St, Clair, I am surc, is iacapable of maktng such a 
rcmark." 

" la ihai meaDt as a compliment to yoD or ine, my 
dcar!" addressing Gertrude. — "But I wiah you 
would explain Mr. Edward, what makea you chink 
IVIi^ St. Clair incapable of saying that !" 

" BecauBc, as a physiognomist, I pronounce Miss 
St. Clair incapable of makiog so ill-natured a remark 
upon one of whom she haa aa yet had no opportuaity 
of forming an opinion." 

" And what do you call that remark of your own, 
pray, Mr. Edward?" interrupted Miss Pratt, with 
considerable pique ; >' for my part, I think it is as iU- 
natured a one as e-var I heard." 

** You wished to hear Lhe trutli," said he with a 
smite ; " it ia not my fault if it is not agreeablc," 

" To teil you the truth, Mr. Lyndsay, ii's not by 
spcaking what you call the iruth upon cvery occasion, 
that people will ever make frlends lo themsclves in 
this World. 1 never knew any of your plain-spoken 

feoplcihaldldn'cmake twenty enemies for one friend. 
kiioiv nobody that ükes lo have what you call the 
trulh told theo» j do you, my dcar.'*' — to Gertrude. 

•* Yes," answered Gertrude, " I think 1 should like 
to bear the truth from an amiahle person ; but the 
KMon it is so disagreeable, I suppuse, is, becausc 
propl« are always so croas when they speak what thcy 
call lhe*tr(ith, that it setma iis if thcy unLy uscd it as 
■ cloak for their own ill humour and caprice, or a 
Uu>U«ADd othtT deadly sJns," 

" WcU, l'm flure if you've a mind lo hcar the truth, 
you could not be in bettcr hands, my dear, than your 
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coustn's for it— But thcre's ihat abominable gong 
again-^we must really üy, for Lord Kossville will be 
out of all patience;" and off patiered Miss Pratt, 
leaving her companions to foUow her nimble stcps. 
Nobody had yet appeared at ihc brcakfast-table bui 
Lord Kossville and Mr. Delonour, who had rcsumed 
the subject of ihc eleciion with renewed vigour. 
Miss Pratt, seeing bis Lordship so engroased, had 
ttizeil lipon the tea-pol, and was enjoyiog the luxury 
of CUiag her cup by stealth. Mr. Lyndsay seated 
himaelf by Gertrude j it was ihe place Colonel Del- 
mour usually occupied, and sbe looked a little disap- 
pointed at aeeing it filled by anotber — be did not ap- 
pear to notice it, but continucd the conversation-^^ 

" 1 pcrfectiy agree withyou in whatyou were aay- 
iug, of the usc or abusc of trutb," &aid be; "but 
even thal is not so dangerous as the delusiona of falsc- 
hood and flattcry, commonty called politenesa and 
admiration." 

" These are hard words to glv-e to very agreeable 
Ihings," answered Gertrude. 

" My quarrel is not with the thlngs ibemselves," 
Said hc, *•■ but with their counterfeits." 

"Yct, if every one were to teil another exactly 
what they thouglit of them, I dare aay we should be 
all scratching each other's eyes out." 

" Not if ours was the tharity that tbinketh tio 
evil."' 

" Oh ! that is to sav, it we were all angels." 

" No, it is to say, if we were alt Christians." Ger- 
trude siared with some surprise, for her idea of a 
Christian, like that of many other people's, was, that 
all wcrc Christians who were hörn in christcodom, 
had been baptized, learat their creeds, and wenl now 
and Uicn to church. ' 

" I flatter myself I am a Christian," saM she $ 
" and yet I cannot help thinking there are peoplc ia 
the world who are vcry tiresome, very imperlinent, 
and very disagreeable ; yet, I don't thiok it would be 
M very Christian act were I to teil thcm so."' 
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*' Certainly not," answered Mr. hyndssty^ with a 
smile ; ^ you may think them au üiose things ; but 
ü you think of them, at the same time, in the spirit 
of kindness and Christian benevolence, yoa will pity 
their infirmities, and you will have no inclination to 
^urt their feelings, by telling them of üaults which 
you cannot mend." 

^ But if I were asked— or suppose I were to ask 
you. to teil me my faults ?" 

*^ I should certainly endeavour to do it to the best 
of my ability." 

^ Well, pray, begin, I shoold like to have mjr 
character drawn in a Christian-like manner," said 
she, laughing. 

^^ Yes ; but I musthave many sittings before I can 
attempt it. — I am not one of those nimble aitists who 
can taJLe stnking likenesses in five minutes." 

^ So much the better ; for they are always hideous 
Performances — but how long will you take to make a 
good full-length portrait of me, for I really long to 
see myself in my true colours — ^as a mere mortal-* 
not as a goddess T' 

*^ You run no such risk with me, I assure you," 
said he ; ^^ but as to the time, that must depend upon 
circumstances and opportunities — perhaps in a year." 

** A year !" exclaimed Gertrude. " O heavens ! I 
shall die of impatience in a month — ^to be a whole 
year of hearing a single fault *" 

" I did not say so," replied Mr. Lyndsay ; " as 
errors, like straws, you know, always float on the 
surface, I jshall be able to pick up plenty of them, I 
have no doubt, very soon— (if I have not got hold of 
one er two already) — but you would not have me 
pronounce upon your character from them ? — many 
pearls of great price may lie hid below." 

" Which, I'm afraid, you will never discover," 
said Gertrude, laughing ; *^ so, if my picture is not 
to be drawn tili then, I fear I shall be wrinkled, and 
cid, and ugly, before you bave found a single gem t9 
deck me witL" 



lOS tue UBBUTJUICE. 

" I hopc o«," anawcred hc ; " you eay yoa love 
tnitb ano sinccrity; thesc are jewcis ia thenuchrca, 
utd their ligbi may Icad cven my darkened cyes (an 
yoa teem (o ihmk them) to dbcovcr more. But to 
drop mctaphor, and speaV in plain terms — why, sincc 
we both pToEcss to like trutb, shoutd wc not agrcc to 
Bpcak it to each other :" 

" With all my beart," answered Gertrude j " but 
we inust lettle the preliminarieB, draw up the code of 
laws, and swear to obacrve them : — in the 6rst place, 
tben, WC must raake a aaWmn vow, on all occaüoos 
U> epcak the truih, and naihlng but the Irurh, couU 
yn'Ü oute — in the eecond phce, that nothing so Said 
ia lo give tnorial oJTciice to the one party or tbcotber 
.^o ihc ihird, ihat howcver disagretable we tnay 
ditnic each olher, «re are to make a potot of declaring 
it, in the civUcst and tnost Chris dan-like maimer ima* 
ginablc — ^in ihe Tounh place " 

" Bewarc," said Älr. Lyndsay, interrupting her, 
'* of cofniog undcr any cn gag^ments, sioce Lord Bl- 
con says, ' It asketh a su-oog wit and a strong hcart 
to know when to ttrll the trutb,' and you kuow noc 
what n savage man you havc to deal with ; — ao, let it 
l>e a discretionary compact, wilh muttial confidence 
its only guarantee;" and he bcld out bis band, Ger- 
mide gave him her's and as she did so. she was 
Struck, for the 6rst time, wilh ihc bland and beauti- 
ful rxpresaion of bis countcnance. '■ I nevcr can fear 
you,'' ftaid shc uith a senile ; — but the conversation 
wns brokcn off, by ihc eotrance of the resi of the 
family, and the conscqucni maiin greetings tbat eu- 
kUL't). (Joloncl Dclmour was the last who entcred, 
and n «buk of dispicasure darkened bis brow, at 
findlns the *eat ht- considered aa exclusively bis own, 
ocrupicd by anolhcr, Gertrude observed his chagrin, 
nmi fult ntcretly ßültered by it. The only vaeant 
gent w«m onc by Mi^» Pratt, who had bitherio re- 
■tmliml her longue IVir the bcncÜt of her ears, both 
nl whU'h hitd bvin on ihf füll Btrvtch, the onc to pick 
tlfi Uttlllli liuU |i»liticul picCcs ol infurmation, wbich 
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it had reason to soppose were not intended for it, tlie 
cther to make itself matter of what was going oo at 
the opposite side of the table, betwixt Miss Sc Clair 
and Mr. Lyndsay. 

It was wonderful bow well these two membera 
coDtrived to execute their respective offices, dioug^ 
certainly the chief merit was due to their mistress^ 
who had trained these, her faithful senrants, to such 
perfectien in their calling, that each of them, singly^ 
could perform the work, and more than the work^ of 
any ordinary pair of ears in the kingdom. , What the 
industrious ear had coUected, the active brain was 
not long of concocting, nor the nimble tongne of 
circttlating. **Toq look very grave this moming^ 
CoIoneV' Said she, addressing her neighboor; ^I 
wish yon had been here a Httle sooner, it would have 
done your heart good to have seen and heard the fine 
flirtation that's been canying on over the way/^— 
with a significant nod to the opposite side of the 
t^ble« *< I can teil you, Mn Edward and a certain 
fair lady have Bken looking very sweet upon each 
other— it's not often he takes a flirting fit, but I'm 
really glad to see your godly people can be just like 
their neighbours sometimes, and come as good speed 
too when they set about iL What do you think V* — 
lowering her voice — ^ She's going to sit to him for 
her picture — a füll length, with pearls in her hair ; 
fimd what do you think?" — still lower — ^^^He's to 
make her a present of the pearls— -Pve a notion bis 
mother's, for I know she had a very fine stU-^Hc 
did not seem inclined (to teil the trutb) to part with 
tbem so soon, for I heard him say something about a 
year ; but, says she, with her pretty winoing smile^ 
what's the good of keeping thiogs tili one's oid, and 
bald, and toothless, and can't enjoy them ? So much 
for French ease — who would expect that to look at 
her i — But, my gracious ! Colonel, do you see what 
yoa've done i spilt your whoie cup of coifee upon my 
good new gown*— I wonder how you contrived it-~ 
ud yoa're going to pour the cream upon luc auLt^' 

Vgl* I.— K 
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— puatiin^ her chalr^m bim witb thc greatest velo* 
cit)'-^" 'Pon CD>' Word, odc «rould th'mk j-ou did it 
OD purpose." 

Coloncl Uelmoor madc no attempt to Tiodicate 
bimself from so foul an iasinuadoD ; but, witb hU 
Shoulder tunicd to the offcDded fair, loungcd over 
the Moming Post, as if quit«: udcodscious of her pre- 
teace. But, although he desptsed her too mach to 
dcign to exprcss bis disb«Iief of her communication, 
lie was secrcUy provoked at the good uoderstandiag 
(lut secmcd to exist betweeo the cou^ios. He btd 
too high an opinion of himaclf to have any fear of 
Lyodsay as a rival ; but he had bis owd private rea- 
sons for wishing to have him kept at a distance, at 
least, tili he had secured, beyond a doubt, the alTcc* 
tions of Miss St. Clair. Besides, he was one of 
ihose wbo disliked all interference with whatever 
objcct he chose to appropriale to himself, be it horse, 
hound, or heart. He, therefore, dctermined lo put a 
■top lo this groning iotimacy, aod to seize the bret 
f>pporlun)ty of bringing matters to ao issue. 

In ihe presence of Colonel Dclmour and Mies 
Pratt, it was seldom Mr. Lj-ndsay had an opportun!- 
ty of being duly appreciated, for in their Company he 
W«i generally silent. Not that he had such a respect 
for their convcrsation as induced hint to play the part 
of B mere listener ; od the contrary, he gave little 
Bttcntion to either of them ; but he was not a pcrson 
to Interrupt, or watch for a pause, or in any way seck 
to attract the notice of the Company. The unobtru- 
■ive iiualities of his mind, therefore, did not strike 
lipon the fancy with the same glare as the more daz- 
7.11ng charncteristics of Celonel Delmour; and where, 
U in the minute occurrences of domestic life, there 
uro few or nu opponunitkes of displaying the loftier 
und nobler attributcs of mind, it can onty be by slow 
und imperceptible degrces such a character gaios 
iipcin tbo sticctionti. A single sentence might have 
Mtiinmed up tili, in ihe brief but comprehensive 
uoid» of an cto<iuent writcr — for of Lyndsay it might 
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truly be said, that <* he set an example of all the moral 
virtues without pride, and dared to be conspicuous 
for all the Cliristian graces without false shame."* 

But Gertrude saw nothing of all this — she saw only 
that a gloom hang upon Colonel Delmour's brow 
which she would fain have dispelled ; and for that 
purpose, she would have lingered beyond the rest of 
the party, to have given him an opportunity of ex- 
pressing bis disquiet ; but she was called away by her 
snother, to prepare for a visit to her uncle, Mr. Adam 
Ramsay» 

^ Tour to Aleti &c. 
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He'B a terr'ible man John Tod, John Tod ; 

lle*B L terrible man John Tod. 

He Ecolds in the hoiise. 

He acolds at the door, 

He scoMs on the veiy high road, John Tod, 

Ue Kolds 0X1 the very high road, John Tod. 

He's weel respecldt, John Tod, John Tod, 

He'a weel respeckit, John Tod ; 

Wi' your >uld strippit coul, 

You look maist like a fule : 

But there'B nousc in tlie lining, John Tod, Jtdm Todi 

But there'a noiue in the lining, John Tod. 

Old Song. 

TnE da^ was hot eveti to sultrinefis, and neither 
Mra. St. Clair nor her daughter werc inclined lo 
coDverse beyond a passing remark now and thcn on 
the hcat, dast, road, aun, &c. Both, indeed, were 
too agreeably occupicd with their own mcditation» 
for any inierchaoge of thought. The former was btisy 
revolving how she was to carry uncle Adam and his 
seveniy ihousand pounda by a coup de main ; and, as 
apreliminary step, had provided hcrh^ltwith a Freiich 
musical snuff-box and a dozen of embroidcred cambric 
pocket-handkerchiefs. But Mrs. St. Clair littie knew 
ihe pcrgon she had to deal with, when she thought to 
propitiate him by any such aacritices. Mr. Adam 
Ramsay was a man of a fair charactcr, strong under- 
standing, but particular temper, and unpleasing man- 
ners — with a good deal of penetration, whtch (as 18 
too often the case) served no other purpose ihan to 
diegust him with his own spectes. He had left homc 
pennyless, at an early period of life, to push his for- 
lune in the world, and after having toiled and broiled 
for fifty yeara, he had returned to what was now be- 
come a stranger land, laden with wealth, whicb hc 
had HO longtr evcn the whh to enjoy. Hc feit that 
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he hnd lived in vain. He had no one to luve — no one 
to ahare in his posseasions^ — and that only cordial 
which can give a relisli evcn to the dregs of life was 
not his — the treasures he had laid up werc all of ihis 
World ; and ta a childless cynical old man, perbaps 
grcat wealch is cven more galHng ihan great poverty, 
Yet there were good points in his character, and pcr- 
haps, had he been a husband and father, and had his 
beart been kepi alive to the tender charities of life, he 
might have proved an amiable man, and an agreeable 
member .of society. He posaeased strong natural 
afleciions, which, though they had lato long dormant, 
werc not yet cxtinct. It was said that in early youth 
he had loved aud been beloved by one as poor and 
as friendless, and soTnewhat lower in degree thaa 
himself, and that it was in the hope of gaining afflu- 
ence for her that he had crossed the aeas, and sought 
hia fortunes in a foreign land. But many are the 
diaappointments that precede the fulfilcnenc of ouv 
hopes, and many a year rolled on, and found Mr. 
Kameay as poor as at the first, tili, despairing of ever 
being sble to return and claim his bride, he wrote to 
rdeaae her from her promise of awaiting bis return. 
The fortune at length was m ade, but too laie — the gay 
drcams of youth were flcd for ever! — His mistress 
had married, and was dead, and ihe sanguine adven- 
turous striplingwas grown imo the soured misanthro- 
pic (Ali man. Such was the outline of uncle Adana's 
Story, and üttle more remains to be said of him. 

He livcdmuch alone, had all thehabits of arcduse, 
nnd all the liitle peculiarities which are supposed tu 
belong to single gentlemen of a certaia age. In par- 
ticular, he had an extreme disUke to receiving those 
delicate attcntions which are sometimes so assidoous- 
ly rendercd to the rieh and the-cbildless. Not Timon 
himself was more tenacious in this respecf than uncle 
Adam, or more disposed to bufFet all whom he sus- 
MCted of a design to prey upon his hoards. l'he 
traosebenowinhabited wiisone behadtaiccnas atem- 
porary rcsidencc on bis first arrival i aad alt.l\Q>i^\.\ Va 
K2 ^^ 
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hid bought a Ene esiatc with a suiublc mansion in 
the immcdtate vicinUy, and cvery day had purposed 
takiog possession of it, yet each revoUing term (ound 
hiin aitÜDg in the self>aaine parlour. in the sdf-samc 
ch«ir, and in ihe eeir^same frame of mind. It was at 
thts suburban villa that the handsotne cquipage of the 
Earl of Rossville now slopped. It was a small vul- 
gär, staring red house, with a plot of long bottle- 
grecn graaa in front, and a narrow border of the 
conrcest of flowcrs, (or ralhcr flowering wceds, intcr- 
Bpersed with ncttles,) groning ihin and slraggling 
frotn a green slirny-looking soil, and covered with 
du5t from the road. — .from which it was only separa- 
ted by a raiÜng. Mrs. St. Clair rcddened wUh shame, 
M fihe markcd the contemptuous air with which the 
conBcquential footman rapped on the humble door— 
for btll or knocker therc was none. ybt door was 
»pecdily flung open to ils farthest extent, by a f&t, 
rosy, stampiag damsel, in a flaming gown and top^ 
Itnots, wha tcEtilied the greatcst alacrity in doing the 
honours of the entrancc. 

" Whai H habitaiion for a man with seventy thou- 
sand pounda!" cxciaimed Mrs. St. Clair, as ehe to- 
(cred i but therc was no time for pursuing her obser- 
VBtioDa, for she was the next oiinute in tbe litllc 
parlour of und« Adam. It was a small close rooro, 
-with a meridian sun Streaming füll into it, and calling 
forth to view myriads of "dancing motes that people 
the sun beams," while innumerable bosts of hugc 
flies buzzed and revelled in all the luxury of its heal, 
and an expiring fire, with its uaual concomitants of 
dust and ashes, seemed fast sinking beneath the in- 
fluence of tbe God of Day. A sniall dining-table, 
«nd a few hair-cloth chairs stuck against the walls, 
comprised the whole furniture of the room. A framed 
- table of weights and measurcs, an old newspaper, and 
a parcel of dusty (.archments, lied with a red tape, 
formed its resources and dccorations. Altogether tt 
wore the comfortless aspect of a bad inn's worst par- 
lour— a Bort of place whcre one might pass five min- 



Utes while chatiging horaes, but where there was no 
inducement even for the weary travtllcr lo tarry. 

Mr. Ramsay sat by Uie side of thc expiritig fire, 
sccmiogly contemptating the gauts and cindi;rs which 
Uy scatwred over the hearili ; but he had somewhat 
the air ola man prepared (ralher unnjüingly) to rc- 
ceive Company. Hc was above the middU aize, with 
high stotjping Shoulders, sharp cross-looking clbows, 
projecting lar beyond hia back, a somewhat sturmy 
blue face, and little pale eyta, surmounicd by shaggy 
white eye-brows. His ordinary head-piece,a Etripcd 
woolIeQ night-cap, had been laid aside für a capacious 
powdered peruke with side curla, and a large qucue. 
To compicte the whole, he was left-handed, which 
gave a pecutiar awkwardness lo his natuial ungainiy 
dcpoTtmttit. He welcomed Mrs. St. Clair with a 
tnixturc of cordiality and awkwardness. as if he wish- 
cd lo be kind, but diu not know very well how to set 
about it. She had too niuch manner, however, to 
&II0W him lo remain undcr any embarrassment on 
ihat score; and was squcezing unclc Adam's some- 
what reluctant haad, and amiling on his rugged vis- 
agc, aoJ utleriDg a thousand soft and civil things to 
ma Tather aveited ear, when suddenly ehe scopped, 
for she feit ihat all was thrown away ; her unclc had 
.£xed his eyes on GertrudC) and regarding her with 
visible emotion, aeemcd unconscious of cvery other 
objcct. 

" Who is that ?" at Icngth demanded he, in an agi> 
lited voice. 

** Pardon me, my dear uocle," replied Mrs, Sl. 
Clair; "but, in my happiness at aecing you, I torgol 
(bat my daughter was likewisc a atntngcr to you." 

" Vour daughtcr !" exclaimed Mr. Hamsay, " ii's 
n«t posftible!" 

"Why so, my dear uncle?" aaked Mrs. St. Clair 
wilh a amile, aad in futl expcctatiua of a gLiUant 
compliment on her own youihlul appearancc. 

"She'a the very picture of — ; butyou'U nomind 
liizzic Lundie — bonny Liz.zie Lundic." He gave • 
fOtt of growÜDg sigh, atid a pavue (oWoNt«.äk. N vÄsi&s> 



of fomcr dar« ucmcd to crovd ioto tbe oU q 
mtiMl, xnd bc went oa as if conmoniag vidi himself. 
" I Utile thought wbcn l partcd irac her, fiftr year 
come MartiBmas, ihai I had utcn my last look o* 
Lixzte ; aod n litüe did I think. «hea I heard sbe 
vsft ganc, that I ^ould cver Ute lo st- c her like in 
tili« watld— QO thst shc just matche» I^zzJe ncilber ;" 
Mid Bomcihing like a lear glcamed ia his evc, ai be 
coDlinucd to gnze on ihc image of bis youlKTul txacy. 
Geftrudc's ttyle of dre&s was such as bclpcd lO 
h«ightcti thc illuBion : otriog to thc hcat cf the day, 
khe liad llirown ofT her bonnet, and tbe baod that 
coidincd bct' hair wore almu&t thc appcaranc« of tbe 
tHQQtl which hnd bccn tbe prevailiog la&hioo for dam- 
'acl* ul' Lixzir.'s degrce m her day ; her throai also 
waa uncovcrrd, aod tbe whote codIouf of ihe head 
wat tku« diipluycd at once in all tbe simplicity of 
naturtr, and oiie more airlkingly beauiU'ul cöuld 
Kart;ely be cuticcivud. 

ConluKi^d liy thc blunt admiralion tbus txpressed 
for her, tiertrude lookc-J to ber mother, and siruck 
wilh iho dcMiUy pulcncsa ol her countenance, sbc 
liaMily excbitncd, ■' Mumma, you are ill ;" and Mrs. 
St. CUir, gUKping l'or brcuih, sunk almost tifeless in 
her dmightcr'M arms. — " Air— air," was all sbe could 
artkulnte j nnd that ccrtainly was the one tbios oeed- 
ful in unclc Adam'a aparttnent, for the aimosphere 
waH indeed suflticating. Thc door and window wcre 
tnatantly tbrotvii opetii Gertrude held a glass of 
WQicr to her niothcr'a pallid lips ; and Mr. Kamsay 
ii(uff(;d u buncb of southeniwood inio her powerlcaa 
band. At kngtb thetie i-eaturati ves appeared to produce 
their cffectH, aiid Mrs. St. Clair slowly revJved. Doe 
apologicfl were of course made and accepted ; the ua- 
conimon heat of the day was inuch commented od, and 
ihe closcneaa of the ronm dclicately hinted at. Some 
refreshments, not of the choicest descriptioo, were 
iiow brought in by the great awkward heavy-fooied 
maid-servHut i and Mr. Kamsay, taking a glass of 
wine, drank a welcome to bis niece oa her return co 
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Scottand, " and to the 600117 creatcre yooVe broaght 
with yoo," added hc, agaio fixtng his eycs od Ger- 
trtide. " After all," conÜDued he, " the thing's not 
impossiblc^Lizzie was a reUtion of ours — a disiaat 
one 10 be aure ; let me set- — Lizzie's fathcr and my 
father were cousin-germaiDs' baims— bat thst'il do 
do, for ii's by the oÄer sidc o' the hoo&s — it wa« by 
my fathcr." 

Mrs. St. Clair's colotir ro«e to the decpest crim- 
toa, and she seeoied stTuggling to subdue her Teel- 
ings. At lengih, making aa effuri at self-control, 
sbe said, with aSecied pleasaotn' — " I have no doabt 
my daughter bas greai rcason to be flattered at the 
rcscmblance you have discovered for her — bul, my 
d«ar uncte, you know thcre are ccrtain prcjudtces— 
certain DotioDS that some people entertain— In shorc, 
the thing to be talked of atnoogst oursclves is very 
well ; and it is very fiattering to me that my daugh- 
ters looks should afford you pleasure — bat I own I 
—I should be sorry — I would rather that a report 
of such a resemhlance were not to reacb the Rossville 
famity-^they now consider my daughter as onc of 
themaelvea;' and their pride m'ight be hurt, you 
koow, and a prejudice created, that might prove 
highly detrimental to Gertrude's btst ioterests." 

" Set them up with ihcir pride !" cried Mr. Ram* 
say — all softer emotions glving way to Indignation; 
"thcir pride hurt, indecd, at being compared to Liz- 
zie Lundie '. — There's no a Rossville or 3 St, Clair 
atnong them that e'er I saw was bt to tie Lizzie 
Lundie's shoe — the Queen upou the throne might 
have thought it an honouT to be compared to Liz- 
zie ;"~and the httle Chamber seemed as though it 
would not coQiain him in his wrath, as he paccd up 
and down its narrow bounds, with his hands crossed 
b«hitid his back : all shyness and emharrassment had 
vanishcd in this burst of passion, and uncle Adam 
Mood revealed in his own character. Then Gudden- 
ly Btopping — "And w hat would ha'e come o* ye if 
Lizzie Luodie had beert whac l ance (hou^Kt. fks. 
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«ould ha'e becn — my wedded wife ? — What would 
your Rossvillcs ha'e dooe then ? — Would you ha'e 
thought it a disgrace thcu, that your daughtcr should 
ha'e becn likencd to your uncle's wife ?" 

" Oh ! this is too much !" exclaimed Mra. St. 
Clair, burstiDg into tears. 

" What's too much ?" cried he, conünuing lo 
watk up and down in great diacomposure. Theo 
euddcnly stopping, and softeuing at aight of his 
niece's diatress — " Come, come — What's a' thia for ! 
waes nie, ye ha^e suifered tittle in the warld, if the 
hasty ward o' an auld man can sei ye ofF this way — 
ye'U ken me betler by and bye than to mind a' that 1 
say ;" — than patting, Gcrtrude du the Shoulder, as 
she hung over her mother — " It's you that has madc 
US cast out, and it's you that maun make us 'gree." 

Gertrude took her mother's band, and put in her 
uncle's — he took it kindly, and Mrs, St. Clair, as 
soon aa shc found voice, said — " Excuse me, my 
dear uncle, I am ashamed of my weakneEs— but my 
Dcrves are now so shattered, and my spirits are not 
what they once were — I have a difiicult part to 

play, and it is not surprising if In short, depen- 

dent as I am on the relalions of my child — and that 
dear child'B interest so mach at stake too< — you can- 
not wonder il I am sometimes driven — if 1 someüiaes 
etoop — if I ahould sometimes tremble.^^" 

Mcs. St, Clair secmed at a loss to hnisl) — but her 
uncle saved her the trouble — " Aye, aye, you have a 
a proud thrawn pack to deal wi', I believc." 

" Then you understand, my dear uncle, the reasoa 
ofmy wishing that" 

" Aye, aye — ye necdna be fcared for me — but I 
maun aye think the likenesa maist wonderlul — most 
wonderful — most wondcrful" — repeated he iwo or 
three times as he contemplaied, antl aeverally enu- 
merated every feature, summing up the wholc with 
— " Since I saw Lizzie JLundic, I'vc never secn ihc 
woman that I thought worth the looking at tül now." 
At thai moment a smart female figure, fcathered and 
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furbelowed, entered the little yard, and approached 
the house.-— ^^There's ane o' the fule tribe,^' cried he ; 
*^ my bonny niece, Miss Bell Black.-— I ne'er see that 
craatur that I dinni wish myself blind, and deaf, and 
doited.'' And thereupon entered Miss Bell. 



1I1E INHERITANCE. 



CHAPTER XVUr. 



" What's brought you hcrc, Miss Be 
salutation on eniering j bui nowisc daunted with 
what, indeed, she was well accustomcd to, she boldly 
shook hands with all around, and then showing a 
small baskel — " I have brought you some very fine 
Btrawberries, uucle ; the^ are the firsl we have had 
in our garden ; and I assure you, I have had much 
ado to keep them from the children for youj" — and 
with a consequential air, she disclosed eooic dozen 
or two of very 90-so looking strawbcrries. 
' " You had very Utile to do then," said Mr. Ram- 
say— " I wad na gi'e a bawbee for aw the berries in 
your garden — so ye may just tak them back to whar 
ye brought them frae ; or atay, since ye ha'e robbed 
your brithera and s'isters o' them, puir thiags, thcrc's 
a barber's balm twa doore alT that wad maybe be glad 
o' them— it's lying in the mizzles.'* 

" 'Pon my word, unclc," said Miss Bell in great 
Indignation, " I have something eise to do than to 
pick Btrawberries for barber's brats, indeed.*'— But 
uncle Adam, going to the door, called the maid, and 
giving her the Btrawberries, directed her to " carry 
the berries to Rob Rattray's bairn, and to ask how he 
was." Miss Bell prudently turned u deaf ear to the 
tnessage, and was apologizing, wilh all her powers of 
eloquence, to Mrs. St. Clair and her daughter, for 
not having been to visit them — " But the truth is," 
said she, with a well got up air of modesty, " that, in 
my Situation, visiting is out of the question. If I 
were to go to one place, I should have to go every- 
whcre, aad the Major has so many conaexioos 
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in the country, who, of courae, would czpect mc 
to cotne to them, that it would be extremcly un- 
pleaaant in my Situation, where the thing is ao well 
Icnown. Thia, I assure you, is the only place I ever 
go to, 33 I ihink it a positive duty — (Iowering her 
voicc) — to pay attention to my uncle, poor man, and 
I am the only one of the family who understands hts 
waye, and can manage him." Mr. Kamsay havingf 
for the moment appeased the antipathy he bore h'n 
niece by the insult he had oifered her, was now rc- 
stored to somcthing like good humour. " Wecl, 
Miss Bell," said he, "what have you madc of your 
aawbob — your awam — your loveyer — your what>da- 
ye-caU-him i" 

"Ifyou mean the Major," aaid Miss Bell with 
6ignity, " he walked into town with me, and is 
gonc to look at a pair of carriage-horaes that are for 
salc at the White Bear just uow ; I suppose he will 
b*e here in a litiie ;"»— then drawing back from the 
«riodow with a face of alarm, as a carriage pass- 
cd — 

" I really wish, uncle, if you mean to remain here, 
you would get a blind for your window, for every- 
body is seen in this room, and in my Situation, it is 
not vcry pleasant, I assure you, to be exposcd to 
«vety body that passes ; — that was the Boghalt 
carriage that passed just dow, dnd ihey must think 
it very odd to bave aeen me sitting here when I 
dedined an invitation to dinner therc for to-mor- 
row, upon the plcalhatl went oowhere atpresent." 

"Theo what brings you here, ifyou're no fit to 
be Seen f" dcmanded uncle Adam in a most wrathful 
acceot, 

" I must confess, my dear uncle," said Mrs. St. 
Clair, glad of an opcning for exprcsaing her senti- 
ments, and, at the aame Cime, softening the tone of 
the convcrsaiion, *' this house does not Beem quite 
ftuitablc foryuu." 

" What aila the house!" asked he sharply. 

** I bcg pardon, I uodcrslood (u^iViao^ V, V4%b tÜ£p 
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informed) that you were ihe proprietor of a charm- 
ing place in this neighbourhood." 

" Weel ?" This was put in so siartliog a manner, 
tbat Mrs. St. CLair's cotirage failed her, and she fear- 
ed to rcply ; — not so Miss Beil. 

'* Well ! to ihink of any body Jo theJr senses liv- 
ing in ihis little vutgar, shabby hole, nheo they have 
such a housc as B!oom-Paik standing empty— I as- 
fiure you, undc, it has a very odd appearance in the 
eyes of the world." 

" Miss Bell Black, you that's such a wise, sensible, 
weel informed woman, that ken's aw ihing, will you 
juat hae the goodness to teil me, whatare the cyes of 
the warid, and whar do they stand ? For tnuckle I 
ha'e heard o' the eyes o' the warld, but I ha'enevcr 
beeo able to see them yet ;" and Mr. Ranisay lixed 
his upon her. while he advanced bis face almost close 
to her, and put his hands on his knees, in a manner 
that seemed to say, " Aoswer mc this bcfore you 

Miss Bell hesitated a little—" Why, I can only teil 
you, uncle. that Lord Fairacre was quile confoundcd 
when the Major told him you had nevcr taken pos> 
Session of Bloom-Park yet, and said it was moat ex- 
traordinary that you should conlinue to live in a 
house ihat was hardly good enougb for a dog-kennel; 
and Boghall, who was prcaent. said, he did not be- 
lieve the whole house was the size of his kitchen, 
and the Major himself I know thinks " 

" And so thesc are the eyes of ihe world *" cried 
Mr. Ramsay, with a sort of growling sardonic laugh ; 
*' pretty eye» they are, to bc sure, to drive a man out 
of his ain house ! — The taue a poor sitly spendthrift, 
the t'ithcr a great gormandizing swash, and the third 
—but how comes the warld to have but three eyes ? 
— ^an you no mak out a fourth f — I beg your pardon, 
I suppose your ain was to be the founh, and that 
makes aw right, for then ye can gi'e the warld twa 
faces ; Fairacre's and Boghall on the tac face, Major 
IV^ddell and Miss Bell Black od the t'ithcr i"— thea 
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in a lower key, and muttering to himself, '' Spend- 
thrifts and ne'erdoweels on the tae side, fules and 
tawpieß on the f ither, a true picture o' the warld.'' 

Any other than Miss Bell would certainly have 
given in here ; but Miss Bell was one of those gift- 
edi mortals who are quite invulnerable to the shafts of 
cnvy, hatred, or ipallce, when it is their interest to be 
so ; and though she did look a little hot and discon- 
certed for a few minutes, she quickly railied, and re- 
sumed — 

^^ I assure you, uncle, whatever you may think, the 
opinion of the world is not to be despised." 

^^ Miss Bell Black, I have lived rather longer in 
the World than you have done, and I've seen rather 
mair o*t than you're ever likely to see — and I would 
nae gi^e that^" snapping his fingers, ^^ for either it*s 
gude Word or it's ill ; it canna say that ever I op- 
pressed them that were beneath nie,»->i-or cringed to 
them that were aboon me,— or that I ever wranged 
ony creature o' a bodle, — or that I ever said the thing 
I didna tfiink; and if either you or you're warld 
think I'm to be dictated to in my ain house^ you're 
nauch mistaken.'' 

** Well, uDcle, I can only say, I think it is a grcat 
pity that so fine a place as Bloom-Park should be 
Standing empty ; and since you seem resolved not to 
live at it yourself, there's many a one, I assure you, 
would be glad to take it ofF your hands. The Major 
has been looking at Elm Grove — but I think there ia 
no coniparison between Bloom-Park and it.*» 

** What then ?*' demanded Mr. Raiyisay. 

« O, nothiog. Only if you had any thoughts of 
letting it, it is such a Paradise, that"— — 

^^ I could be at nae loss for an Adam and Eve to 
put in it," interrupted her uncle ; «your nawbob 
and you for instance" — with a growling grin ; — ** but 
I can teil you, ye'U no play your gambols there if I 
can help it.'* 

Miss Bell looked very indignant as she replied, 
<^ As to that, the Major cares very little about the 
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matter; if I am pleased, thal is all he is snxious 
abouc, aod thc rent is do objcct — but I find it very 
difiiciiU to get a place to suit us in every respcct^ 
bui hcre is the Major himself," — and the Major was 
presently ushered in. Mr. Ramsay received hlin 
■with tolerablc civUily, and Mrs. St. Clair, desirous 
of receiving bis vote at the approaching election, was 
preparing the way by a soft speech about aothiog. 
But Miss Bell never fermhted the Majur to spealc 
to, or look at, or listen to any body eise whea she 
was present, and she therefore callcd him off with — 
" Well, Major, did you aee the carriagc-horsea, and 
what do you think of ihcm ?" 

" They seem good serviceablc horses — not particii- 
larly handaomc," replied he. 

" What cotour ?— I'll thank you for a glass of na- 
tcr, Miijor." 

" Pr2;'=?.!!G«' me t" ptit a little wiae in it." 

** The least drop — and you think they will do ?— 
Oh ! not so much." 

" Tf;at i; t.01 fcr JSC tz dccids," replied l&e Major, 
with a bow — which was graciously acktiowledged 
with a smile, " Perhaps you will take a look uf thein 
youraelf i" 

" Why, in my Situation," — in a modesi kcy — " I 
hardlythink I should Uke to go to the White Bear— 
Major, will you take this glass J" 

"But I shail desire ihc ostler to bring them up 
hcre, 'tis but a step i'rom the atables" 

" I'm for none of your horses brought to my door,'* 
cried Mr. Ramaay ; " it will be ihrough the town 
I'm Betting up my chaise nexi, and a bonny huUyba- 
loo therc'll be," and he paced the room in great per- 
turbation at the bare supposition of such a thing. 

" My dear Sir," — began the Major, but he was 
Cut Short with — 

" Now I'm for none of your horaea at my door," 

« Bless me ! uncle," cried Miss Bell, " I think you 
may be very well pleased to get thc credit of a car- 
lia^e 3t such an easy rate." 



" Greai credit to be aurc ! to get ihe credit of be- 
log an auld osientatious fulc." 

"Such nonsense, uncle ! — at any rate, I thought 
you (tid not care what thc world said of you." 

" You thought!" rcpeated uncle Adam, with the 
mosl sDvereign contempt ; " and what entjtles you to 
think ? — but ye need sae nac mair aboot it — therc*B 
to bc nae horses brought to my door. If ye maun 
ha'c horses, ye maun gang to the horse-market fbr 
them, like oiher folk — I'm no to ha'e my house tum- 
cd into a White Bear." 

" My dear Sir" said the Major. 

"In my siluation" — intetrupted Miss BeU^"it 
would have a very odd appearance in the eyes of thc 

World" hut here Mrs. St. Clair intcrposed, by 

offering to chaperon her niece to the White Bear in 
Lord Rosavillc's carriage, hoping to be repaid for 
this civility by securing the Major's vote. The oi- 
fcr, afler a little affccted demur, was accepted, and 
the Major was despatched to have the horses in rea- 
dinesB. 

*' I really think, uncle, you mjght dispense with a 
fire DOW," remaikcd Miss Bell, as she rose to de- 
pan. 

** Do you kcn naething eise I could dispense wi' 3" 
deiaandcd Mr. Ramaay, with a look and emphasis 
ihat might have made a tonoiae fly :— not so Miss 
Bell, who slill lingered in the desperate hope of show- 
' iogher conscquence, and proving her influence over 

uncle Adam and bis sevecty thousand pounds. 

" Well, uncle, when are we to see you at Belle« 
»■oc !" 

" I nould prefer my claim for a visii," said Mrs. 
St. Clair, with her mosi winning smilc ; " but Lord 
RoBSville intends hiraself to have ihe pleasure of call- 
iog upon you, and——*' 

•' In hopes of getiing my votc," interrupted Mr. 
L Ramsay, impatiently ; "but he may just save him- 

■ seif ihe trouble — I'm no gaun to be hunted out o* my 

■ lenses by your election hounds. — I'll gi'e my vote to 
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wha I nke, or raiy be I'll keep it to mysel — tiut 
tberic't ae ihing 1 can teil you> it's no to be h&d for 
tfae uking." 

Mrs.St. Clair prudcntly reccived this rebuffin si- 
tence j but Miss Bell plu!:ked up fresh sptni at wit- 
ncssing aoothtr's discomüture, aod taking her uncte 
by (be breast of the coat, acd drairing bim back, Bhe 
began in an under tone of voice, as U desirous of oot 
beiog ovcrheard, — 

" By tbc bj-e, micle, talking of votes, ihere's ooe 
thing ihat I feel very anxious about, and that is, that 
the Major and you should concert something togeth- 
er BS to your votes — it would be extretnely awkward, 
I think, if you were to take different sides, and havc 
a very odd appearance in the eyes of the world." 

Whatcver uocie Adam's thoughis might be, bis 
looks portended a storrei ready to burst forih ; but 
as Gcrtrudc tumed towards him. to wish him good 
morniDg, bis fealures relaxed, and bis frown gradu- 
ally softcned into something tike a smile. 

" The eycB ol the world !" repeatcd he ; " I vould 
na gi'e a glisk of thae bonity ecn of your's for aw thc 
eyes o' the world put thegither, — .and dinna you, my 
dear, Ict ihe cyes o' the world scare you, aa they ha*e 
donc mony a ane, frae your ain happiness. Now, 
farc ye wccl, my dawtie," paiting her Shoulder, '• aa* 
l*il say to you what I wad na aay to mony — I'll aye 
be glad to aee you, come when ye like — fare ye wecl 
— Gudc morning to you, Miss Bell ; and ye may tak 
thc cyes o' thc world on your back, and muckle gude 
may they do yei" — and wiih a laugh of densian, 
uncle Adam saw his visiters drive oS, and returned 
to his liulc dusty sunny parlour, elaie wiih the iri- 
umph of having dcfied the world and iis eyes, 

But bcfore parting with Mr. Ramsay, we roust 
hete observe, that he is not the only one who haa 
attcmpted to w»lk as if unconirolied by the scan of 
lhat dread power, coramonJy called the cyes of the 
World. Fcw, if any, howevcr, have cver arrived 
ut entire cmaDcipation frooi its iaüueoce, which 
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exteD^ more or less övcr all mankiDd. Uncle 
Adam flattercd himsclf that he was one of the happy 
few who had escaped from its thraldoin— but, alas ! 
poor maOy its yoke was still upon him, and, un- 
coDScious of his chains, he hugged himself in bis 
freedom. He cared not, indecd, that the world 
sTiould call him a miser — he cared not that the world 
sboold call him a churl — ^he cared not that the world 
should call him odd — he cared not that the world 
should say he lived in a mean hoose, or wore a shab- 
by hat, or an old*fashioned wig ; bat he cared lest 
the World shoqld think he cared for the world^-or 
should say that he was wn, or prood, or bstentations, 
or expensive ; and it was this which made him often 
deny himself many a little comfort, maoy a harmless 
gratification, many an innocent desire he had in com- 
mon with that World he so much despised. To be 
free from the eyes of the world has been the aim of 
many, but the attainment of few. Man is not bom 
to be free, and when all restraint is laid aside, the 
wickedness of the human heart displays itself in the 
ihost hideous forms. 'Tis to the Christian alone that 
such freedom belongs, and he only can say, ^* Je 
crains Dieu et rCai point (Pautre crainte.^^ 
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CHAPTER XIX. 




A merry ^ing out oflen bringelh a, mournful r 
joyful moi'ning' a sad evening:. 

Thojius a Ksufu* 

DtTRiKG their progress to the White Bear, Miss 
Bell indemnified hersetf for ihe mortificatioDs she had 
reccived from her uncle, by cxpressing herself itt 
tcrma of the greatest pity and cortempt for him. 

" Poor man !" Said she, " I really feel for him,— 
for you tnuat know it is alleged 1 itm his great fa- 
vourite; and when that is ihe case, of course one 
will pul up wiih a great deal. Indeed, for my pari, 
1 know his letnper so well, I never should think of 
bcing aiTronted at any (hing he could sny; bot I owa 
I am sometimes afraid ol the Major — a man of his 
rank is not to be tatnpered with — and he has such a 
high spirit, there is no saying how he might resent 
any ihing the least like disrespect to mc, ihough I 
know my poor uncle is far from meaning any thing of 
the kind. Il is entirely his manner, for 1 hdve been 
told he speaks very handsomely of me behind my 
back ; and when that is the case, one should not mind 
vhat is Said to their face. Howcver, in my Situa- 
tion, it is certainly not pleasant, and when I am « 
married woman, the thing must be put a stop to," 

Hcre Mrs. St, Clair puC a stop to that subject, by 
introduciog the one upptrmost in her thoughts, that 
of the Election, and requesting her niecc to use her 
influence with her laver on the occaaion. But Miss 
Bell, like all fools, had her share of cunning, as well 
as of consequencc ; and she was aware that the more 
doubts and difficulties she could attach to the Major'» 
vote, the raorc the Majur's importance and her own 
importaoce would be increascd; and she therefore 
made ans wer,— 
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" Why, rcally, aunt, to teil you ihc truth, the Ma- 
jor has a very difficult part to act ; and it will require 
no small manjgemeDt, I aasure you, both in him and 
mc, to avoid giving offcncc to one side or the oiher. 
Connected as he is wilh the Fairacre and Boghall 
families, it will be a strong step in him to give his 
vote to the opposite party. At (he sanie time, I 
know I have only to say the word to secure him for 
jny friends ; — but as I aaid to him, the World might 
reflect upon me, were I to maice usc of my influencc 
in so important a matter. Beaides, you know, aunt, 
I can say nothing tili the Major haa been waited 
Upon by Lord Rossville, and has been paid proper 
attcniioD to by the family ; and it would also be right, 
I tbink, tf Bome of the ladics were to be introduced 
to bis BiBter, Mrs. Fairbairn, a very sweel woman, 
who livcs a little way from this." But here the car- 
riage drove up to the White Bear, where neither the 
Twajor nor the horscs were to be sceH ; bui iney «cFc 
lold both would be forthcoming presentty. There 
was Doihing for it, therefore, but %q 'X^M päticDtly in 
the cnidst of the usual assemblage that is to be seen 
lotinging at an inn door — hostlers, drivers, stable- 
boys, beggara, waiters, iravellers, &c. Sic. &c. 

" i'his is very unpleasant," aaid Miss Bell. " I 
wonder how the Major could think of exposing a 
person in my aituation in this manner. 1 am sure I 
would rathcr have gone wiihout carriage-horscs, than 
have had all thcae p^ople's eyea upcn nie. There is 
onc man, I declare he stares in such a manner, I don't 
know whcre too look — I wonder what he means. — I 
really wish he would bestow his attention on some- 
budy ehe; — but, perhaps, causin, hc'a one of your 
French beaux?" 

Mrs. St. Clair and Gertruüe both looked in the 
dtrection pointcd out by Miss Bell, and both were 
Struck by the appearance of the person in question, 
or rathcr by the earnest acrutinizing look wlth which 
hc rcgarded the party j for, allhough handsome, thcre 
Dothiug very striking either iu his drcsa or fi?,ut:c 
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-^lothing that was eyen indicative oF the Station to 
which he might be supposed lo belong. He was a 
man scemiDgly turned of thircy, bul might be mare, 
with fair but sun-burnt complexion — lighl hair— 
handsome, though rather hawk nose, and keen bright 
blue cyes,. — Taken singly, bis features had no pccu- 
liariiy ia thcm ; but there was something in the 
general expression of the counteoance of rather B 
marked and uopleasing charactcr. 

" I have Burely seen thai face before," said Mrs. 
St. Clair, endeavouring to recollect when and where. 

" l'm sure he won't forget somc of ours," said 
Miss Bell ; " for I really oever aaw any ihing so im- 
pudent as the manner in which he slarts ; and ftuch a 
shabby-lookiug creature, all covered with dust ! I 
dare say he is just ofT tlie top of some coach-~I'(n 
sure if ihc Major caiches him staring so impudenily 
at me but hcre comes the Major and the carriage- 
horses — don't they look very well ?'' — atid then en- 
sued a coUoquy between the lovers. 

" How do you like your steeds, Isabella J" 

" Not mioe. Major — yoii kiiow 1 have notbing to 
do with them — but what do j ou think of them your- 
self.'" 

" My thoughts niust be guided entirely by your 
taste." 

" Very gallant, indeed !" — and so forth in the usual 
style of some such süly pair. 

The stranger all the while kfpt his Station, after 
asking a queaiion of one of the servants ; but his looks, 
which, at first, had wandercd from one or other of 
the party, finally reslcd on Gertrude, with an expres- 
sion which it was impoaaible to comprchend or de- 
line. It was ncither admiration nor curiosity, nor 
pkasure, nor any of the common emotions which ft 
stranger might bc supposed to entertain, but hift 
countcnance assumed a sort of smile of exultation DO 
lesa Strange than offensive. In some displeasure at 
BO tude and peraevering a gazc, Gtrirude ratsed her 
baad lo pull down ihe blind, whcn, stiddenly spring- 
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iDg forward, he hld his haad od the door oF the car- 
riage. 

" What insolcnce !" exclaimed Mrs. St. Clair. 
The siranger looked at her for a momem wuh a bit- 
ter, contctnpcuous smih; — ihen said — 
" I would speak with you, Madam.'* 
" Spealf, then — aay what is your busincs»;" i 
BWered she BOmewhat impatlenily. 

" You would not wish me lo declare it in ihe p 
scDce of thtfse ladies, I am sure," replied the man,* 
nith a still more lamiliar look and manner. Miss 
BeU's body and aoul were both half out of the oppo- 
ftite side of the carriage, as she Icancd over c 
muning wiih the Major. Mrs. Se. Clair, therc:! 
answered haughtily — 

" You ean have nothiag to say to me that i 
daughter may not hear." 

"Indeed!" exclaimed the stranger in an ironica] 

tooe^" Is she then" Mrs, St, Clair involuntarily 

beul her head towards him, and the reat of the aen- 
tence was whispcred in her ear, when, uitcring a half- 
Btifled shriek, she sunk back pale, trembling, and con- 
vaUed. 

»What's the matter?" cried Miss Bell, tuming 
round. 

*' Mamma has been frighiened by that strange-Iook- 
ing man," answered Gertrude. in a low voicc, 

" Bleas me !" cried Miss Bell, " such nonsense, to 
bc frightcned for any man when the Major is here" 
—then in a loud kcy — " Major, I wish you would 
a«k that person what hc wams i" 

" Not for the world !" exclaimed Mrs. St. Clair, 
suddcnly starting up in the most extreme agiiaiion^ 

" I know him — -I have seen him before — I 1 must 

speik to him myself," gasped she, as she motioned 
to have ihc carriage door opencd. 

"Oh, roamma!" cried Gertrude, taking her mother 's 
trerobliag hand to detain her — " you are unable — al- 
low (De {*' but her mother aeemed notto hear her, aa, 
with tbc assistance of the servants,she alighled^ and. 
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with tbc itraogcr, ntvaed Co iük cviiage, 
tng ( i«iblc »igni oi grcat BCDtal £K|meC. 

■■ üit, auDt, you have vcrjr aoo« dispaecd of yMir 
Itrau." Ijcgan ^üm BtU, ho Ic» deficieut in ctiia ot 

iiliacrfation lh«ii in delicacr. ** Dcar me, arc m 
«Irivltt^ awa^, and noihing aetücd ^xfot ibe carriagr- 
lif>r»r« yrr.umJ whcre'» iht Major? — Mmjor — BC^or 
• -«loji, «Irivcr, for ihe Major; and prcsetuljr Hie 
M>«|>>i'<i tvillow-gTccti visage prescnted itielf. panüog 
Milli lliii I s<-i(i(in uf ruimiog after the csiriagc. 

•' I I IUI Kiukc nothing of that rdlaw," said he, ad- 
itit^>il|i(i Mr«.8t. Clair; "hcaeema a most coDfoond- 
i:il liiaiili'nt ilug. II I had bceo a justice of the 
)ii:iiit:i I kIiuiiI'I ceriuinly have committed bim." 

•' I ihiiili yt'U wnuld have doDC quicc right,** uid 
I^liit* Uisll 1 "und I rcAÜy thinb, auiit, you were a 
uniMl iIhuI Iuo »oft wich him — Whstdid hesay toj'oUi 
Mujor i" 

■<(>, hfl Wfia caiir»undcdly impertinent, andif I faad 
Itnd HIV liHoihoa, 1 »bould ccrtainly have laid it 

«tlOKN lli» HhtlllldtTH." 

" Wi:|l, 1 (liiru Kuy it was better ihat yoö got out 

to i|iciik In hiiii yniirHi-lf, than that thc M^Jor should 

liavc Itikrii liim i[i IiuikI ; hui he would have deserved 

{"Ittld MtBH bell, " it it had oa\y bcea for bis in- 
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pudence in staring at me in the manner he did — bat, 
by-the-bye, did not you say you knew him aunt?'* 

Mrs. St. Clair's colour had undergone many vari- 
atioDS during this conversation, and Gertrude thought 
she read torture in every feature and lineament of 
her countenance. But in a voice which she vainly 
tried to render firm and composed, she replied, '* I 
have Seen hira before, only once, and that under cir- 
cumstances of distress in my husband's — " Here 
her emotion choked her utterance, and Miss Bell 
and the Major, who were no nice observers, ascribed 
her agitation to the only legitimate source of a wi- 
dow^ft tears, the remembrance of her departed lord ; 
and not beiog at all in a mood to sympathize in any 
such sorrowful feelings, Miss Bell proposed to alight 
and walk home with her lover, which was readily 
acceded to by her aunt. *^ I trust I shall soon have 
the pleasure of presenting Mrs. Waddell to you," 
said the Major in a half whisper to Mrs. St. Clair. 

** Upon my word, Major, you are too bad,** said 
his fair, aiFecting to tum away in displeasure. 

** Have you bespoke your cousin's good Offices on 
the occasion, my love l'' asked the inamorato, in still 
softer accents. 

." No — I really, Major — ^you know there is no 
hurry" 

*' I beg your pardon, I know just the reverse," 
replied the gallant Major ; but Mrs St. Clair, sick of 
their vulgär airs, here wished the happy pair good 
moming ; and making a sign to the servant, the car- 
riage bounded away, leaving them far behind. Ger- 
trude naturally expected that her mother would now 
give some explanatien of the stränge mysterious 
scene that had taken place, though she had too much 
delicacy to cxpress any curiosity on the subject ; but 
Mrs. St. Clair remained silent and abstracted during 
the whole drive, and was only roused from her mus- 
log« by the sudden stopping of the carriage, as it 
drcw up at the Castle. 

** Home already !" exclaimed aht^ \ooVATi\t i^näA. 
Vol. L—M 
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as if awakened from a dreani — ^thcD in a languid op« 
pressed voice, ^« Gertrude, I am ill — but I want dq 
attCDtions/' waving her off; ^^they can do tue dö 
good." Colonel Delmour, who had been louDgiog 
OQ the lawD with bis dogs, was now hasteniag to- 
wards them. <^ Gertrude,'' continued she, grasping 
her daughter's baDd,— -«^be silent on the events of 
this day, as you value my life.'* Gertrude shudder- 
ed, but the next moment her hand was pressed ia 
that of Colonel Delmour, as he assisted her to alight, 
and her mother's fearful words were almost driven 
from her thoughts by the raptures he' expressed at 
her retum. His words were too delightful not to be 
listened to, and she loitered a.few minutes on the 
Steps. ^ Is it possible,^' thouglit she, as she looked 
on her lover, ^* that this elegant, graceful being can 
belöng to the same species with an uncle Adam, or 
a Major Waddell !" Colonel Delmour saw that he 
had lost nothing by her absence, and as her mother 
tumed to call her, he ventured to whisper somewhat 
of a more serious import than he had yet donej 
Gertrude blusbedi smiled, and was gone. 
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CHAPTER XX. 

What silence hldes, that knowest tbou« 

Dahtx. 

On joiniDg her niother in her apartment, Gertrude 
found her Walking to and fro in that manner which 
plainly indicates great mental disquiet. She conti- 
Bued to pace backwards and forwards for some time, 
as if lost in thought^ theo suddenly stopping, she said» 
Bomewhat abruptlyp— *« Gertrude, do you remember 
your norse V 

" Ah ! mamma, can I ever forget her !'* replied her 
daughter, tears springing to her eyes at the remem- 
brance of all the care and tendemess she had experi- 
enced for years from the faithful creature. 

<< Yes, I knoXv you were very fond of her, and she 
of you. Well, the stranger who caused me so great 
an alarm to-day — ^was her husband." 

** Her husband, mamma I'^ repeated Gertrude, " I 
thought he had been dead many years ago ?" 

^ 1 thought so too ; but unfortunately it is not so-— 
I say unfortunately, for he is likely to prove a trou- 
blesome appendage to us-— those sort of people are 
always unreasonable ; and he seems to think bis 
wife's care and attention to you, and her long Servi- 
ces in the family, give him a claim upon our grati- 
tude, which I fear I shall not find easy to answer. In 
Short, he seems a needy rapacious man, urgent for 
money, which I have not to give, and yet am loth to 
refuse." 

" It is certainly my duty to do something for him, 
mamma,^' answered her daughter ; " but, you know, I 
hav6 nothing in my own power*— -all I can do is to 
»peak to my uncle for him " 

** No, no,'* cried Mrs. St. Clair, impatiently^" that 
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vin never do ;" and shc resomcd her pacing 
down. ^^^ 

" Whv may I oot aslt Lord Rossville to aasut bim, 
BiKinma.'" inouircd Genriide, in some surprise. •■Sute- 
ly ibc hu&baDd of my auTse, of one whom I lovcd so 
dearly, has a right to expcct somechiag tiom us f 

" SomethiDg — yes, Bomething — bm what U ihat 
somcthiog lo be ! — How much mooey have you got 
at prcseni, Gertrudc !" 

Her daughtcr namcd the siim, «hich was a very 
uiSing one. "Good heavens ! whal shall l do !" 
excUiined her mother, with a look and accent of drs- 
pair j *> how shall I ever be able to ratse a sufficieat 
sunt " 

" Denr mamma ! why should you diatree» your- 
seir so much about it ?— ^nly suffer cne lo speak to my 

"Gerirudc, you will drivc me mad — have I not 
told you that it would bc destrucüon to nie to breaibc 
a syllable of this inaUcr to any hutnan bcing ?'* 

"DcaiructioD, marama !" repcaied her daughter 
in astoniahment, not unmixed with terror at her mo- 
thei's vthemence. 

"Bring me what money you have — every*ott*, 
and no questions — you will perhaps know all aoon 
enough," murmured she, ihrowing hcrself into a 
chair, as if cxhausled willi the violenceol" contendtng 
emotione ; then rousing herself as her daughler was 
leaving the rooin lo obey her, — " and fetch me your 
Ornaments, Gertrude^^all of them — quick, no more 
wordsj" — and she wavcd her band impatienily for 
her to be gonc, Gerirude was too well acquaintcd 
wiih her mother's ifnperioua manner to allempt any 
rcmonstrance, buC she could not conceal the as- 
tonishment and reluctance with which she set about 
obeying her. Having coilected all the money and 
the fcw jewela she possessed, she bruught them to her 
mother. 

*' Surelv, mamma," said ahe, " it cannot bc neces- 
sary for mc to give my car-rings and bracclets to my 



Dtirse's husband ? The money he is welcome to, but 
really I am churlish enough to grudge him my trin- 
keis." 

" Keep them, then,'' said Mrs. St. Clatr, pushing 
them from her wtth contempt — " keep the paliry bau- 
bles, stnce it is too greaia aacrifice to part wiih them 
cvcn lo a parent." 

" O, mammat what cruel words! — I spoke in jest 
— laVe ihem — take all — every thing thai I have ;" 
and ahe drew tht; rings olTher ftQgers, and unclasped 
those iD her ears. 

" Nd, nu," Said her mother, iolhe aame cold bitter 
tone, *' keep your precious gewgaws — you surely 
would Dot give your pcarl necklace to save me from 
ruin ? — ihai would be too much, iodeed !" 

Mrs. St. Clair well knew how to turn to her owo 
purposes the quick generous temper of ber daughler. 

StuDg to the soul by her mother's reproaehes, Ger- 
trude burst into tears ; she bcsought her forgiveness 
— ahe implored her to take the baubles, tili at lenglh 
she prevailed, and what Gertrude would, in olher 
circumstances, have considered a sacrifice, she now 
looked upnn as a privilege; — so difTercmly do things 
appear according to the stale of our minds. 

" To show that I do not exact inore from you thaa 
1 do from myaelf," said Mis. St. Clair, going lo her 
jewcl-case, " I too must pari with all I posaesa ;" and 
she took out all her own Ornaments, and began put- 
ling them up alortg with those of her daughler. Ger- 
trude asststed with a good grace, for ahe was still in 
a State ofescitement. She saw all her elegant and 
fasbionable bijotiterie — all the cherished toketis of re- 
«embrance — all tbe little gifla she had received Iroin 
far disiant friends and companions, one by one, fold- 
td up, and sbe still feit only joy in the ihought thnt 
»hc had parted with them for l»r moiher; but she 
coutd not Buppress a sigh whea she came to an old- 
fMhionedhair-broocb,in the form ot a heari,set round 
with garncts — "Thal was the gifc of my dear nurse,*' 
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Said she, timidly, " aad »he aiade me promise ihxt 1 
Dvvtr ^ I " 

" Would part wiih it," Bubjoiaed Mrs. Si. Clair. 
" WtU, kecp your promise aad j-our locket, Gct- 
tmde, it is of little value — il caa m«kc no diffcRnce 
^»urely he would not grodge you tbat.*' 

*' Hc ;" repcated Gertrode indi^antly — " it ta not 
for him, ii is for you — but why J" — she sioppcd, and 
looked inquiriDgly in her mothei^a face. 

" Gertrude, it is natural ihat your curiositj- should 
be exi:it(!d by what you have seen and heard, and the 
timc may come — perhaps too soon, when it will bc 
ainply gratified — but when it is, I teil you ihat il will — 
it must be at ihe expense of iny life. — Now speaJt — 
aak whit you will, and I will aaswer you, but it 
muit bc on Ihese terms." 

"Oh! inaoima, what a wrctch you must think 
rec," siid Gerirude, again giving way to her teara — 
" headntrong — perverse — disobedicnt — you may have 
found mc, but surely I do not deserve such killing 
Words. Would ihat I could share in your dislresaes, 
whatcver thcy arc, if by sharing I could lesseo 
thcm." 

Mrs, St. Clair shook her head, and sighed deepty. 
*' I bclicvc you, Gertrude. — I know you are superior 
to thc mcanncss of mere curiosity, and I think I may 
rely on your nlTcciion — may I not?" 

Her daughlrr answercd by throwing herseif into 
her inuther'n nrnris, and Mrs. St, Clair pressed her to 
her bosom with emotion» of tendemeas and afFection, 
BUch US fthe had ncver bcfore displayed, When she 
rcgaincd her cumposure, shesaid, — 

" Now, my lovc, we understand each other ; yoB 
are awarc ihut my rcserve proceeds from no distnifit 
of you. 1 fcel thai your forbearance is the result of 
your ofFettion for Mt — henccforih all that you have 
to do 18 to provc your sincerity hy your sitence. You 
have unly to promisc that you will neverdiaclose what 
you have wituessed, or what you mai/ yet wilness, is 
my conduct that may seem atrangc and mystcrious» 
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and that you will never reveal what I have now told 
you about that man — neither his name, nor his con* 
nexion with us, must you ever breathe, as you value 
my life." 

Gertrude promised — solemnly promised, and her 
mother again tenderly embraced her, declaring her- 
seif satisfied, 

^ You know not what a load it takes from my mind 
to find you thus prudent, tractable, and confiding — 
with feeling enough to participate in my vexations — 
with delicacy to repress all idle curiosity — -with af« 
fection to assist me in my difficulties — May Heaven 
reward you, Gertrude, for all you have done and will 
do for me ! And now," continued she, as she finished 
the packet she had been making up, ^^ I am going to 
give you a yet stronger proof of the trust I place in 
you. This packet must be delivered to*night to the 
person for whom it is destiued. I have promised to 
meet him at the temple, near the end ol the lime 
avenue, next the deer-park, at eleven o'clock, and 
you must accompany me — ^the family will then be at 
supper — I shall plead a headache — alas ! no vain 
pretext!" and she pressed her daughter's band to 
her throbbing temples. *^ As an excuse for retiring 
to my room-— you will of course attend me, and we 
shall then find no difficulty in stealing out unperceiv- 
ed. I know all you would say, Gertrude," con- 
tinued she, in a quick impatient tone, as she read her 
daughter's disapprobation in the glow that mantled 
on her cheek ; ^^ but there is no alternative— it must 
be so — ^yet if you repent yourpromise, I am ready to 
release you from it, though my ruin should ensue--« 
Speak, do you wish to be free ^" 

Gertrude could not speak, but she gave her mo- 
ther her band in token of her Submission, then turn- 
ed shudderkig away. Her mother again caressed 
her. 

** Be* composed, my love — all will yet go well.» 
let US dress for dinner," continued she, as her maid 
entered for the purpose of preparing her toilettc. 
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Then whispering, <*Try to look cheerful, my love 
-.remember looks may betray a secret as well as 
words : put some flowers in your hair, and make 
yourself at least look gay for my sake — do, my sweet« 
C6t !'' 

Gertrude sighed, and they separated. 
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CHAPTER XXI. 

Plus sonat quam valet. 

More sound than sense. sxkici. 

It would have argued ill for Gertrude^ if she 
could have obeyed her mother's iDJunctions, and 
looked the thing she was not. Time and sufTering 
mav teach us to repress our feelings ; but the young 
•nd untried heart can with difficulty learn to conceai 
Ihem. The most ingenuous and upriffht mind moy 
practise seif coAtrol ; but it is only the artful aod 
the mean who will ever stoop to dissimulation* Agi- 
tated and perplexed, in vam she strove to appear 
tranquil and disengaged — the very attempt served 
only to defeat the purpose-— the more she thought of 
her mother's stränge mysterious behaviour— «and of 
what eise could she think ?— «the more bewildered 
she became in the maze of her own fancy ; tili at 
length, despairing of regaining self-possession from 
her own secret communings, she hastened to seek it in 
Company, and, quickly dressing hersclf, she descended 
to the drawing-room« 

It required no great share of penetration to disco^ 
ver that something more than common was passing 
in her mind — ^her varying colour — ^her clouded brow 
-^her thoughtful yet wandering eye, so diffcrcnt from 
the usual open^ bland expression of her countenunce 
plaioly indicated the State of her feelings. 

Lord Rossville, Mr. Delmour, and Mrs. St. Clair, 
were at the farther end of the room in earnest con- 
versation. She was giving such an account of her 
Visit to Mr. Ramsay, and her meeting with Major 
WaddelU as suited her own purposes ; and she dilated 
so much upon the difficülties and importance of their 
votes, and the management that would be requisite 
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to sccorr dicm, dnt die at last saccccdcd (no veiy 
diCcoii mjacr; in cooipletitli' inistälyiDg, at least. one 
of her acdhors. In shoft, slüe cooTinced JLord Ross- 
▼iUe, and almost penuaded his nephew, that the 
«bole issDc of die electkn dcpcndcd opon her and 
her famih-. 

^^ I haTe a stränge headstrong set of beings to deal 
withy'^ Said she ; ** bat, I thiok, with a liule address 
acd a good deal of attendon, we shall prevail at last.** 

^ On sQch an occasion,'' said his Lordship, ^ nci- 
ther ou it to be wandng, my dear Madanu I flatter 
ifeyself we are nonc of us didEcient in the former 
qnalification, and the latter depcnds entirely upon 
oursdves. To-morrow, Mr. Dehnour and I shall 
make a point of waiting upon such of your relatives 
nnd connexions as" — Mr. Delmour here took out 
his memorandum book, and began to write down the 
names of Major Waddeli, Mr. Ramsay, and Mr. 
Black, in his list for the foUowing day. ^ I wish we 
could secure your uncle,'' said he to Mrs. St. Clair; 
— then tuming to Lord Rossville, — '^ I find he is the 
purchaser of the superiorities of Oeaf koows, which, 
with Tonglands and Kilspindie, might, with ease, be 
split certainly into four ; but I think, probably, into 
fivc qualifications ; these on our side would make it 
quite a hollow businesf: — Don't you think so ?" 

** Why, in all human probabiliiy, it wouM/' replied 
his Lordship ; — ^^ at the same time, we must be cau- 
tious how we athnit or mistake mere probabilities for 
absolute certaintics — in all such cases there must ever 
be contingencies, which it is impossible, or, at least, ex« 
tremely difficult, to foresee or guard against. It is a 
matter of doubt with me, whethcr Mr. Rarasay has yct 
been infeft in these lands of Kindyford and Caulfauld, 
and whether there is not a wadset on the lands of 
OgiHace and Haggiescape ? In alUikelihood, ourop- 
ponc^nts are using every means to bring some such 
corfia de reserve into the field. Also, I understand, 
there wcre two new Claims preferred for enrolment 
OQ the lands of Stonvkirk and Kilncttles at the last 



meet'ing of freeholders ; and we may rcasonably cod- 
dude, ihat the roll will be still farther augmentccl by 
tlie advcrse party. — tbat is, if n is possible for thcta 
to da so." 

Wbile this colloquy, and much more of thc saine 
Icind, was carrying on at one eod of the room, tbe 
other presented Lady Betty, spread out in füll dress 
OD a Sofa, with Flora by her side, and Colonel Del- 
mour and Mr. Lyndsay at a little distaoce, engaged 
in some dcbate. Gertrude, on entering, almoat un- 
consciously seated herBtif at one of the Windows, apart 
from evcry body ; but she was immediately joined by 
her Cousins. Colonel Delmour remarked, with seeret 
satisfaciion, the agitation of her look and manner. 
He imputed it entirely lo ihe declaration he had ven- 
tured lo make, which he thought had probably giveii 
rise to some discusaion betwixl her mother and her, 
and which he had no doubt would end, as all such 
discussions bctween mother and daughcer generalty 
(Id, it) favour ofthe lover. 

But this was not precisely the time when he wished 
hiB prctensions to be publicly known — and he was 
rather desirous that Miss St. CUir's entotion should 
pass unobserved." 

Colonel Delmour's manner, however, allhough 
guardcd and respectfut, neverthetess carried with it 
ihatnameless sometbing which made even the object 
of his professcd idolalry fe«l he had gained an ascen- 
dancy over her, and that the worshipped was also the 
worshipper. While he leaned oo the back of her 
chair, Mr. Lyndsay once or twice addressed some 
remark to her, but, absent And occupicd, she scarcely 
eeemcd to hear bim. 

** Is it to-day that you would have me begin to 
eketch your portrait!" said he, with a smile. 

" No — not lo-day," replied she, in some confusion. 

** And why not ? To paint from nature, one rausi 
take Battire in all her various moods and aspects." 

" But I don't lovc storiny cloudy picturtrs," said 
GerUude, with a s: * 
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ColoDcl Dcltnour looked reproachfully at her, as he 
whispcred, ^ Strange^ tbat this da\% which has been 
the brightest in my lilc, should sccm cloudy to you. 
—Ah, Gertrude ! whv do we not view it with the 
samc cvcs i" 

Gertrude blushed deeply, but remained silent. 

*^ What o^clock is it:** inquired Lady Betty. 

<* Seven mioutes to six," said Miss Pratt, as she 
cntered, and tripping past lady Betty, joined the 
groupe in the window. ^* Any thing new going on 
here ? — Its changed days with you, Colonel, to be in 
the drawing-room before dinner — we seldom used to 
see you tili the first course was going away." Sur- 
veying Gertrude from head to foot, ^* VVhat's come 
ovtr you to-day, my dear ? You're not looking like 
yourself. — I think you've got too maoy of these pas- 
sion-flowers in your head — Mr. Edward, you must 
not take your cousin's picture to-day, or eise she 
must part with some of these passion-flowers— I 
really don't think they're becoming — just let me take 

out that onc " and she was preparing to lay her 

hands upon it, when her's were scized by Colonel 
Delmour. 

" Bless mc, Colonel, don't be so violent ; I*m sure 
I wasn't going to take ofF Miss St. Clair's head;-— 
they may well be called passion-flowers^ for they 
really seem to have put you in a fine passion— -and 
you've crumpled all my rufF, and squeezed one of my 
fingers to the bone." 

Colonel Delmour, colouring a little at the transport 
of indignation he had given way to, afFected to laugh 
it ofF, and, releasing Miss Pratt's hands from bis 
grasp, said in a loud whispcr, — 

^^ i beg pardon if, in the ardour of my passion, I 
did press your hands too*— too tenderly — impute the 
blame 
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" I don't know what you mean, Colonel Delmour, 
cried Miss Pratt aloud, as she stroked down her rufF 
and caressed her injured finger, with every appear- 
ance of ili humour ; ^^but i know you've left your 
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marks upon me in a pretty manner. I didoH know 
Miss Su Clair's head had been your property, or, I 
assure vou, I wouldn*t have offcred to touch it — bot 
I know if she's wise, she'll take care how she trusts 
you with her band, after sccing how you've used 
mine," and she held up a red angry-looking fioger, 
and shook her ruff — ^'^and only look at my niff!" 

<^ What's the matter with your ruff?'' asked Lady 
Betty ; "it looks very neat, I think." 

*^ Neat ! it was more than neat, but Colonel Del- 
moor has spoiled the seat of it, and I'U have to get 
it all goffered over again*" 

^^ By-the-bye, Miss Pratt," said Colonel Delmoor, 
^* since you dcnounce me as the destroyer öf your 
ruff — ^it 18 a deed for which i merit the thanks of all 
piousy well-disposed persons in general, and of the 
kirk-session in particular. I read a history of ruffs 
t'other day, which harrowed up my soul, and made 
my young blood to freeze. t assure you, ever since 
I have been initiated into the shocking mysteries of 
ruff-making, Hamlet's horror at sight of bis father's 
ghost has been nothing compared to mine, when I 
behold a stiff well-appqinted ruff, so completely is it 
associated, in my mind's eye, with hoofs and horns, 
blackness and brimstone;'' — then' going to the libra- 
ry, he presently returned with an ancient folio in bis 
band, and, turning over the leaves, he read as folluws, 
with an air of ludicrous horror and dismay : ** The 
Anatomie of Abuses, containing a Discoverie or 
brief Summarie of such Notable Vices and Imperfec- 
tions as now raigne in many Counteries of the World, 
&c. &c. &c. By Phillip Stubbes, 1583. 

" ^They have greate and monsterous ruffes, 

madeeither of cambricke, lawue, or eis of some other 
of the'finest cloth that can be got for monie, whereof 
some be a quarter of a yarde deepe, yea, some more, 
very fewe less : So that they stände a füll quarter of 
a yarde (and more) from their neckes, hanging over 
their Shoulder pointes instead of a vaile. But wot ye 
what f the deivill, as he, in the fuUnesse of his malice^ 

Vol. I^N 
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I —> ahp wo y 1 1 pAvs aaboreiipiMl ■ntaUMw 
' *ii fca» fciwgja— crf präde wtiM- TheoMmbear 
|dfar, «itcrc bye hn kägdo« nfgrww nfta a ^mIs 
fcofptd, » a oontB kände oT E^öde — rrrr wtid» 
ibcf oll staivk, «feeran dir dcmit hadi wiBcd theiB 
ID wmbe and to dric tbrir rvMa mfi, whidb bnsg 
dric« will tboi sbad MiMe and i iiBi i t^rff about ihür 
Deckes. The odKT piOar ii a vatame dcvtcc nad* 
of wicn cm ted far Äe p u r p o er , «Inpped ntbrr tmr 
WVh golde dmd, «Itct, or ulke, md düs he oUetb 
a HDdtrptoppcr. BcToöd aB diis, ibcye bave a &r- 
tbcr fauhe, nothynge inrenor U> ibe rate, «s namel^, 
thfee or four decrees of akinv mies placed in ^ro" 
datim, ODc bcD^atbc aoother, aad all ander th« May- 

•ler DcivUl Rofl«:, sonetiiBcs Üiey are ."* 

"Such nooÄeose!" cxclaimed Miss Prau. ■* I 
rcally nevcr tteaixl che like of it. I wooder hov jroil 
hnve paütnce to listen to it. Lady Betty. I RaUy 
Ihink MU» St. Clair might ehow morc sensc ihaa to 
laiigh flt «uch ridiculous siuff. Therc's ibe gong, 
ih.ii*« better wotth aiiendiag to ;" and away walked 
M is« Pratt and her ruff. 

The polttictanB were also roosed at the sound ; and 
H they brukc ui>, Mis. Clair said to Lord Hosa- 
vlll«.- 

'■ Kot BBRured, my Lord, nothing shall be wanling 
«n H>y |'t>rt to gain the sutTrages of my family ; and 
1 liHvn liltlr doulit of accompti&hing it. since your 
I.iiril«lik|i lim Ihus kinilly and consideratcly given roe 
n tKiJ* l'liiinlie, UH it werc, for my aclions upon thc 
iicea«liiil. I Icel must deeply thc value oi the con- 
Atlative y>>U Imvo ihut reposed in me." 

|.aril HiKivillr hnd dotie no such thing, as give 
Dt (liUHD) ol K'^)"if Mrn. St, Clair a carte blanche 
tat h*i itiduiini — l>ul he luved to hear himselt' com- 
iHtilidiol, wlii'dirr lur whiit hc had done, or for whac 
tiB liHtl itiJl duiioi und he thercfore allowed it to 
Ulli, in Iho bclicl Ihttt hc was indced all (hat waa 
iiwii Wl*'i *°^ «unalUernte. üertrude, as a matter 



CHAFTXR XXI. I4f 

oF course, was again placed between Lord RossviUe 
and Mr. Delmour, and conden^ned, during a tedious 
dinner, to hear the sacne political Jargon carried on« 
Mr« Delmour now and then changed the converaa- 
tion, indeed« out of compüment to her, and talked of^ 
the Views, the weather, the races, and such subjects 
as he seemed to think suited to a female capacity ; 
but it was evidently an eiFort to descend to such 
things, and Gertrude feit only provoked that he 
should even attempt to be agreeable. 

When they rose from table, her mother made a 
sign for her to follow her to her own room* 



14* 



CHAFTER XXD. 



Did ^BUiaBce wo t/H ii^^li 
or knanriolge, 



majlucut 



To qaanaBy bot ■iiwlTcoald va^A iükciü. 



^ You are a poor disscmbler, Gertrudc,'* said Mrs. 
St. Clair, aftcr haviog shut the door of her Chamber, 
and carefuUj examioed each larking recess— ^ yoar 
looks have already betrayed to the family that some- 
thiog is wrong — evea stupid Lady Betty asked me 
at diDDer v^hether you were well enougfa. It is, 
therefcre, obvious you are suflFeriog either from mee- 
tal disquiet or bodily iodisposition, and it must be 
your part to play the invalid this evening." Then 
seeing her daaghter about to express her dislike 'of 
the deceptioo, ^^ It is easily dooe — ^)'ou have only to 
remain here, and leave it to me to account for your 
absence in the drawing-room ;''— theo« with « pro- 
found 81 gh, ^^ the headache and the heartache are 
both minc, God knows ! but if you will only affect to 
bear the one for me, you will assuredly alleviate the 
other/' 

Gertrude feit that she was become a mere tool in 
her mother's hands, and that it was in vain to con- 
tend. She therefore yielded a passive assent to re* 
maining a prisoner /or the rest of the evening. . 

Various were the conjectures, and numberless the 
remedies, called forth by Mrs. St. Clair's communi- 
cation of her daughter's indisposition« The heat of 
the day — the drive — the roads— 4he dust — the din- 
ner — Uncle Adam and his airless room, all these, 
and many more, were each assigned as a sufficient 
cause for headache, and eau de Coulogne, aromatic 
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Tinegar, and all the thousaad perfumed specifica, 
down to Lady Betiy's home-madc double-distilled 
lavcnder waler, were iccommended and accepted. 
Aa for Lord Roaaville, he tnade it quite a matter of 
life and death, — " A fever commonly began with a 
headachc — was ihere any dUposition lo shiveriog on 
the part of the patient ? — any thirat — any fever — any 
bile— how were the cyes — liow was the tongue — how 
was the pulse? — A little blood taken in time was 
perhaps the most effectual antidote. — He possessed 
snme koowledge of medicine himselt — and, in short, 
Mrs. St. Clair only prevented him from guiog to 
prescribe for his niecc in person, by assuring him ihat 
>bc feit a great disposhion to slcep, and had requirst- 
cd that »he might not be disturbed. It was thercfore 
finally sctiled, that if Miss St. Clair was no bitter by 
lo-norrow morning, she was thcn to bc given up to 
his Lordship's direetion. 

Colontl Delmour suspected there was somc dc- 
ception in ihe case, and was at noloas, as he ihought, 
to fathom the mystery. He beheved thcir miituat 
aiiachmenc had been discoverrd by Mrs. St. Clair, 
and (hat Gerlrude was siifFenng perseciition on hi» 
account ; but he Tele liltle apprehension as to thc^ re- 
■alt ; he knew enough oF human nature to be aware, 
tteit, lo a romantic, ardent nature such as her», n little 
Opposition would havc rather a good effect, and that 
there is somelimea no surer way of creaiing an in- 
lercst in one pariy than by exciting a prejudicc in an- 
«her. 

Meanwhile, the object of all this solicitude sat 
at her Window, "watching the Coming on of grateful 
evcning mild," It was at that lovely scason when 
day and night are so imperceptibly bicnded intocach 
oiher, that night seen>s only a softer, swceler dny, 
ThcTc were none of those magnifieent masses of 
clotids which, in ihis cliroace. gencrally form the 
pomp and circumstance uf a fine sunaet. The aky 
WM cloudlcas and screne, and a soft, silvery moon 
ahmie in nnc quarter of the hcavene. white ttie oaaU 
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low golden lustrc of the san graduatl)- m«lted a 
iD thc other. 

*' Whtn thc IsEt sumhln.e, with expiring ray. 
In Summer (wilisht irecps the close of day, 
Who hatli not feit the soflness of that hour 
SIeal o'er his beut Uke dcw-drops on the flower ?•* 

Then camc ihe deeper blue of the silent night, 
her "BolemD bird and glitiering Stars," 

But Gertrude was withdraivn from the contemF 
lioo of thesc eonsccrated th'mgs by the entrance of 
her mother. She threw hersdf on a chair and sighed 
hcavily — then sianing up — 

" Prtparc youraclf, Gertrude ; in a few minutea 
WC mual sei forth j — frtch your green traveUing 
cloak, it will compktcly cover your drtssi and con- 
ccal your figure, sbould we unfortunately mect any 
one, whith Heaven forbitl !" 

Gertruile brought her cloalc, and did as slie was 
llircctcd, white her mother wrapt herseif in a similar 
disguise, and both awailed in trembling expectalion 
the Signal for sallying foith. At iengih the gong 
aoundcd— voiccB were heard as the family passed 
through thc hall to the supper-room — the doors wer« 
nhut, and all was silent. 

"Now is the timc," said Mrs. St. Cbir. in a voice 
almost inarticulate from agitation. " Vet siay-^ 
should it by any unforeseen mischance ever retich 
Lord Russvillc's ears, that we were seen leaving thfi 
houae togethcr at such an hour — no, that will never 
do — Gertrude, you must go first, and I will foUow." 

" O no, no !" cried her daughter, lurning pale 
with lerror; "why should that be — Burely that caa 
inaki^ no dÜTerencc ?" 

"No diffeience in reality, but much in appear- 
ani-e," said Mrs. St. Clair, impatiently. " Your 
sicallng out to lake a ramble by moonlighl, however 
silly, would not sound ver}' improbable, and my fol- 
lowing you would be perfectiy natural; but both go- 
iag out together is quitc unaccouniable, and mtiat not 
he — go — makc haatc." 
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<* Oh inamma !-— do not — I beseech you, do not ask 
me to go alone. I cannot — indeed, I cannot ;'' and 
she sank upon a chair. 

** Ridiculous !'* exclaimed her mother, in a tone of 
suppressed anger ; " of what are you afraid ?*' 

*^ I know not— •! cannot teil. I am going I know 
not where — to meet— -I know not whom^-and at 
midnight. No, I cannot — I will not go ;*' and she 
threw back her cloak, and shook ofF her hat, with 
gestures of impatieffce and Indignation. 

" Obstinate — unfeeling — ^ungrateful wretch !" ex- 
claimed Mrs. St. Clair, giving way to her passion ; 
is it for you that I sufFer^— that I— why do I not give 
yoo up to your fate at once— why— but I will be 
obeyed. I command you on your peril to obey me." 

Gertrude threw herseif on the floor at her mother -s 
fcet. ** Kill me«^-.trample on me," cried she, in an 
accent of despair ; ^* but my soul revolts from these 
mysteries. Oh ! my mother !" continued she in bro- 
ken accents, ^^ is it you who command me thus to 
ateal from my uncle's house at midnight — disguised 
and alone*— to meet a low-born — needy, desperate 
man ?" 

Mrs. St. Clair remained silent for a few moments, 
as if struggling with her feelings ; she then spoke in 
a voice of unnatural calmness— - 

** Bc it so. — My entreaties — my prayers — my 
commands are in vain — the die is cast by your band, 
and my doom is fixed. I told you that my life de- 
pAided upon your unreserved obedience— -and— — 
the forfeit shall be paid.^' 

Gertrude looked on her mother's face — every fea- 
ture was convulsed with powcrful and fearful emo- 
tion — then every idea vanished but that of her 
mother dying— ^ead — and she the cause. All per- 
sonal fear — ^all lofty feeling fled : the right chord was 
touched, and her whole frame vibrated with emotion. 
She düng to her mother's knees — she sued for par- 
dop. she vowed the most implicit obedience*— the 
moit deVoted Submission to her will — she called 
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Heaven to wimess U»t benceforlh she would do all 
tfaat was requircd ol her — «he prayed thv she migfat 
be uied odcc. only odc« more. She spokc with all 
tbc ardour and sinccritr or poweri'ul emotion, but it 
is out wiih a throbbing heart aad a buraing brow that 
the nta&ten is obui'nrd— 'if vows made in pain arc 
Toid, ihose forntcd under tbe iofluence of extitcd 
feding arr no lesa vain and fleeting. Mrs. St. 
Clair's featurcs giadually relased, and, in a more 
natural voicc, sh« said — * 

** I forgivc you, Gertrud« — I forgivc your doubts, 
roar fcars, howcvcr injurioua to me.- — Go, then— 
but ere you go, reJIect oa what you have UDdertaken 
— jcmcmbcr you bave vowed un^alißed obediencc 
— tbere is now no middle cour»e — you are eilher ray 
prescrver or my destroyer" — she poured out a glass 
of waler, and held il to her daughter's trcmbUng Ups. 
— " Now, listen to my insinictions : — Glitte qutckly 
and soflly along tili you rcach the south turrci siair 
— be cautious in descending it, and making your way 
along the old passage to the weet door, which n 
Beidom locked — wheo thcre, you have only to crosa 
the lawn — keep by the river side, and wait mc at dte 
ivy bridge — fear nothing — I will foUow you imme- 
diately." 

Gcrtrude again muffled kersclf in her cloafc, and, 
with a beaiing hcart, went ou her way aa fast as 
terror and agitation would permit. She groped her 
way down the utile turnpike-stair, and along a dark 
passage, in an old part of the housc, to a door which 
opened upon the lawn, But thcre all ihings siood 
disclosed in the light ol' a füll moon, and calm, 
cl»udless sky, and her heart almost failed her Bs ehe 
narked her own dark shapeless shadow steaÜng 
alung on the silvery palh. She soon gained the bank 
of the river, and there, in the deep shade of the rocko 
and irees, she feit securc, al least from discovcry, 
rot from danger. A few steps more and she 
the liridt;'-, where ahe was to await her moihcr. 

At aoother tiinc she would have beeo 




shereft^4, 

.othcr.^ll^^^H 




! romantic loveliness and grandeur of ihe 
" ■ , trees, and waterfall, all gleamed in 
i pcUucid lighl — aot a leaf was stirring, and 
ihe soletnn Btillaess ivaa oaly broken by ihe rushing 
oC the river, and ihe whooping of the owls. But to 
enjüv ihe iranquillity of nature, requires ihat there 
should be &omc sympathy betweeo the mind and the 
acene ; and Gertrude's feelings were but litcte in uni- 
son wiih the calm, ihe holy majesty of moon-light. 
Scarcely daring to breathe, every instaat scemed an 
«ge, tili ßhe behcld her mother advance with a quick 
but agitated step. 

i< Wc are laie," said ahe in a low tone ; " let us 
make haale ;" and taking her daughtcr's arm, they 
procccdcd logether in sileuce for a considerable dis- 
lance tili they came within sight of a templesiCuated 
oa the summit of the bank. 

" It was there I appointed to mcei him," aaid Mrs. 
SLClair; andasshespokeithe ligurc ofa man was aecn 
approaching towards ihem. — " Waiiherc, Gcrtrudc," 
cried she, waving her daughter back, as ahe would 
have clung to her. " I ahallbc wilhln sight and call 
of you. Do ool siir from hence, and remembcr your 
proinisc." 

Aod disengaging herself from her, she hastily ad- 
vnnccd to meet (hc stranger. It was not in human 
nature not to have feli the most intense curiosity at 
■bis moineni j and Gcrtrudc certainly esperienccd it 
in no common dcgree, whrn she behcld her mother's 
mccting with this mysterious man. Although be- 
yond the reach ot hcaring ivhat passed, their gestures 
lold a tale of no common impart. After rematning 
a few minutea in deep and caraest conversation, she 
Mrs, St. Clair offt-r him a packet, which ahe 

fuessed was the one coniaiiiing ihe money and jewels. 
he then saw the pprson reject it, as if with scorn, 
ftnti evcn turn away from ic. as Mra. St. Clair seem- 
c(l to prns it upoH him. This dumb show lasted 
c tninutes, tili at leugth he snalched it from the 
1 »he hcld out to him, and ihrew it upon the 
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ground, and made some steps lowards the place «Iicrc 
Gcrtrude stood. Mn. St. Clair caught him by the 
arm ; she seemcd to be arguing, implor'ing, suppU- 
catiDg. Now she clasped her hands, as if in an ago- 
□y ; theo she raised ihero, as if in sotemn appeal to 
Heaven, and Gertrude caught the sound of her voice, 
in tones of the deepest anguish. At length she 
seemcd to prevaÜ. Having hersell lifled up the 
packet he had soconltmpluously castaway.ahe agato 
offercd it to him, and it was accepted. They dow 
advanced together tili within a ftw pacea of Gertrude, 
when Mrs. St. Clair quitled her companion and ap- 
proached her daughter, The ahade of the trees co- 
vercd her face, but her voice was express'ive of the 
utmost agitatioD. 

" Gertrude, my love." said she in a low tone, 
•' LewiatoD wishes to see you, to talk with you, as tba 
hushaod of your nurse, and a aort of confidential 
person in the family — hc thioks he has a rtght to ad- 
dress you \a hia own \vay_I dare not refusc, Ger- 
trude — he wiil converse with you alonc.'^ 

Mrs. St. Clair placed her hsod on her daughtet's 
lips, as she saw an indignant refusal ready to burst 
forth — 

" Oh, Gertrude ! dearest Gertrude ! as you valoe 
ray life, as you value your owa happiness, Uo not re- 
fusc— do not provoke him,. — I am in his power — oiie 
hasty Word, one contcmptuous look, may undo nte. 
Ob, Gertrude ! for ihe love you bear lo me — for the 
love you bore your nuTse — for the love of Heavea 
— be calm and patient. Speak— teil me I may trust' 
you i" 

And she led her a few ateps towarda the strängen 
Gertrude started witb terror, as the moon>beaina aovt 
feil on her molher'a face, and ahowed it wild, 
even ghaslly, from excessive emotion. 

" Compose yourscif, mamma," said she, " I nill dm 
—I will be all you desirc." 

There was no tinie for more, for the stranger, as 
if impaticnt of delay, had now joined theni~-hc hcld' 
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out his hand to Gertrude with an air of familiarity, 
irhich at once roused her indignation, and had al- 
moat thrown her oflf her guard, when a look from her 
mother subdoed her. With a blush of wounded 
pride, she suffered him to take it, and Mrs* St. Clair 
'walked apart. He surveyed her for some minutes 
vithout speaking, while her cheek bilk'ned, and her 
heart sweUed at the indigntty to which she was thus 
subjected. At length, he said abruptly— 

** Do you remember your nurse V 

^ Pcrfectly.»* 

** How old wcre you when she died ?*• 

*• I was nine ycars old," 

*< You were very fond of her, were you not V^ 

** I loved her as my mother/* answered Gertrude 
io a voice of deep emotion. 

^ That was well — ^you are aware that I was her 
husband, consequently, have some claim to a share of 
your affection. Do you think you will be able to be- 
stow any of it upon me ?'' 

Gertrude^s spirit was ready to burst forth at the 
insolent freedom of this address, but she repressed it, 
and answered coldly — 

<« As the husband of my nurse I am willing to as- 
sist you as far as I am able, but I have little in my 
power at present.^^ 

^* True---but the time will come when you will 
have much.'' 

*• When I have, answered Gertrude, wishing to 
cnd the Conference, « the Claims of my nursc's hus- 
band shall not be forgotten;" and she was moving 
away. 

^ Stop,'' cried he, *< not so fast — ^the claims of 
your nurse's husband are not so easily settled as you 
scem to suppose, I wish to put a few more questions 
to you, young lady, before we part : — How am I to 
be assared that you will ever have it in your power 
to assiat me in the world ?'' 

M I can give you no assurance," said Gertrude ; 
^^ all that. I can say is— if ever it is in my power tM 
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b^friend you, Tor the sake of your wife, I shall be 
ready to do it." 

" Only ior the salte of my wife !" repeated he with 
a smile.— " We shall see how thai h when ihe timc 
comc5, wheiher I shull not have somethmg to say 
wilh you für my own aake." 

In silent efiapleaaurc Gertrudc turned proadly 
away, when he caughl her cloak lo detain her. 

« Well, we shoulcl settle ihat afterwards ; bul if you 
play your cards well, yoa will one day have some- 
thing io your power, or the deute is in it. The worst 
of il 13, that day may be a whilc of Coming, and your 
friends may starve in the meantitnc ; bul your uncle 
is a pretty old boy, and you are sure of succeediog." 

Gerlrude was choking wich indignation, but she 
remembered her promiae, and remained silent, 

" What are your plans for the future :" demanded 
hc abruplly. 

" I am not in the habit of communicating my plana 
to Strangerg,'' atiawered siic haughtily. 

" Bul I have a righl to know your plans," said he 
fiercciy j " I insisl upon an answer lo my qucslion.— 
What are your plmis f'ir the luture i" 

Gertrude was tcrrifitd — I am ignorant of your 
meaning," said she fiiiotly. 

" I mean, in the evcnt of your uncle'a death, what 
would you do ! — would you marry ur remain singli 
— and has your moiher attempted to influcnce jou in 
favourof any body? — answer me ihat — does she wish 
you to marry or not '. — say ." 

" It 13 ioipossible for me to answer — I do not 
Itnow — I cannui teil," aoswtred Gertrude, almnst 
overcomc w ith the contending emoüons of tcrror and 
indignatioR. 

" Are you sure of that ? — is there no Colonel Del- 
mour in the case, ready to swindle ihe hciress out o( 
her estates? — but that won't dfi — you must bcw: 
how you entangic yourstlf there — you must beware 
how you commit yourself — or, by Jupiter !- 
Come, l must know how che Und Jies — I must knonr 
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how you stand aflected to those fortune-hunters, who 
are looking after you ;^'' and hewould have taken her 
hand with an air of familiarity, which now complete- 
ly threw her off her guard. Uttering a piercing cry, 
which echoed through the woods, she äew wildly past 
him, and cast herseif into her mother's arms. 
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CHAPTER SXIII. 



When Gertrude awoke the following mornibg 
froni a feverish and distarbed skep, her mind, like 
the broken fragments of a tnirror, presenied only dis- 
joiated and dialorted images, which she vainly en- 
dcav'ijrcd lo arrange and conibine into one connected 
whole. Hidcous dreams were mingled with no les» 
hideous realities, and confusion only became worse 
confounded in the attempi to separate them. At 
len^th she opened her eyes, and beheld her motber 
sitting by her. 

" Oh ! mamma," cried she, " speak to me — teil me 
whal has happened — last ulght — was n — Oh ! was it 
all a dream?" 

" Compose yourself, Gertrude,'' answered Mrs. 
St. Clair ; " whatever it was il is now past — think of 
it no more." 

" Impossible — I can think of notbing eise ! — I must 
know — I implorc you to t<ll me at least thJs mxich — 
last night — Mr. Lyndsay — Oh ! teil me, did he not 
rcacue me from the grasp " 

" Gertrude," interrupted her mother in great agita- 
tion, **of what use is it to talk or think of what ts 
past!— it is distressing to youself — to me." 

" It was thcn even so ! — I now remcmber it all— ■ 
their high words — their thrcatentng language — and 
that man " 

"Hush, Gertrude, haah!" again interposed her 
mother ; " you know not what you say." 

" Yes — I know it all— -tie dared to assert that hc 
Jiad a right ovei'[me— A^, the husbandof my nurse. 
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to dare to chim a riglit otct mef «id ber voiee 
almost chokcd, al the dioaghts of hariog becn sab* 
jected to such an indigohy. 

«« But, mamma, sonely diis was— this mast bave 
been a drcam — ^I knov it was,* and she gaspcd aa she 
spoke, ** When he appcaled to you — jo^ — Oh!— 
you Said it was so-^I kDow I most have dreamt 
thaty" aod she looked wildiy and eageriy in her 
mother's face ; but Mrs« St. Ckdr remained ailent. 

*^ Oh ! you did not — ^you could not speak of en- 
gagements-'-of entanglements — of — I know not what 
«— yet Strange and dreadful words of that import süll 
ring in my ears— teil mc^— onlytell me it is all a 
dream.'' 

^ Gertrude, this is agooizing to jrourself— -to me-» 
repress — in mercy repress those feelings.** 

** I will — I will," cried her daughter, in increasing 
agitation ; ^^ only say you did not so traduce me, as 
to sanction the horrible belief, that I could be so base 
vile — Oh ! how it degrades me even to utter it 
to have plighted mysclf to a menial.* 

^* Coropose yourself, Gertrude ; I cannot talk to 
you while you are in this State." 

<< Well, I will— I am composed,** making a violent 
efibrt to appear calm, while her frame trembled with 
the violence of her emotion — ^^ Now only say, that 
you, my mother, did not so calumniate me but 
no, you cannot," cried she, again giving way to the 
impetuosity of her feelings— ^^ It is no dream— I 
heard it all — I heard you— you, my mother, assert 
that man had a claim to me, and— I beüeve I was 
mad at that moment — Did I not throw myself at my 
cousin's feet, and implore him to save me — did I not 
cling to him in agony, while that man would have 
torn me from him ?" 

" Gertrude, I would have spared you the repetition 
of your folly— your madness — I would have spared 
you the painful recollection of your broken promise, 
your injurious distrust of me— I wamed you of the 
coDsequences of disregarding my injunctioos— m^ 
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entrcaties — tny commands — but all were disregarded 
.— what right have you, thcn, to upbraid me for hav- 
■Bg told you the truth ?" 

" Xo, you (lid not teil tne ihe truth — you did not 
teil me you wcre leading me lo insult — to degrada- 
tioo." 

**Say not ihat I led you— but for your own pride 
and foÖy all would have becn well — had )ou remem- 
bercd ray waroing, and Dot provoked the person it 
s your interesl as well as mlne to have conciliated 
— ^otbiDg of all tbis would have happened — but your 
absurd outcry reached Mr. Lyndsay, who unfortu- 
oalcly had been enticed by the beauty of the night to 
take a moontight ramble, aud who hastened to the 
spot, unhappily at the same moment when the other 
advanced — but the worst is over. Mr. Lyndaay ts 
a noble minded honourable man, and we have no- 
tbing to fear from him — he has prumiflsd to be for 
ever ailcnt on the subject." 

"But what — Oh! what must he thtnk of me !" 
czdaimcd Gerlrude, in an accent of the deepest de- 
jcction. 

"Bc assurcd he thinks nothing injurioua of you." 

** Yet that man darcd to asscrt ihat my fiithcr bad 
given him a Tigbt lo roe — he, ihe husband of my 
nurse ! — no, I will not — I cannot fnr an instant live 
under such a sense ol dcgradation — I must seek Mr. 
Lyndsa}' — I must ie1l him it U faUc !" And she at- 
tcmpied to risc, but sank back on her pillow over- 
whelmed wiih ihe force of heremotions. 

" Für Hcaven'a sake, Gertrude, do not give way 
to ihcse transpOTts !" cried her mother. " Every 
thing is now settlcd — ihe object of your alarm is al- 
ready many miles distant — never more, I trust, to re- 
tura — why ihen dwcll upon what is paat, when it can 
be productive of no good ? Come, my love, for my 
eake try lo forget it all." 

" Forget it!" repeated Gertrude ; " forget tlö|^^_ 
have been exposed lo Insult — lo dcgradalion, an^^^f 
my mother \ — that I nevcr can forget." ^^H 
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« No, do not fbrget it/' cried Mrs. St. Clair, 
burstiDg. into tears ; ^^ treasure it in your heait^s core 
»— let all my love, and care, and tendemess, be for^^ 
gotten— let your duty— your obedience— your pro^ 
inises, be forgotten— -Hfut do not forget this one un* 
fortunate action — record it— proclaim it, and thea 
let me end a miserable existence.— Shall I summon 
Lord Hossville and the family," said she, with aiFect- 
ed calmness, putting her band to the bell, ^^ to hear 
you denounce your mother ?'* 

Time had been when this appeal would have pro- 
duced its intended efFect upon Gertrude; but her 
feelings had been already excited to their utmost, and 
she feit too wretched herseif to have much sympathy 
to bestow on the author of her wretchedness ; she 
therefore remained silent. Mrs. St. Clair repeated 
the question. 

^* I have not deserved this," replied Gertrude cold- 
ly ; « but I am still willing to obey you — What 
would you have me do V 

Mrs. St. Clair embraced her, and would have 
coaxed and soothed her, — ^but she shrunk from these 
demonstrations of affection, and again coldly asked 
what remained for her to do. 

^^ I would have you appear, if possible, at break- 
fast, my love ; if you do not, Lord Rossville will in- 
sist üpon sending for medical advice, and will make a 
talk and a bustle about you, which may excite specu- 
lation and surmise, and any thing of that sort had 
better be avoided at present; you will, therefore, 
oblige me, my dearest, if you will endeavour to look 
and be as much yourself as possible ; and now, I shall 
leave you to make your toilette, while I change my 
dress, for I haVe not been in bed all night. I have 
watrhed by you, Gertrude, and that not for the first 
time." . 

Gertrude was touched by this proof of her mother's 
Bolicitude, and all the recollected proofs of her ma- 
temal anxieties for her in her childish days rushed to 
02 
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her heart, and with the retumtng tide brought back 
aomething of tenderer, kindlter feelings. Yielding, 
as she always did, to the impolse of the moment, she 
received her mother's embrace, and the scene ended 
in a reconciliation« ^ 
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CHAPTER XXIT. 

There is no resource where there is no understanding^. 

St. Tbsrxsb« 

Mr8. St. Clair and her daughter descended 
together to the breakfast-room, but at the thoughta 
of meeting her cousid after what had so recently oc- 
curred, Gertrude's agitation almost overcame her, 
aod she seated herseif at the table without daring to 
lift her eyes. Many were the inquiries with which 
she was of course assailed, but Miss Pratt's observa- 
tions, as usual, predominated. 

*^ I'm afraid, my dear, there's more than a common 
headache the matter with you ; you put me very 
much in mind of Anthony Whyte when he was taking 
the infiuenza ; he had just such a little pink spot on 
the top of one cheek, and all the rest of his face as 
white as the table^cloth ; and your eyes, too, seem 
very heavy, just like his— he never looked up for two 
days." The little pink spot had gradually increased 
with Miss Pratt's remarks ; but making an efibrt to 
look up, Miss St. Clair raised her eyes, and encoun- 
tered not Mr. Lyndsay's dreaded gaze, but that of 
Colonel Delmour, fixed upon her with anxious scru- 
tiny. Lyndsay was not present, ncr was there even a 
place reserved for him. Miss Pratt seemed to read 
what was passing in her thoughts. 

** So youVe lost one of your beaux, you see ? Mr, 
Edward went oiF this moming, it seems ; it must 
have been a sudden thought, for he said nothing of 
it yesterday ; and, by the bye, what became of him 
at supper last night ? I wonder if he had a headache 
too ?— 4hey say there's a sympathy in bodies as well 
as in minds sometimes ; Colonel Delmour, do you 
believe that ?" 

** I have heard there is in souls a sympathy with 
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Sounds," rcplicd Colonel Ddmour, wiih an ironical 
conlemptuoua air ; "but my soul is, t grievc to say, 
so lost .10 »11 that is edifying and delightlul, it can 
rarcly boast any sympathy wUh the sound of Miss 
PraH's voice, by wh'ich raeans, unhappity.one halfof 
her dulcet Dotes fall powerlesa on n>y dull epirit. 
May I beg to know what I am calied upon to be- 
licvcf" 

"There'a an old saying, Colonel, that tliere'snone 
so draf as them who won'c hear ; and t suspect that's 
your casc somctimes," relorted Miss Pratt, in a very 
toothy manner, though afFecting to tum the laugh 
against her Opponent. The entranre of thc post-bag 
hcrc attracted Miss Pratt'a attention. It was Lord 
RoBSville's enviable prerogaiive to open it himaell", and 
Xodole out the letters in the mostcautiousanddeliber* 
ate cnanner to their respective destinations^— ^ measure 
whichvery ill accorded with the mercuriat powers of 
Miss Pratt, who, in spite oi his Lordähip'a precamion« 
in holding the mouth of thc bag as close as he possibl/ 
cotdd, alwaya contrived to dart her eyes down to thc 
very botlotn of it, and to anticipate its Contents long 
ere the moment of delivery arrived. Like all weak 
important people, Lord Rossvillc loved power in any 
form or substance in whieh it prcscoted itself, even in 
that of a leather bag, whlch he grasped with the air 
of a Jupiter holding his thundcrbolt, and lingered 
ovcr it as though it had been another Pandora's box. 
Although his Lordship, for upwards of forty years, 
had becn in thc daily, nay hourly, practicc of declar- 
ing that he would not be hurried — that he woulcl 
tafee hia own time, &c. &c., nevertheless, in the very 
tccth of ihis assurancc, Miss Pratt did still peraiat in 
her atlempta to accelcrate the Earl'a movements, 
which, of course, had invariably the efFect of pro- 
tracting them. Od the preseot occasion, it secmed 
doubtful whelhcr the letters were ever to see the 
light as, «pou Miss Prall remarkiog, that it would be 
inuth beticr if there was no bag at all, for then people 
would cet their Ictters at once, without heing kept on 
the fenter-iiooks this way, his Lordahip closcd ita 
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moutb, and, openiog his own, commenced a very 
claborate harangue od the improprietyf irregularity, 
and inconvenience of such a mode of proceedingp 
Meanwhile, Gertrude gradually regained her compo- 
Bure, and was even able to receivc Coloncl Dclmour's 
assiduities with something like pleasure. At length, 
Miss Pratt having knocked under, for, as she obscrv- 
ed, in an underhand way, thcre was no disputing with 
a man who held the key of the po8t4>ag, the Contents 
were duly distributed, and she reccived her portioo, 
which kept her silent for a few minutes« 

Gertrude trembled as a letter was handed to her ; 
but her alarm subsided when she saw it was direct» 
ed in a feeble» affected-looking female band, and 
sealed with a fiit bouncing heart, skewered with an 
arrow, motto, ^ La petne est doucej^^ The Contents 
corresponded with üiese exterior symbols, and were 
as follows : 

*« Belkvue^ Juhf 

^Ma che ms CoüSJNEy 

*^ Front what passed in your presence, you will, I 
suspecty not be very much surprised to hear that a 
certain persan^ who shall be nameless, has carried bis 
point, and that I have at length been prevailed upon 
to name Thursday next as the day when I am to 
enter upon a new sute of existence ! Eh bien ! my 
dear coz — I hope your time is Coming, and when it 
does. mo8t fervently do I pray that you may prove as 
foriunate in your choice as I have done in tnine» The 
Major is indeed all that I could wish — ^far, very far be- 
yond my poor deserts ; — and I should consider my seif 
as the most ungrateful of women^ if I did not look 
upon myself as the most fortunate of tny sex ! That 
being the case, I certainly feel less than I should 
otherwise do at taking this most important and solemn 
Step ; but the certainty that I am bestow ing myself 
upon one who is in every respect worthy of my wärm- 
est admiration, esteem, and afiection, su^^ru m.^ \ 
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and be assurcd, my dnr cousin, it ia die snly thtag 
that CSD Support the spirits at such a time. How 
much. aUs ! are ihey ta be pitied, who do not po«sen 
that crrtaiiiltf, viihout Whicli, beliere me, all tbe ad- 
vaniagea of hirt/t and fortune arc nouiing — for wiih- 
out that, I assure you, th« Major's rank, fortane, con- 
nexioDs, manners, &c. Cic. scc tievtr woutd bave 
influenced tat. Such being ihe state of offaira herc 
at present, I am vcry desirous (hat you, wiö thrrt 
ceutine, sbould panicipate m my fecl'mgs, and also 
take a lesson for nhat, rest assured, will die ilay bt 
IfOur ovinfate. 1, (herefore, rcquest, ai ^ part'tcular 
fatour, (hat you will give u> the pleasure of your 
Company to paas the interveoing days with tne, and 
to ofliciate aa bride's-maid upoii a certain occatiaa. 
The Major unitcs with me in (bis requcst, so it will 
be a double disappomtment if any ching should pre- 
veot you. Papa and mamina also join in the wiah 
that my nupiials sbould bv graced v.'nU yaax prcsence. 
Tbc Major ofFered to drive down for you any day in 
the gig — {Apropos, I musi lell you he admirea you 
vcry mucn— but I am not jealaus ;) — but I own at 
present, I think that would be making the thing ra- 
thtr public, and bestdes, shall I confess tny weak- 
ness?~-l fcel particularly timid at the thougbts of 
the M^jor risking himself io a gig at preaeot — only 
conccive my Situation, if any thing should happen to 
him ll\ I trust you will be at no losa for an oppor- 
tunity, and that I shall soon have the pUasure of sco 
ing you here, and of making you better acquajnted 
with my lord aud masler to be. Adio mia ci 

"IsABl 

" Prny, havc you heard any mnre of y 
'l'Iic Major ihinks hc must bc a spi/. 

" V.%c\ut hoiHo,l»ul the Major is siitingby me, andi 
M) * he U rimily lo ^uarrel with you, for engrosaiog F 
IN lUuliU t>l my tlmc. 
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In great disgust at the vulgär, afFected Familiarity 
of this Performance, Gertrude handed it to her mo- 
ther in silence, resolved in her own mind to retum a 
brief dental to Miss Bell's invitation. Not so Mrs. 
St. Clair, who thought nothiug could be more aprO" 
p08 than this proposaK She was desirous of remo- 
ving her daughter from the Observation of the family, 
until her mind should haVe regained its usual tone, 
and she knew nothing would be so likely to effect 
that as change of scene, and necessity of exertion. 
It would require a little management, perhaps, to 
obtain Lord Rossville's consent ; but, in the present 
State of aiFairs, that would be easily obtained; and 
having settled all this^ she put the letter in her reti- 
ccde, with an air that said, this requires consideration« 

Miss Pratt now made known the contents of her 
despatch, which was a pressing invitation to spend a 
few days at old Lady M^Caw's, to meet Mrs. Chat- 
well and the Miss Knowalls — -just a nice little female 
party. It was a pleasant thing for old friends to 
ineet, and talk over old stories now and then, &c. 
&c. &c. 

•* So, Miss Pratt, we are going to lose you thcn, it 
seems V* said the Earl, in an accent of agreeable sur- 
prise, and a visage beaming with delight. 

** Indeed, it's not very well bred, my Lord, to run 
away in this manner," replied Miss Pratt; "but it's 
an old promise of mine to Lady M'Caw, honest wo- 
'DiaD, and I would not like to disappoint her, espe- 
cially as she is so good as say she'U send the carriage 
for me to-morrow moming. However, I shall make 
out my Visit to you yet; and if I can get hold of An- 
thony Whyte, will bring him with me." 

Lord Rossville's countenance feil at this assurance. 
He had been anxiously waiting the termination öf 
Miss Pratt's visit, that he might give a dinner to 
some of the stateliest of the neighbouring grandees; 
a thing which could not be got up with cood effect 
while that lady was bis guest. Her light frothy bab- 
blea disconcerted bis heavy sonorous speeches \ her 
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brisfc familiarity detracted from th« digntty of ha 
manner; — it was aa impossible for hiro to be the 
dignilied nobleman, with Miss Prait at hia elbow, >s 
il would have been wtth an ape on h'is Shoulder. 
Honever. U was a grcat point gained to have got her 
faiHyolTthe (icld, and lie flatiered hicnsctf, with a 
tiltlc management, he might contrlve to exciude her 
tili it sutted his timc to receire ber again. Contrary 
U> his usual practice, but in conformity with the vul- 
gär proverb, he thcrelore reaolved to make hay 
vhile the sud shone, and straightway ie% about 
iasuiog his cards i m mediale ly. In this complacent 
mood, Mrs. St. Clair lound litlle difilculiy in obtain> 
ing his cDDseDt to Gertruüe's visit to Bellevue, which 
she took care to insinuate would prove highly advan- 
tageoua, in a poülical point of view ; — a bait which 
the £arl isstandy caught at. He even declared his 
intention, aod that of Mr. Delmour, to pay their rc- 
specis to the worthy family at BeUevue the follawing 
day ; and finally, it was settied, thal they should ac- 
company Mrs. and Miss St. Clair there, leaving the 
]atter to ofTiciate at her cousin's nuptials ; — an office 
which, in ihe preaent State of the political contesi, 
was not deemed derogalory, even for the hciress pre- 
sumpiive ofRossville. , 

Colonel Delmour seemed somewhat chagrined at 
hrst hearing of this arrangement ; but, upon reflec- 
rion, he began to discovcr thai it might rathcr ad- 
vance his purpose, to have the object of his pursuit 
withdrawn fora while from the waichtul eyes of her 
guardians ; and he secrctiy resolved to be a daüy 
visilcr «t Bellevue while she remaincd. As for Ger* 
trudc, nhatever repugnance she feit at firsl to the 
proposal, she soon yielded to her mothei's solicita- 
lions, für she was a Siran ger to that sellishness which 
is obstinate in iriSes. 

Miss Pratt's departiire was hailed as a joyful 
rclcasc by the wholc party, with the exceplion, in- 
dced, of Lady Betty and Mr. Delmour. The one 
was loo stupid, aiid the other too much engroBsed, 
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■c 

to have any discrimiDation in their choice of Com- 
pany ; — with the one, words were words, and Miss 
Pratt's words were as good, if not better, than other 
people's words; — with the other, Miss Pratt was 
Miss Pratt, and oae Miss was very much like 
another during a contested election« 
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Tbe whole BUck family were eridenUy prrparcd 
for tbc recepiioo of tfaeir viaiten ; and 33 th«y wer« 
an §ood loakiog, aad well dmscd, ibc Isut eittembU 
WM highfy prepoueasing. Inderd, had it bccn 
oiherwise. they woold idU bare fouad füToor in the 
cycs of Lord RoMvUle md fa» ocphew, who, >a eacb 
Sfid ■!! of the humm beings dow as&embtetl, even to 
the babr, bcheld simpl? a votc or the artide or por- 
tlclc ot a votc. The EarK ihtrerore, paned aad 
proied away to good Mrs. Black, who kA tisteniog 
to hifO with thcmost perfect revercnce and admira- 
tion. Hod Ihc Speaker beea their aeighbour old Mr. 
Lnnglung*, she inight perhaps have thought hiin 
ratlier long-winded : but it was still Ihc goldea agc of 
Innoccncc witb Mrs. Black, for it ncver oncc occur- 
iL'd to ber that it was possible for an £arl to be as 
llreiDine m n comnaoner. Shc, therefore, hung ena- 
Miiiliml on hi« I.nfdship's acceats ; but wheo he con- 
tl«Ni:)*liiled »o (nr aa 10 takc odc of ihe children on bis 
Vw<rie, niid (n drink ihc heatths cf the whole family ia 
WllUI hr ilf<:lnred to be the very best Alalmscy Ma- 
ritim li»- liad evf r taated, ihe conquest of Mrs. Black 
Mtt* voittlilficd ] and nbe sccretly vowed in her beart, 
\\\*\ «tif woitld nevcr rest night or day, tili, by hook 
^\ ivv rtiMih, »lin had secured Mr. Black's votc for 
ililu \\\\\ tlirn, as he seemed so taken witb 
inrnt «l't ibpii' wtt« no aaying but he migbt get a 
VimiJ'Ai«^ biv Itiib, and give bis business to Davy. 
AtttIVrItIt Ib»*» »pltndid vi[iions,Mr3. Black's comely 
d\t^)-\m»i>Wi><\ (ttc« bcamed upoa the £arl with — 
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expression he was little accustomed to on thc coun- 
tenances of bis auditors. * 

Mr. Delmour, on bis part, was not idle, having 
talkcd very sensibly witb Mr. Black on 

'* Russe! lawns and fallows ffray» 
lYhere the nibbling flockB do stray ;*' 

that is, in piain prose, on the rearing and feeding of 
cattle, succession of crops, See. &c. He next addres- 
aed hiroself to a very pretty particle of a vote in tbe 
person of Miss Lilly Black, who had made some faint 
and inefficient attempts to discover whetber he wrote 
poctry— -Uli, growing bolder as she advanced, she at 
length popped tbe question, whetber he would not 
write sometbing in her Album. Mr. Delmour pro- 
tested, witb the most perfect truth, that he never had 
written aversein bislife; but to soften the disap- 
pointment, added, witb a bow and most expressive 
iook, that if ever he was to be so inspired, it must be 
on the present occasion. Miss Lilly blushed, and 
had no doubt that Mr. Delmour was over head and 
ears in love witb her already ; and having read every 
novel in the circulating library at Bamford, Miss 
Lilly was ready to be fallen iü love witb at a mo- ^ 
ment^s warning. 

Mrs. Major Waddell to be, was the only one of 
the family tben at home who did not appear. She 
said that, in her Situation, it was extremely unplea- 
sant to be stared at by strangers, and as Lord Ross- 
ville and Mr. Delmour must know perfectly well 
how she was situated, they would easily understand 
her reasons fbr declining all introductions in her 
present Situation. Miss Bell, however, secretly 
flattered herseif that her absence would be too 
striking to be passed over in silence, and that Lord 
Rossville would make a point of seeing her ; great 
was her mortification, therefore, when the whole 
party drove off, with the exception of Gertrude, who 
was left bchind. The bride-elect desceud&d ^^ vViJt 
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dntwing-rtxMn, io hopes of Iiearing that tbe Major 
and she had forcned ihe prrncipal subject of coDver- 
satioci; but ihere she found Mrs. Black tryiDg to 
remcmber all that Lord Kossville had said about the 
liac of the New Canal, and Mr, Black alrcady an- 
ticipating the arrival of a couple of pure Merinos, 
which Mr. Delmour was to procure far hini from his 
unclc (he Duke of Burliogton ; Mies Lilly was ex- 
pressing her wonder to Miss St. Clair, whether it 
was really true that Mr. Dcimour did Dot write 
poetn-; and the children were squabbUng over ihc 
rtroains of the cake. 

" I hope there was no particular allusion to the 
Major wd me," said Miss Bell, sceing it in vain \a 
wait for any voluotary comiDunicatioa ; " la my 
ütuaiioD auch things are not very pleasant." 

*■ There was no mcotioa made of you whatever. 
Bell," was the reply. 

" I assure yoa I'm very "happy to hcar it," said Miss 
Bell, in evident dispkasure, to which she could only 
givc vent by turning the childrcn out of the room for 
making a noise, which they, of course, redoubled out- 
side ibc door, tili dragged ahrieking away by ihcir 
maid. 

Miss St. Clair already feit the discomforts of her 
Situation — scated in a dresscd drawing-room for the 
day, with Mrs, Black and her daughters, who seem- 
ed to ha%e renouiiced all occupation for thal of bcing 
Company to their guest — and "laboiir dire it is and 
Wcary woe," io such caaea, whctherio the entertain- 
cr or the eniertained. 

Gcrtnidc feit too stränge — too much out of her 
own elemcQt, to give free scope to her mind ; ahc fett 
she was amongst those who did not understand her, 
nor she thcm j the tone of their minds was pitched 
in a totally different key, and thcir ideas, tastes, and 
hftbits, she was convinced, uever could assimilate 
with hcrs. At lengib, Miss Lilly produced her Al- 
bum for the amusement or admiration of her cousin, 
aud turned over page after page, emblazoned wiib 




f. 
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miserable drawiogs oF dropstcal Cupids with blue 
aprons, doves that might have passed for termagants 
— stout calico roses — heart's-ease that was cje-sore, 
and forget-me-nots that ought to have been washed in 
the waters of Lethe* AU these had, of course, appro- 
priate lines, or lines that were intended as such. Be- 
neath a rose, which bore evident traces of haying 
been washed with a sponge, was written in a small 
die-away band, scarcely visible tothe naked eye, Cow- 
pcr's pretty verses, 

** A rose bad been wasbed, just washed in a shower,'' &e. 

A bunch of heart^s-ease, which might have served 
for a sign-post, was emblematic of a sonnet to a vio* 
let, beginning, 

** Sweet modest flower that lark'st iinseen/' &c. 

But the forget-me-nots had called forth an original, 
effusion addressed to Miss Lilly B., as foUows : 

Fordet thee, sweet roaid ? — ah ! bow vain the request, — 
Thy image fond memorv has stamped on my heart ; 

And, while Ufe's warm pulses beat mgh in my breast, 
Thy image shall ne'er frora that bosom depart ! 

The moon she is up, and the sun he is down ; 

The wind too is hush'd, and silent's the rill ; 
The birds to their little nests long since have flown ; 

But whei} will forget my sad bosom to thrül ! 

F<nvet thee ! — ah ! who that has ever beheld 

Thy eye of sky-blue» and thy locks of pure gold, 
Thy cheek — 

** Oh ! you really mustn't read that," cried Miss 
Lilly, putting her band affectedly on the place ; ** it 
18 only some nonsense of Lieutenant O'Brien's." 

** Pray, allow me to procced," said Gertrude, a lit- 
tle amused al the wretchedness of the rhymes. 

*^ O, indeed ! I can't," said Miss Lilly, afiecting to 
be ashamed. 

*^ I assure you, I am in great pain for your cheek," 
said Gertrude ; *^ I am afraid it must have swelled," 
in order to rhyme to * beheld.* " 

'* Oh no ! I assure you it wasn't my cheek but bis 
P2 
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^ Tbe CjftaiB ks a grcfll y m Im iar fotagj^ 
Mrm* Black. 

«* Veiy grat,'' 
^ I am ctrtmu dnt 
die aetrtpiper was hb 

M It's rerjr well iar peopic to viiie poctiy «bo 
CmH «fford to boj it," läd Jüa» Bdi, vidi a ciiadaiii- 
ful toti ; ^ the major has iKMigfat a awit beaiitifiil 
copy of Lord Byroo's woika, band ia red Morocco 
»-rAther too fioe for reading, I dunk ; botlic südhe 
rnennt it to lie opoii my sofa-cdblc, lo I coQlda\ fiad 

«^1*0 be eure. Bell, as you say, b?s a bettcr 
bunitteM to buy poetry tiian to writc h,^ aaid Mis. 
UUck. 

(•crtrude had read aod coold appreciate Pelrarch 
mA Metantfttio ; it may, therefore, be conceived, 
\n)w inuch the admired Lieutenant OBrlcn^ efiu- 

^* Therc it nothing more worth reading,'^ said Miss 
Mllv, AN her coutfin continued to tum over the leaves 
i)l tlic^ book i «^ that is only some duU stupid stuff 
üunt Mury copied for me ; IVe a good mind to tear 
U out, it in juit like a sermon ;" and she-was pre- 
ntiring to cxccute her tbreat, when Gertrude be^;ed 
loMve to rund the oiTending lines before they wcre 
cummiurd to the flames. 

Wheu 1 loQk back, and in myself behold 
The wamlctHug wav» that youth could not desciy ; 
K\\i\ amrk thoToai^ul counc that youth did hold, 
\iul iur.lt in mhul each ftep youth stray'd awry i 
h\y kneen l buw, and fVom my heart I call, •' 
1) LuiHi I tbrffvt theie faulU and foUies all. 

Vor now l aee how void youth is of skill, 
I See also hia prlme time and hia end ; 
l (lo coul'ean my ikulu and all my Ul, 
And süHüw göre for that I did offend; 
AjuI with a inind repentant of au crimes, 
Pm^uu 1 Mk tbr youth ten thousand times. 
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Tbaa that bjr power to life did'st nuse the dead ; 
Thou that of gnce restor'st the blind to sight ; 
Thou that for Ipve thy life and love outbled ; 
Thou that of favonrmad'st the lame go right ; 
Thou that can'st heal and help in all essays, 
Forgive the g^t that grew in youth's vain ways. 

LoBD Vaux. 

*' I like tbe versesy" said Gertrade ; ^^ and should 
be glad to have them ; something teils me^" added 
she, with a sigh, as she read them over again, «* that 
they may socne day be applicable to myself." 

^* God forbid, my dear !" said Mrs Black, with a 
lock of horror — ^^ God forbid that any of us should 
ever be brought to such straits as that, and I see no 
good in putting such dismal thoughts into young 
folks' heads ; — bat if you would like to put off your 
bonnet before dinner, it's time you were thinking of 

^^ For there comes the Major," cried Miss BelK 
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Vfi6 froidcv OH mir msvafite 901 ^loiit de übus. ^pm 
deMRii de noii^ les £iii luizr, maik an »hit m 



Ttf E followiog day b ro ug ^ t Cofanci DdaMin-, and 

(irrtrude watched, witfa »umc solkitiide, the cffcct 
h«r reUtiont would produoc opon hw. Bat he was 
lipon hU guardf and ooiie bot a moe obBcrrcr coold 
huve d«tccted tuperctlicNis coiiteai|it in thc^lofty easc 
of hin manner. But tbere is aa caK, which caoscs 
m\ly cpnntraint in the minds of odien, and such was 
Cvt)lon«l Dclmour^a. He was much too elegant aod 
hijjlt brcd to have any thiog of the familiär case, so 
oiii n n concomitant of the vulgär — bot he had as lit- 
th of thftt open timplicity of manner, which is the 
thnnictcriiitic of a noble ingenuous mind. It was 
ihnt mn of eaie, which implies conscioos superionty 
U\ Um poMNeiior, and consequendy prodaces the op- 
puüil« ittoling in thoie lesa gifted mortals with whom 
U cumm In contact« Such was the sort of undefina- 
bltt üoimMtlon it created in the Black family from the 
«liJcHt tu tha younffcst. 

Biinplo iVlri. tTlack'i profound and eamest in- 
quii ictt afier Lord Rossvillc — ^her hopes that he had 
Wüi bcrtsn the worie of bis ride — ^that he had got 
homt belore the hcarty shower, &c. &c. &c. werc 
all wnnwered in a gcncral way, and with an air of in- 
dittcrcnce, which, as Mrs. Black afterwards declarcd, 
Mid very little Jor bis natural affection. Even Miss 
Bell had an initinctive feeling, that her airs would be 
all thrown away upon hiro, and though she did drop 
her carbunclc brooch (a present from the Majorj 
upon ihe carpet, Colonel Delmour ncver so much as 
moved hit chair or assisted in looking for it ; while 
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Miss Lilly turned oirer her Album io vün, and in 
answer to her usual question of whether he was 
fond of poetry, he retumed so brief and decided a 
negative as put a complete stop to all proceediogs 
on that subject. The only one who made no at- 
tempts at display was the third daughter, Anne, a 
sensible mildJooJcing girl, who, from her quiet unob- 
trusive raanners, was generaliy overlooked, and who 
now pursued her work in her usual calm way, care- 
less alike of notice or neglect. 

Colonel Delmour certainly was at no pains to gain 
the good graces of the family. He saw at once they 
were not the sort of people likely to acquire any in- 
fluence over Miss St. Clair, consequently, he had no 
motive to make him wish to ingrattate himself with 
them. And to have been at the trouble of makiog 
the agreeable to such a set of plebeians, would have 
required sooie very ströog Stimulus to one whose 
ruling principle was selfishuess, and who never cared 
to please, unless to serve his own purpose. He staid 
longy in hopes Mrs. Black and her daughters would 
have had the tact to discover» that they were great 
bores in their own house— -but no such discovery was 
made ;— ^n the contrary, Mrs. Black redoubled her 
efforts to entertain her visiter — she made many 
apologies for Mr. Black being from home^ and asked 
Bell what had come over the Major — -just as the 
Major entered« The case was now desperate— ^ 
scarcely able to conceal his iU' humour, he merely 
noticed the introduction of Major Waddell by a 
slight aud somewhat haughty bow, and took his 
leave« 

** Well, eousin," cried Miss Bell, as he drove ofF, 
^ I really cannot say a great deal for your Colonel ; 
I think I never saw so ill-bred a man." 

** I can't just say that, Bell," said her mother. 
** I*m sure he was nowise indiscreet, and we must 
make allowance for him, for you know we were all 
strangers to him, and, I dare say, he was just a little 
shy and stränge at first — ^but that'U wear oflf«" 



* Icf 9 ns asKiC diiuii» t&ait he ^Jinwiif mt ^&e P^^^ 
« I dw^ t&i^ inK& af Ikis ksAs^'^ laDd Mi» Bdl ; 




^l ünmk 
mid Mn^Bfack; «bi« I 

tat bfitsdfh wWb kiB, pooff 

<« I doo^t thsBk he kK tk ■um ri cff a warn vbo 
kM seeo iiroch oT tbe «vrid,* ranned Miss Bell 
ag«iOf kM>kiiig at her kivcr ; «»■o scaenl coaTcna- 
tioD.--J)af he erer beca afaroaid, I wvnderr* 

^ Come, ocnr," said tbe 91 ajor, loiiiing op Us 
bronzed trisage, gikled witfa a itroog jeflov bcaai of 
delight ; are ycm ooc ntther too sercrc ? Colaoel Del- 
mour H torely a fioc-kN>kiBg vaDraDd miich adaured, 
I underttand, by che ladies." 

** I brg yoo will make tonie ezcepäoos, Mijor — 
but perhapt I have a very bad taste," with a ccm» 
•ciou« imilc« 

*^ Tm afraid yoa have, radeed," rctnnied tbe Ma- 
jor, with a laugh of pcrfcct ecstasy. — ^ l'm very 
miK.li afraid of it, indeed — What do yoo say to that, 
Mrfi. Hlnck?— Miss St. Clair, dont you think your 
rnunifi rliscovers a very bad taste in her choice of 
NiMiiM things?'' 

Opiiriific frlt too much disgusted with die vul- 
Htulfy Miul ill-breeding of her relations, to be able to 
ri>|ilv ji >lM(lcrd, the onl} one she could, with tnith, 
hfivi> iiit«(li% ituiKt have been a cordial asseot, and she 
if-Hiilnl li'oin ihcir fnmiliarity v/ith z h(tuteur foreign 
Im tirr iiuttirr. Mrs. Black observed her displeasure, 
Inu itiUiiMik (ho caufie. 

^* ViMi iiiUNt txcuse our freedom, my dear," said 
ith« I ** hilf you Nre we make no stranger of you — we 
|Mt)i hMik ii|iiin you os one of ourselves, and forget 
«MHuniiirii ihut your friends and relations are not 
MMi«- Itiii ihprti'tt DUO thing I can teil you," contlnued 
•hPi WHh M slgiüßcant smile and a half whisper. 
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*' that, though tbe Coloncl'a not just so taking as bis 
brother, we all think a great dcal o( htm, and are all 
much pleased to th'mk, that— you know" — and Mrs. 
Black siniled still more significaotly.— " I assure yoit, 
Mr. Black thinks a great dea! of him — he says he'9 
really a pleasant, sensible, geniktnanly, welUiDformed 
youDg man." 

Siill Gcrtrude's countenance did not clear up, to 
Mrs. Black's great surprisc ; for, like many otherex- 
cellcDt wives, she ihought her busband's opimon car- 
rted the greatest possible weight with it, and that 
Miss St. Clair must oeeds be much flattered to hear 
that her intended was so much approvcd of by Mr. 
Blatk. For the Enrl, to advänce his lavourite polili- 
cal schemes, had dropped some ambiguous mysterious 
hinia ol" the projectcd alliance belween his nephew 
and niece, which Mrs. Black had easily manufactured 
ioto an approaching marriage. Rather at a loss vhat 
to make of Miss St. Clair, and ihc coolnesa wilh 
«rbich she listencd to the praiae of her supposed 
lover, Mrs. Black now proposcd, that the young peo- 
ple stiould take a walk, and show their cousin some- 
thiog of Bellevue — therc was ihe burn, and the 
Hawkhilli and the new plantationi and there was the 
poultr>'-yard — if Miss Gertrude was lond of poultry, 
ibc Bellevue poultry were reckoned the finest in the 
countrysidej and loaded wilh Mrs. Black's direc- 
tions and suggeslions, the party set forth. No party, 
perhaps, ever set out upon a walk without some dif- 
fcrence of opinion as to the road to be taken ; but, OR 
the present occaaioO) the matter was sood seitled by 
Miss Bell, who retnarked to the Major, that Jt wa« 
SD long since she had seen his sister, Mrs. Fairbatm, 
that, if her cousin had no objections, she should likc 
much to walk as far as the liolm. 

" I havc not seen your sweet little namesake, 
Major, aince he has had the measles, and I quite long 
to eee him, dear litlle feliow ! and although it is an 
uaderstood thing" — addrcssing Gertrude — " that, in 
«oy EttuatioD, I go nowbere, yct the Majort sistitt. 
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you know, U an cxccption, and she is such a iweet 
domcstic womao: she scarcely evcr sl'irs frotn hooiB— 
tt is (]uile 2 trt;at to see Mr. and Mrs. Fairbaim ia 
their own family — il is rcatty a beauüful sight." 

TTic Major was, of courae. all joy and gratitude 
for this proposal, and highly fiattered by the intereat 
expressed for h'm liule Dame-son in pamcular, aod 
ihc tulogy bestowcd on the famity in general. As 
for Gcrtrudc, ahe cared liule wherc she wenl. When 
pcople arc uocomfortabls, Ihey flaiter themselves any 
changc musl be for the better, and there is relief even 
in variety of wretchcdncss. Forward, ihen, they bcC 
for ihc Holm. 

The road was not of ihe most picturesque deacrip- 
tion ; but, indeed, it would not havc been easy to 
havc found any such in the environs of Bellevue. 
But, at length, after skirting many a well-dresaed 
field, covered wiih flourishing crops of oats, pease, 
beans, potatocs, &c. &c. &c. ihey entered upon the 
sheep farm, which, although it had nothing of the 
rotnantic or beautiful to charm the eye, yet, like all 
spots of unsophisticaied nature, was not wilhout aU 
tractions to ibose who love nature evcn in her sim< 
pipst scenes. 

The ground was hillj', covered with a carpet of 
closc, Short, sweei herbage, except here and there, 
where still remained patches of hcath and broom, tM" 
fl whin bush and a wild rose scenced the breezc, their 
prickly stems decked with " amall woolly tufts, 9poilft 
of the vagrant lainb." 

The air was pure and fresh, " nimble and sweet," 
and Gcrtrude sEuod inhaling it with delight, as she 
feit her spirits rise undcr its exhilarating iufluence. 
The Major and Miss Bell had walkcd on before, 
Miss L.illy had tclt the party for higher ground, 
which commanded a view of the couniy town where 
Lieutenant O'Brien was quartered, and Gertrude, to 
her great relief, was left alone with her Consta Anne. 

" If there wcre but deer bounding instead of she«p 
bleating here," said ahe, " I could fancy niyself upon 
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thc very < Bracs o' Balquither,' which you wcrc äing^ 
ing about last night;'* and ehe hummed the air-*. 
" No, I can't make it out— pray sing it to mc ag^n ;** 
-««and Anne aung some venea of that aweet simple 
ditty — 

Will ye go, lassde, go^ 

To ihe Bnes o' Balquither, 
Where the bUeberries gsow 

'Hang tiie bonnie bloomin* heatber. 

r 

Where the deer and the roe, 

lightlj boundin' therither» 
Sport the lang sunmer day 

'Bfang the Braes o' Balquither. 

I will tarine thee a bow'r, 

By me clear silver fountain^ 
And 1*11 corer it o'er 

Wi' the fiowers o' the mountain. 

I will ränge through the wilds. 

And the deep glens, sae dreary» 
And retum wi' their spoils 

To the bower.o* my deary. 

Now the Summer is in prime, 

Wi' the flowers richly blooming. 
And the wild mountain thyme 

A' the moorlands perfuming. 
Will ye go, &c. &c. 

« Who would not be a hunter's love/' said Ger- 
trade, *• to realize so sweet a picture !'* 

^ Ah !" said her companion in a mournful tone, 
^ if poverty were there represented as it is in reality, 
this World would be a paradise, and we might all be 
happy." 

** So, thcn, you think poverty thc only evil in life ?'* 
asked Miss St. Clair. 

« No. I spoke idly; — not the only one ; — ^buf'^-^ 
she blushed» and the tears stood in her eyes, as in a 
low voice she added, << but the only one I have ever 
known ; — ^then, as if ashamed of having said so much, 
ahe turned away her head. 

For a moment Gertrude was at loss to understand 
her cousin's meaning; but it presently Struck her, 
that she must have formed some attachmfiut Nvhsx^ 

Vol. L-*Q 



182 TRX imSSBlTANCE. 

•porerty was the obstacle ; and she would have con- 
tiQued the ccmvenatioD in hopes of gaining her con- 
fidence, bat at that moment the Major and Miss Bell, 
faaving retraced their steps in search of their com- 
panions, interposed« 

** We thought we had lost you!" exclaimed the 
lady.^— ^ Major, will you give my cousin your other 
arm ?— the descent b very steep now." 

Gertrude declined the proffered aid, which she 
thought more Ukely to encumber than accelerate her 
movements ; and, bestdes, she wished to renew the 
conversation with Anne, but in vain.— The lovers, 
having exhausted their silly talk for the present, were 
now ^ad of a little variety, and tlfty kept all close 
together tili they reached the Holm. 
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The great tise of delineaüng absurdities is, that we may knov 
how far human folly can go; the account, therefore, ought^of 

fthfiohit^ necefisitv. to be faithfuL 



now lar numan louy csin ^ ; \u 
absolute necessity» to be faithfuL 



JOBVtOV. 



The first appearance of the Holm was highljr 
prepossessing. It was a large, handsome-Iooking 
house, situated in a well-woodcd park, by the side of 
a broad placid river, and anair of seclusion and etill« 
ness reigned all round, which impressed the mind 
with Images of peace and repose. The interior of 
the house was no less promising — there was a spa^ 
cious hall and a handsome stair-case, with all applian* 
ces to boot — ^but as they approached the drawing- 
room, all the luxurious indolence of thought, inspired 
by the tranquillity of the scenery, was quickly dispel- 
led by the discordant sounds which issued from 
thence, and, when the door was thrown open, the 
footman in vain attempted to announce the visiters* 
In the middle of the room all the chairs were coU 
lected to form a coach and horses for the Masters 
and Misses Fairbairn. — One unruly-looking urchin 
sat in front, cracking a long whip with all his might 
— another acted as guard behihd, and blew a shrill 
trumpet with äfl his strength — while a third, in a 
nfght-cap and flanoel läppet, who had somewhat the 
air of having quarrelled with the rest of the party, 
paraded up and down, in solitary majesty, beating a 
drum. On a sofa sat Mrs. Fairbairn, a soft, fair, 
genteel-looking woman, with a crying child of about 
Üiree years old at her side, tearing paper into shreds, 
seemingly for the delight of üttering the carpet, 
which was already strewed with headless doUs, tail- 
less horses, wheelless carts, &c. As she rose to re- 
ceive her visiters it began to scream. 



HS« 
^ rat mxt join^ «bpop* ObbüzQk^ Icsvc— doK^ be 



dua^jf^ot^ «ijÜTiS ^'^^ nmiftiez'ri gom fisorocftf to de- 
faua bcr« 



^ 3f j tfaffiäB^ vevX nrcSr Ist me (p id spok to 

yoa ktKm ;*" — ^ttO^ dorai^ i&b calEffiqOTy mde and 
tlie laKlfff isMl aBsidt täicär nv to» t^ i?- cailti;ded 
dirr^ jumI dbe iMasäc cif a ■■ ■ tiii a g; mi 
WM got orcr» Qnin mxr cihttimtrl bj thc 
with some dificnkf , and piaocd a» dcise to Ak 
trcM of tfacboineas powiMr, awareydnt, 
U woold DOt be easjr to cairr am cvca ^T*M^m and 
Aiitwer amid die tomalt diat reigacd. 
/ M Yott find OS ratber ncMsy, I aai afrvd,* süd M n» 
Ftiirbaim with a amik, and io a Mimirr wUcb cvi- 
dctitly meant the revene ; <* bot dua is Sa iuidaj^ and 
Ihe childreo are all io soch qpirita, tnd ümj woot 
•iay away from me — ^Heory, mj dcar, dooPi crack 
Vdur whip quite to loud — there'a a good bor— -that^ 
11 rt(iW whip his papa brought bim from London ; 
mt\ he *fl dO proud of it ! — William, my darCng, doo't 
yriu Uiink your drum must be tired now ? — If I wcre 
you I woulci give it a rest.^- Alexander, your trum- 
|)p| mHkc'ii rather too much noise— one of these la- 
(\\pn hnn got a headache — ^wait dll you go out— 
thii|p*4 itty ^^ifiA boy, and theo yoall blow it at the 
Ü0W4 Milil the fiheepf you know, and frighten them — 
l)h i hiiW you*ll frighten them with it !" 

»» Nil, rll not blow it at the cow8;-^I'U blow it at 
ihp tMii4r4. kcCRUMO then they'll think it's the mail- 
$:pn( h.** — Aiitl he wat runningoff, when Henry jump- 
üü üi4wn tiiJiti tho coach-box. 

^* N«| hiit you «han't frighten them with your 
irumprir, lur l iihail frighten them with my whip. 
M^ntinA, Hrrn*t horges best frightened with a whip?" 
— und 14 kitruggle enitued. 

^^ Well, (iün't iight, my dears, and you shall both 
frighun (iun)/' cricd their mamma. 
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^ No, rm detmnined he shan^t frighten them i 
I sball do it,* cried bolh together, aa thcy rimhed 
ottt of tlie room, ind the drummer was preparing to 
foUow. 

**• WiHiam, my darling, don*t you go after thcie 
naughty boys ; you koow they're alwayt very Imd to 
you. You know they wouldo't let you into thcir 
coach widi your drum." — Here William be^an to 
cry. — ^ Well, oever mind, you shail have a cosicb of 
your own — a much finer coach than theirn^ I 
wouldn't go into thcir ugly dirty coach ; ami you 
ahall have — ^--.'' Here something of a confolatorjf 
nature was whispered, William was com&irt^d, ai)a 
even prevailed upon tu relinquish hi« drum ior bJ« 
mamma's ivory work-box, the contefitii of wbich 
were soon scattered on the floor. 

'* These "boys are gone without their h«t%/' crird 
Mrs. Fairbaim, in a tone of difttreM. ^ Kliza, my 
dear, pull the bell for Sally to get th« l>oy«»' haii/^^^- 
Sally beiQg despatched with the hat«, us$n**uno^ UkK 
k calm ensuedy in the absence of the whi)> 2ivi li^e 
trumpet; but as jt will be of »bort durati'^o« it i« 
necessary to take advantige ot it in impK/Ving tl^ 
introduction into an acquaintance with the Faifibaira 
family. 

Mrs. Fairbaim was one of those ladies« wlu^, trom 
the time she became a mother, cea^^d to be any thiog 
eise. All the duties, pleasiiret« charitieSf and de- 
cencies of life, were htnceförth conceotrated in tbaC 
one grand characterUtic ; every obirct io lif«: was 
henceforth viewed through that «iogU medium« Her 
own mother was no longer her moth^ r ; sh« was the 
grandmamma of her dear infant«, her brother» aiid 
sisters were mere unclea and aunts« aod even her 
hosband ceased to be thought of as her hus(}and from 
the time he became a father« He was no longcr the 
being who had claims on ht^r time, her thoughcs- her 
taleots, her affections; he was simply Mr. FaiH^airn^ 
the nouQ mascuUneof Mrs. Fairbairn, and the father 
of her childrco. Happily fbr Mr* Fairbaim, he was 
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Dot a pCTioo of very oice rctliiigs, or rcBoed taste ; 
Kul altbough, st first, he d'id Teet a littlc uoptfasant 
whcn he saw how much his chlldren were preferrcd 
to himuir, yet, in tiine, h« becam« accnstotned to Tt, 
ÜUM came lo look upan Mrs. Fairbaira as tbe ino«t 
excoplary of moibcrs, and ßnally resolved himself 
ralo the father of a very fioe family, of which Mrs> 
Fairbairtl was ibe mother. In all this thcre was 
morc of selEsh egotism. and animal instioct, ihaD of 
raüoaal afTtrcrion. or Christiaa principle ; but bath 
pcrcDts piqucd ihcmselvcs upon thcir fondness fbr 
tbeir offspring, as if ic were a feeling peculiar to thcDV- 
aelvcs, and oot oa« th«y shared in common wich tbe 
lowst and weckest of their spf cies, Like ihemr too, 
tt was upoo ihe bodirs of tbeir children that they 
hriabed iheir rhicf care and tenderness, for, as to 
thc immortal interests of tbeir soiils, or the culliva- 
tioo of their minds, or the improvement of thcir tem- 
pcrs, ihcse wcre but liltle nttended (o, at leaal in com- 
parreon of thcir bcalth and personal appearance. 

Alas ! if therc be ** not a gem so prccious as thi 
buman SOul," how often do thesc gems seem as pearls 
CB91 before swinc; for hoiv seldom is it that a pa- 
fent's greatest care is for ihe immortal happiness of 
that bciog whose precarious, and at best transient, 
existcnce engrosses their every (hought and desire ! 
But, perhaps, Mrs. Fairbairn, like many a foollsh ig- 
ncrant mother, did her best, and had she been satisfied 
wilh spoiling her chüdren hersclf for her own private 
amuscmcnt, and not have drawn in her visiters and 
acquniniances to share in it, the evil might have 
paascd UDcensured. But Mrs. Fairbairn, instead of 
shutting herseif up in her imrsery, chose to bring her 
nursery down to her drawing-room, and instead of 
mode&ily deoying her fricnds an entrance into her 
purgatory, she had a foolish pride in showing herseif 
in the midst of her angels. In short, as thc best 
ihingB, ivben corrupted, nlways becomethe worat, so 
the purest and tendcrest of human afTections, when 
thus dcbased by selGshnesa and cgotism, tarn to the 
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aaost tiresome and ridiculous of human weaknesses, 
— -a triith but too well exemplified by Mrs. Fair- 
bairn. 

^* I have been much to blame,^' said she» address- 
ing Miss Bell, in a soft, whining, sick-child sort of 
voice, ^ for not having been at Bellevue long ago ; 
but dear little Charlotte has been so plagued with 
her teeth, I could not think of leaving her — for 
she is so fond of me, she will gotonobody eise — she 
screams when her maid offers to tiake her — and she 
won't even go to her papa." 
^ « Is that possible ?" said the Major. 

•* I assure you it*s very true — she's a very naughty 
girl sometiroes,'* bestowing a long and rapturous kiss 
on the child. ** Who was it that beat poor papa for 
taking her from mamma last night ? — Well, don*t 
cry— 410, no, it wasn't my Charlotte— She knows 
every Word that*s said to her, and did from the time 
she was only a year old." 

^« That is wonderful !" said Miss Bell ; ^« but how 
is mv little favourite Andrew l** 

** He is not very stout yet, poor little fellow, and 
we must be^ very careful of him/' Then turning to 
Miss St. Clair, ^* Our little Andrew has had the 
nieasles, and you know the dregs of the measles are 
a serious thing — much worse than the measles them- 
selves« Andrew— Andrew Waddell, my love, come 
here and speak to the ladies/' And thereupon An- 
drew Waddelly ina night-cap, riding on a stick, drew 
near. Being the Major's namesake, Miss Bell, in 
the ardour of her attachment, thought proper to coax 
Andrew Waddell on her knee^ and even to open her 
watch for his entertainment. 

** Ah ! I see who spoils Andrew Waddell," cricd 
tbe deligfited mother. 

The Major chuckled — Miss Bell disclaimed, and 
for the time Andrew Waddell became the hero of 
the piece ; the blains of the measles were carefuUy 
pointed out, and all his sufferings and sayings duly 
TccapitulatedU At length Miss Charlotte, indignant 
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M (iading herseif ectipsed, began to scream and cry 
wiih all her sirenglh. 

" It's her icelh, darliDg little ihing," said her mo- 
ther, carcsaing her. 

" I'oi sure h's her [celh, sweet little dear," said 
Miss BclL 

" It uodoubtedly tnust be her teeth, poor little 
prl," said tht- Major. 

*• If you will fccl her gum," said Mrs. Fairbairo, 
putting her own fioger into the chÜd's cnouth, " you 
will feel how hol it is." 

This was addressed in a sori of general way lo the, 
coiupaoy, aone of vham seeroed e.iger to avail (hem- 
selves of the privilcge, tili the Major stcppcd for- 
vrard, «od having with hia fore-fingcr made the 
circuit of Miss Charlottc's mouih, gave it as bis 
decided opinion, that therc was a tooth actually cut- 
ting the skin. Miss Bell t'ollowed the aam? course, 
and conürmed the interesting l'act — adding, that it 
appeared lo her to be •' an uncommon large tooih." 

At that moment Mr. Fairbaini entered, beariDgia 
his arms anoihcr of the family, a fai, aour, oeW- 
wakcd-Iooking creature, sucking its fingtr. Scarcel^ 
was the introduction ovcr — " There'a a pair of 
legs !" exclaimed he, hulding out a pair of thick 
purplc stumps with red worstcd shoes at the end of 
thcm. " I don'i auppose Miss St. Clair ever savr 
legs like these in France; thcse are porridge s 
milk legs, are they not, Bobby ?" 

But Bobby continued to chcw the cud of his 4 
thumb in solemn sileace. 

i' A'ill you speak to me, Bobby " said Mis 
beul upon bcing aniiable aud agreeable — but still 
Bobbv was mute. 

** Wc (hink this utile fellow rather long of spcal 
tag," said Mr. Fairbairn ; " we ailege ihat his t 
hav« ran away with his tongue." 

» How old is he r" asked the Major. 

"He is only oinetecn montbs and teo days," 
swered his möiher, " so he has not lost tnuch time ; 
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but I would rather see a child fat and thriving, thaii 
have it vcry forward.'' 

** No comparison !'' was here uttered in a breatb by 
the Major and Miss Bell. 

** There's a great difFerence in children in their 
time of speaking,'' said the mamma. ** Alexander 
didn't speak tili he was two and a quarter ; and 
Henry, again, had a great many little words before 
he was seventeen months ; and Eliza and Charlotte 
both Said mamma as piain as I do at a year->-but 
«rls always speak aooner than boys — as for William 
Pitt and Andrew Waddell, the twins, they both suf* 
fered so much from their teething, that thty were 
longer of speaking than they wonld otherwise have 
been-— indeed, I never saw an Infant suffer so much 
as Andrew Waddell did— ihe had greatly the heels of 
William Pitt at one time» tili the measles puUed htm 
down." 

A movement was here made by the yisiters to 
depart. 

** O ! you mustn't go without seeing the baby,'* 
cried Mrs. Fairbaim— >^ Mr. Fairbaim, will you pull 
the bell twice for baby ?" 

The bell was twice rung, but no baby answered the 
summons. 

*^ She must be asleep," said Mrs. Fairbairn ; *^ but 
I will take you up to the nursery, and you will see 
her in her cradle." And Mrs. Fairbairn led the way 
to the nursery, and opened the shutter, and uncover« 
ed the cradle, and displayed the baby. 

**Just five months — uncommon (ine child — ^the 
image of Mr. Fairbairn — fat little thing — neat little 
hands— sweet little mouth — pretty little nose — nice 
little toes," &c. &c. &c. were as usual whispered 
over it. 

Miss St. Clair fiattered herseif the exhibition was 
now over, and was again taking leave, when, to her 
dismay, the squires of the whip and the trumpet 
rushed in, proclaiming that it was pouring of rain ! 
To leave the house ^as impossible, and, as it was 
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B-crf eitii^ wew the 

Afenada did dM 

i Aa*c« WwUdl conU 

lESncMÜ Bn opMfidi— and 

~<bKr — «nd UcDfjr 

«« loMC I»« or 
oikcr «f tkör m taa n n. TW üiiir ns slnpie oo 
■cowM oC Ifae cUUna, lad Anv «a» ao-dcsaen, ■« 
Bofafay 'dkl Bot a^nK «iA bwL Bot lo auke 

Mkcodft. ElizA ampiet «b Aova, aad Hcarf md 
Alexander's copf-faooks wen hwiiitl rouod die 
Ubic, and Aadmr Wadddl «ood np aad repmvd 
—^ ity naoM b Nonral," fron bc^BDÜig to end, 
and WitHam Pitt was prevailcd i^on ta siag the 
«hole of " God save the Kiog," io a liule Miucak- 
iDf atealy vmcc^ and was bravoed and applaudcd aa 
tlKiagh be had Exen Brahan himself. 

lo paiDt a sccDC io itsclf so timomc is doubtlcu 
bot a poor ammcmcnt to my read«r, ivho must oftcu 
have radured sifDilar persecupoo. Far, who bas 
Bot aufiVred from the obtrusire focdnesa of parents 
for Ibcir offspriog ^.-aad who bas not feit whtt \t 
Vit» to be caUed upon, in the course of a morning 
viftit, lo entcr ioio all the joys and the sorrows of the 
DurEcry, and to tuke a livcly interest in ali the feais 
_and pcculiarilics of the famlly i Shnkespcare's 
anutbctna aguinat those who hated nnusic is scarccly^ 
too streng to be applied to thoGe who dislike chiü 
dren, There is rouch enjoyment soroetimes in ma- 
king acquaintance with the little bcings — much 
dclight in hearing thcir ariless iinsophisticated prattle, 
and eomcthing not unpleaaing evcn io wilnessiog 
theirlitile (rtaksand waywarc! humours ; — but when 
a tiieiome inother, instcad d( allowing the Company 
to nutice her child, turmems evcry one to deaih in 
forcing or coaxing her child to notite the Company, 
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tbe charm is gone» and we experience only disgust 
or ennui. 

Mr. and Mrs. Fairbairn pursued to its utmost 
extcnt thia fatal rock on which so many pareots make 
shipwreck of their sensea— andso satisfied were they 
widi themaelves and their children, so impressed 
with the idea of the delights of their family scenes, 
tbat vain would have been any att'empt to open the 
ey^ of their understanding. Perhaps the only 
remedy would have been found in that blessed spirit 
which ^ vaunte^ not itself, and seeketh not its own.'' 

The evening proved fine ; and Gertrude rejoiced 
to retum even to Bellevue. 




••What ■ sveet womaa your aister is[" said 
Miw Bell, vho at piTscnt beheld every object coo- 
SMttd «kfa thc iVtajor tinged wiih "Love's proper 
toe.*' 

•^ I am very glad you like her," repÜcd ihe de- 
lightcd loTcr ;'" and 1 fiditcr royseif the ionger y&u 
»ow her the iDon you will be pleased wiih hi;r." 

** C, I have DO doubt of that," said the lady. 

** You will find her always tbe same,'' continued 
ihe Major. 

•* Thit is dctightful !" »aid Miss Bell ; " and what 
a charming famUy shc has, it is really quite a Ireat to 
sc« Üiera — ( assure you. I doo'l know whta [ havc 
paased so pUas^nt a day." 

'• I tmsi you will pass many such," rcturned thc 
Major, brightcning still lann. •' I fiaiter myself 
my sistcr and you will be sislcrs indeed." 

^^liilc this coUoquy was carrying on betwixt the 
loTcrs. Miss St. Clair tried to bring her cousio Aniie 
back to thc subjrct of their moming's conversation ^ 
bm Annr sccmird eiiher afraid or ashatned of hav- 
ing said so much, and rather shunned any rcnewal 
of thc subjrct. Gerlrude did not think the worse of 
her upon that account, but rather gave her credit for 
ihat delicacy of roiad which made her shrink from 
making a conlidante of one, who, although a relation, 
iras, in fact, almost a sCrangcr to her, 

" It would be folly in me, tny dear Cousin," said 
she, '* to make a parade of ofiering to assist you at 
present in any way. I am ncither old nor wise 
cnough to advise, and I am quite as poor and ta 
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powerless as you can possibly be ; but if ever the 
time should come when J have either wisdom or 
power*— both I can never hope to have together/* 
Said she with a smile, — ^^ prpmise thac you will then 
riddle me right, aod teil me why poverty is the great- 
est misfortune in the world." 

They were here interrupted by a band of young 
Blacks, who, having descried them frotn the window, 
had rushed out to meet ^hem — aU breathless with 
haste, to hear where they had been, andto prociaim, 
that Bob and Davy were arrived ; and upon advanc- 
ing a little farther, Bob and Davy presented them^ 
selves in propriis personis. Bob and Davy were twQ 
tall good-looking youths, dressed in all the extremes 
of the reigning iashions — small waists— 4}rush-heads 
— süff coUars— iron heels and switches» Like many 
other youths, they were decidedly of opinion, that 
dress ^ makes the man, and want of it the fellow/' 
and that the rest was ^^ mere leather and prunella.'^ 
Perhaps, after all, that is a species of humility rather 
to be admired in those who, feeling themselves des- 
titote of mental qualifications, trust to the abilities 
of their tailor and hair-dresser for gaining them the 
good-will of the world» 

And who can teil whether thcre may not be more 
true lowliness of mind in a mop«head and high*heel- 
ed boots, than has been lodged in many a pilgrim's 
scallopped hat and sandalled shoon ? Be that as it 
may, it was evident that Bob and Davy rested their 
Claims to distinction solely on the outward man, and 
that the sentiment of Henry the Fifth was by no 
meaos theirs;— 

It yeams me not that men my garments wear, 
Such outward tbing^ dvirell not in my desire» &c. 

^ Introduced to their cousin, and the first ceremo« 

nials over, Bob and Davy each began to play his part, 

Bob, being a miliury man, talked of parades, reviews, 

mess-dinners, and regulation epaulettes — while Davy, 

Vol. I.— R ** *^ ^» 
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the writer's apprentice, was loud upoti Edinburgli 
belles, play-house rows, assembly rooma, and ncw 
quadrÜUs. 

" We are to be revicwed on the 27ih," said Bob, 
ftddressing his cousin. " GiinstowD is only abouc 
thirty miles from ihU. I hope you will do ua the 
hoDour to come and look at u^ — we shall give a ball 
and supper ufter h — my mother and the girls will, of 
course, be there — Bell, you will be at our tura-out, 
won't you ?'• 

" 1 wonder howyou can ask such a question, Bob, 
of a persoD in my situacioo," said Miss Bell, wich 
dignity. 

" What a Tamous deal of fun wc had in Edinburgh 
last wimer," aaid Davy ; " I was very ot'ten at three 
balls io a night. You dance queydnlls of course ; 
country-danccs are quite exploded now in Edinburgh 
— ihey call them kitchen danees there — ihtre's noth- 
ing goes down now but ivalltsaya and queydriUa.^ 
By-tht-bye, I dare say we could make out a quey- 
drill here. Beil, do you dance queydrilla \" 

" I never heard of a person in my Situation dan- 
cing," replied Miss Bell with an air of conlempt. 

'■ Aye, that's always the way whenever you Misses 
get huabands, you grow so confjundedly stupid ; — 
but I shall not sufFer my wife to give herseif such 
airs, I can teil you. [ shall make a point of her 
dancing every night." 

The brothers had come on purpose to be prcsent 
at the celebration of the nuptiah, wbich they mercly 
thought of as Bell's going off — a consummation to 
be devoutly wished for in a family of eleven, aitd an 
cvent indissoluhly united in their tninda with ncw 
coats, white gloves, wedding favours, bride's-maids, 
capital dinners, jovial suppers, danees, üirtations, and 
famous fun. Such bcing Bob and Davy, it may be 
inferred they were no great acquisiiions to the family 
party, though they certainly were addiiions W it. 
Under the mistaken ideä of being too genteel to do 
any t/iiug for themselves, there was a coostant ring- 
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ing oF belh, and calling for this, thät, nnd tVther ; 
and if the hapleas foot-boy could have cut hitnself 
into a thousand pieces, and endowed each particular 
piece with locomotive powers, all would scarcely 
have Gutliced to answer the demands made upon him. 
l'hcn, without any bad teniper, there was a constant 
jangliug and jarring Irom cnere vacancy of mind, and 
want uf proper piirsuit. They wert: all warmly aU 
tached to each other in a disagreeable way; and, 
upon the sirengih of ihat attachment, thought they 
■night dispcDse wilh all the ordmary ruies of polite- 
ncBs, aiid contradict and dispute with each other 
upon the most trifling occasion. lu short, it was 
uot a plcasant dwelllng-place ; there was tieither the 
pcac« oor tranquUliiy which the true spirlt of Chris- 
üanity dilTuses amoogst its votaries, nor the re&aed 
courtesies which spring from cultivaied minds aad 
ekgant habits. Arne, indeed, was an exception ; 
but she was so quiet and pcnsive, that she was com- 
plrtely sunk in the commotion (hat prevailed. 

Miss St. Clair suffered partlcularly from the assi- 
(luities of the two beaux, being both bent on engaging 
her in a flirlation ; but their attcntions were receive'd 
with so rouch coldness at times, even amounting to 
hauteur, that at length they discovered that their old 
flames Cccy Swan and Clemmy Dow werc much 
prctticr girls, and to Cecy Swaa and Clemmy Dow 
they accordingly bctook thcmselves, 

Heartily tired of Bellevue and its inhabitanta, 
Gerlrude longed impatiently for the marriage day, 
tbat she might returo to Russvillc. She feit anxious, 
too, about her inother, and the thoughts of the mys- 
lery in which she was iavolved disquieted her, and 
rendered her Situation doubly .irksome. Uncon- 
scioosly she cherished ihc desire cf pcnetrating that 
dread secrei, although, with the natural thoughlless- 
Dcsa and gaiety of youlh, her mind was often divert- 
£d from the contemplation of it ; yct there were 
times when it gained an almost overwhelming as> 
c«ndancy ovcr her, »ad she ihought »he could nave 



r bun cnditred mit kaon evtl, ftaa harc aaU- 

B< bcnelC lo A» ank»e«a EÖr. In Colood 

npaoy-, iBde«< c*«ry poiaTul tdca w» 

Idb btflEiBt tottnnatian, lad MRcd powvrs of plcw 
■i^ «tA « caapiMe far g«tf atoq> of ewaj üiing, 
«■VC ttie coaaciottSDeas of lorätg and beiog beloved, 
while, M ^c sasic tttne, with all tbc dclusion of pa»- 
MOO, thc yvt dosed her ejvt sgümt tbe light of coo- 
Tktioo. Bot his röib beOHkc too fretjucnt, and too 
loog, DOt tti call fbnh sooc »iniadTcrsioo in ihe fa- 
mtljr, who had be« kd by Lord Rossville to look 
Upoti her u the aSanccd bnde of ibe etder brotfa«r. 

Bot M wcrc too buay vith tbe aubKantials of ■nar- 
riagt, to bavc mucli üme to bestoir oo tbe emptjr 
BprcuUtioiu of lovc. 31 r. Black had settlemenU to 
rrad ovct aod sign, Ecc Mn. Black had the ianumc- 
rablc dcpanmeots of mcChcr and bousekeeper to fiU 
— duües which are alsays ircbled tenfbld upon such 
momentous occaaioos. 

All ihe powers of Bob and Davy's mtiKls wrre 
rxeried to thc dccoration of ihetr persans — but all 
thc cmanations of their gen'ius had provcd iasuScicnt 
to enlighten the understandlog of the Barnford tailor. 
Bob's coat was scnt home wheo too late for attera- 
lion», at least half an inch too long, whilc Davy^ 
vai*tcoat was as rauch too short, The youug ladiee' 
gown» pleaaed httter, and tbe childreo were charmed 
«ithiheir respective suita and sashes. As for Miss 
Bell, »he vras iikc somc bright planet, the centre of 
jtB own System, round which all inferior orbs rtvolve, 
She it was towbom all musi look for bride-cake, and 
glove«, and favoufs, and all such minor consolationi 
as fall tu the lot of üie aingle on such occasions. But 
ho one's cup. however il may froth and manile, ia 
ever füll, cven to the overflowing. Miss Bell's ccr- 
lainly seemed to foam to the very top, but it could 
«tili havc beld a little more. Many were thc wed- 
ding presenta shc had rceeived from kiiidred and 
fricnds, according to their various nieans, tili her 
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Chamber might have vied with the shrine of some 
patron saint. But amidst all the votive offerings, 
there was none from unde Adam, although she had 
settled in her own mind, that uncle Adam could not 

essibly avoid presenting her with something very 
ndsome^ whether in plate, je weis» or specie, and 
her only doubt was, which of the three she would 
prefer. However, time wore on, and uncle Adam 
was only to be seen in his usual attitude, with bis 
hands in his pockets, as if strictly guarding his mo» 
ney, and with a face of the most hopeless soumess. 
Miss Bell, notwithstanding, still kept up under the 
expectation that uncle Adam would surprise her in 
his own rough queer way some day, when she was 
not thinking of it. When that day would be, it would 
haye been difficult to say, as there was no day in 
which she was not fully prepared for the surprise. 
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1 thc noit. v>d tre will 

TB8 da^ previom lo thc mamage, the bustle thu 
nigtKt) in gind around BcUcvue vas incrEascd lo that 
ffXcnsc degrcc, whkh attcnds all great cvents as tbey 
•ppKUch loward* thcir consummatian. Uncle Adam, 
Miss Black, and Mr. and Mrs. FairbairD, werc ex- 
(lected ai dinner, and, cluring Uie whole day, ih« 
tteam of ihc soups, pies, pasties, &c. &c. which issaed 
from Mrs. Blacli's kilchtn, and peneiraled to the very 
interior of ihe drawing-rootn, might fas some one 
haa parodicd it) have created a stomach beneath the 
rihs o( dealh. To Gertrude, the coinmotion caused 
by whai is callcd giving a dinner, was somelhing 
new. The total bouleversemenl of all ordere of the 
Community, wherc much was lo be done without the 
proper means — where a sumptuous banquci was to be 
prepartd by the common drudges of the kitchen, and 
whcre every aervanl had double ihcir usual porlion 
of worlt lo perform, bcaidea bcing thrown out of their 
own natural sphere of action. Then there was ihe 
running back wards and forwardg — theflyingup slairs 
and the rushing down staira — the opening and shut- 
ting of doors, or rather 1 should say the opening of 
doorsi as the shutting is an evil seldom to bc com* 
plained of upon any occasion, ualess, indeed, whni 
the call of " ahut the door" is answercd with a slam, 
which shakes the house to its foundation. Added to 
all this, waa the losing of Mrs. Black's keys, wilh 
ihc customary suapicions attached to every indivU 
dual, of having somchow or other got ihem aboat 
them— suspicions only to be removcd by repeaied 
raiBiDga and shakings of the party suspected, and 
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even theo not comptetely effaced, tili the keys wcre 
found as usua! in some place, where siniiiliucly musi 
Burely have put thein, and wliere notiody wuuld evtr 
have thoughl of loukiog for ihem. 

Then the nurscrj -maid was transformed into the 
cook's assistant, and the children were commitled to 
a girl who could noi manage them, and they broke 
loose and overran ihc houae, and resislitd all autho- 
rity. But doubtless many of my rcaders muat have 
witnessed similar scenes, and endured similar persecu- 
tions, pendiog the preparaclons for a dinner, tvhich, 
iike worihy Mrs. Black's, was to be aboui thret lim« 
a« large and as elaborate as was necessary. But i>iany 
«re the paihs to the temple of Farne, and hard it » 
to climb by any of them. Mrs. Black was chiefly 
cmulous of a character for her dlnnerit, and probably 
laboured infinitely harder to stufF a dnzen rtuU bodies, 
than the Author of Wavcrly does to amust; the whole 
World. It waa for this she thougbt by night and 
toilcd by day, but. stränge to say, she had an enjoy- 
ment in it too, though, when thal waa, it would have 
bceti difEcuIt to determine — for the anticipation was 
carc and fatigue — the reality wüs ceremony and aoxi- 
ety — the rctrospcct waa disappuintnaeni and provoca- 
üon. 

Uocie Adam was the first of the guesta who ar- 

rived, and Miss St. Ctair was the only one of the 

foraily rcüdy to reccive him. She was in the dr.w- 

ing-room when he eniercd, and ihc hnbituai vinegar 

cxpr«S3ion of his long triangulär vlsage rclaxed inio 

■omcihing Iike a ajnilc at sight of her — he tven smted 

I himavlf by her side, and entcred into canverRuiion 

wilh a degree of complacency vcry unusual with him. 

Etnboldened by his good humour, Gerirudt ven- 

L tored to admire a very finc Camellia Japonica, »'hich, 

B togcthcr with a piecc of his favooritc southernwood, 

I dccorated the breast of his coat. 

■ "1 kcn naethiog aboot the things mysul'." said he, 

r faastily tcaring it out of the button-hok, as if ash^imed 

r «f irearbg aay thiag to bc adaired—then staffing 
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9 bcr hnul — " H>*c, tak' it, mr dear — it cam' fnt 
thK place up byc" — poinÜDg ia thc direcüoa oT 
Bloom-Park. — "1*0) &urc thcy need nac scatj^" 
nc. — Whal ca' yc ili" 

Gertrude nrpeaied thc nane. 

*■ It'« m 8ctisFUs»-Iikc thiDg, witbout ony s 
apptying ihc southcniwood to his noac as hc s^ 
^" tiut 1 darcU) ihrre's pWty o' ihem, and 
ttac use for thrm, so you may gaDg up bye wheo you 
like, and uk* whai you like." 

Gertrude ihankcd htm, and as ahe adjusted thc ja> 
pooica in bcr dreu, the old garnci brooch. now her 
only Ornament, feil out, and in hts galbntry, thc old 
man aioopcil lo pick it up. But no sooncr had he 
taken it in his band, than be utlered »n excUmaiion 
oF a)iionishrnt-nt, und lurning it over aad over, exam- 
incd il with llie decpest intercst. 

" W'ha'a Bught thisJ" iaquired he. 

" Il is inine," rcplicd Gtrtrude io some surprise. 

" Vours'" rcpcatcd he ; "yours! and whar did yc 
gel U ! teil me tbc truih, whar did ye gel il?" 

" I goi 11 Crom my nurse ; she gave il to me wben 
ahe wai dying, nnd I have kcpt it Cor her sake." 

" Ad(1 did shc no teil you whar she bad got it ;** 

*' 1 ibitik slic aaid she had got it froin ber mo- 
thcr." 

" Fron» her motber ! it was ancc my mother's^it 
was miiiir, and 1 giVd it to Lizzy wi' my ain hacds 
whaii last wc parled, and sbe promised to keep il tili 
her dying day — thert's our iniiialst" — poitJting to the 

back^" and thc vtry year we parted." Then, af- 

tet a long pause—" Whal was ihc namc o' your nurse, 
and whar did she comc frae i" 

" Her jwn namc was Marianne Lamotle — her bus- 
band's Jacob Lewiston, and sbe came tVotn Ameri- 
ca i her father was t'rcnch ; but, I belicve, her molher 
was Scotch, tor sbe used to sing me many an old 
Scoteh song, wbich shc aaid ahe had learned froni 
her." 

*' I canna mak it oot," aaid Mr. Ramsay thought- 
AilJy— " but it disna signify, though I could, it wadna 
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bring back life and time ;" and with s sigh he ten- 
dered the brooch. 

" Pray, keep ii," aaid Ger[rude; "it Bcems you 
have a bctler right to il than I have. t valued it 
mercly for the sake of my nurse ; buC it is a still 
dearer memorial to you, and, therefore, 1 wilUngly 
pari with it." 

" No, nu," aaid he, rejectiog the hand that offered 
itj "whatwad I dowi'i? At your age, you tnay 
please yourseL* wi' thae kind o* dead loys, hut I'ni 
ow'r auld noo to hae ony cnjoyment in sie ihings ; th« 
youag aiay lak pleaaurc in thae romantic gew-gaws ; 
yc like to look back whan ye hae nae far tu cast yout 
e>-c — but at threescore and ten it's a dreigh aight to 
See the lang and wcary road we hae wandercd — No, 
DO, therc's nae pleasure to the aged in aic mementoa j 
they canna bring back youthfu' days and youthfa* 
hearts, and they are the onty jcwela o' Ufe." 

Gcrtrudc could not urge it, but from a feeling of 
dclicacy lowards her unclt's painful rcmioiacen- 
ces, she put asidc the trinket, and reaolved never 
again to wear it in his prcsence. It is rarely that 
feelings raiaed above the ordinary pitch can be long 
tndulged in this stränge world, where ihe most op- 
pusite emotions are constantly Coming in comact, and 
whcre the mind ia for ever in a siate of ebb and 
flow. 

Mr. Ramsay's nature had becn aoftened, and all 
iu best ingredienta calied forth, at sighl of the lovc 
token of hia early days, and the mournful association» 
vrhich foilowed in iis train ; but ihe gcniler currcnt 
of hia soul was specdily checked by the enirance of 
the varioUB mcmbers of the family, aa they came se- 
vcrally dropping in fresh from ttieir loilettea, and 
last, if not least, uncte Adam's antipathy, Miss Bell. 

Squcezing herseif on ihe litlle sofa betwccn Misa 
St. Clair and him, she cxclainied, " What a beautifui 
flawer that i3i couain !— >where did you gct ii 

" Mr. Ramsay was so guod aa lo givc it 
mavrcred she. 
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** lodccd ! I «i^yotc tbe« h U fron Btoom-Paik, 
npclc? You have charmiag gncnbouso ihcrc, I 
noiktstxnd— that » «bat I rcgrd so aacb M Thom< 
tMok. You know che Major has akeo that in tfae 
nteatitimt- ; but I don't tbink it witl »»wer, a& tbcrc 
arc DO hot-bou»c*, and tbc Major hasbccn accustom* 
cd u> auch charming fruiu io ladia, (bat Vta afraid 
bc will mias bis piaa udly." 

" I »uppose ihcrc will be plenty o? gude Deepe,** 
Skid Mr. Katnuy ; " n«cpt Uke succur — be can Ukc 
■HC a' them nhcn hc'i dry." 

MisB Bell rcddened, but affect'mg Dol u> hcar, re< 
lunicd to thc Charge, 

" Thornbank is dd great distance from Bloom- 
Park, uncL, quite an e.:tsy walk, I sbould ihiiik." 

" I Dcver cnca^urcd ii," was thc lacontc reply. 

I'inding it was not by way of Bloom-Park sbe was 
likely to arrive at uncle Adam's pocket, Miss B«U 
Bow went more directly to thc point. 

*' Oo you koow. uncle, I could be almost jealona 
ofny CDusin for having gol that brautit\il japonica 
from you, whilc pucr [ have not so mucb as a single 
hat from you by way of kcepsaVe." 

Mr. Ramsay, wilh a bow aod a sardonic smÜe, 
her« prcacnted her wUh thc piece of southernwood 
he held in bis band. 

" Well, unclci I assure you, I ahall valuc this vcry 
mucb, and lay it iip with the rest of tny wedding pre- 
■cnis — and by-ihe-byc. I have never showed you all 
thc finc Ihings my kind frienda have presented to me. 
Good old Mrs. WaddcU of Waddell Mains bas prc- 
Btnird mc with a mnst beaucirul antique silvcr cup, 
«hich, it aeems, was the Major's christening bowL" 

" II will be ancient enough then, nae dooi," ob* 
•crvcd uncle Adam. 

" My cxccllent sunta have sent m« a very haotl- 
Bom«: tca-put, and ■ " 

" A lool and his moncy's booo parted ; they had 
very liitle lo do tu send ony such thing." 

" Why surcly, udcU-, you know it is thc custo«, 
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all the World over, for persona in my Situation to re« 
ceive presents, and- ** 

« Miss Bell Black, IVe seen something mair o' 
the World than youVe done ; and I can teil ye some 
o' its customs that ye maybe dinna ken yet — in Rus* 
sia, for instance, the present to persons in your Situa- 
tion is— *' 

«« Oh ! for Heaven^ sake !" — ^interrupted Miss 
Bell, with an instinctive dread of the knouu— *^ don't 
set up these bears as modcls for us — ^the customs of 
our own country surely ought to guide .us on these 
occasions.^' 

** It's a very senseless custom, in my opinion," said 
Mr. Ramsay. ^^ It's like casting pearls before swine 
to be lavishing presents on a woman that's at the very 
pinnacle o* human happiness and grandeur — it's you 
that should roak presents to puir single folk that hae 
nae Major Waddells to set them up wi' Ingee shawls, 
and carbuncles, and fans — and— oo, I can compare 
ye to naething but a goddess the noo— let me see, 
which o' them is't? A Juno? na, I'm thinkin it'll 
rather be a Vainass^^ 

Here uncle Adam was so tickled with bis own jue 
de moty that he laughed tili the tears ran down bis 
cheeks. The insult was too broad even for Miss 
Bell, who walked away in silent indignation ; then, 
recovering himself, he pointed after her to Gertrude, 
and Said— . 

^* That creature's foUy's just like dust— drive it 
out o' ae thing, and it just flees to anither." 

Miss Black was the next of the party who arrived, 
and Gertrude, attracted by her mildness and good 
sense, would fain have exchanged the gall and vine- 

gir of uncle Adam for her more pleasing converse. 
ut the obstreperous mirth of the children, and the 
noisy tattle of Bob and Davy, effectually precluded 
any interchange of speech beyond the ordinary salu- 
tations of meeting. The Fairbaim family (including 
the Major) were now waited for with outward im- 
patience by Mr, Black, with inward anxiety by Mrs. 
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Biock ; — Mr. Black opealy avowed hii hunger — ISIr». 
BU(lc vainly endeavoured to disguiae her apprelien- 
üon» ihut ihe beef tvould be roasted to a cioder (a 
tbiag Mr. Black could not cnüure) — and that the ricc 
(which ihe Major was so paiticular about) would bc 
«U in a tump, insicad of being — as well boiled ricc 
QUght to br — each and ev«ry pariicular gratn separate 
by )tB«If. All this, and much inore, poor Mrs. Black 
rcvolvcd in her own mlnd, as shc sat, like a second 
Mrs. Blue Bcard, ever and anon calliog to the chil- 
dren to look out, and see if they saw aoy body Coming. 
Ai length the Fairbaim coacll was descried, and 
loudly proclaimtd. The bell was rung — ihe dinaer 
was ordcred. Bob and Davy were ordered out of 
two arm-chairs thcy had taten possession of. Mrs. 
Black smoothed htr gown. and put oa a certmonious 
face, while Air. Black liastened to the door to be 
ready to receive Mrs. Fairbaim with due respecC 
But DO Mrs. Fairbaim was lh«rt — in her stcad, how- 
cver, wa» Mias Bccky Duguid, her cou^in ; and the 
cause of Mrs. Fairbairn's absence was accountcd ßw 
by reason of poor utile Charlotte having been very 
cross all day, and her mamma thinking there was a 
tooih Coming i and she would not Icave her mamma, 
ind her matnma coutd not Icave her, Ecc, &c. &c 
All (his was duly set forth by Mr. Fairbairn od ooe 
haad, while Miss Becky was rnakmg her owa per- 
sotial apologies on the other. She was really such a 
figure^ she was quite ashamed to appear ; but she had 
DO idca of comiog, for it had been all setticd that sbe 
was lo stay wilh Charlotte, w hile Mrs. Faiibaim was 
away ; and at onc time Charlotte bad agrced to Ici 
her naammB goi and hex mamma had dressed her* 
seif, and was all ready to set out ; and thea sbe took 
a crjing ßt »hen ihc carriagc was at the door, and 
so her mamnka was obliged to give up the point, aod 
stay at home j and then Mr. Fairbaim had iasisted 
OD her Coming in Mrs. Fairbairn's place just as ahe 
w«s. Miss Bccky's apologies werc of course mel 
with protescattons, that thcre was no occasioo for anj 
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— that she was perfectly well dressed — that it was 
merely a family dinner — an easy party — none but 
friends, and so forth. But, to teil the truth, Miss 
Becky's dress did require an apology, for the marks 
of children's fingers were upon her gown — ^lier cap 
looked as if it had been sat upon, and her shawl even 
bore Symptoms of having served to play at bo-peep ! 
In Short, Miss Becky had the tout ensemble of a poor 
elderly maiden aunt ; and such, indeed, was her his- 
tory and character, as it is» alas ! of many others ; but 
a slight sketch may serve to describe the genusj and 
serve as a tolerably faithful picture of Auntimotty. 
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CHAPTER XXX. 

, How happy a ihe bbmcless Astol's lot ! Popx. 

Miss Beckt Duguid, as a single vornan, )i»l 
va'mly expected lo escape ihe carea and anxieties of 
the married siatc. Sht had heard and aeen much of 
the indifferencc or the ill humour of huäbands — of ihe 
troubles and vexations of children — anci shc thought 
from these evils I am at leaat free; — I can go where 
I like, do what I like, and live aa I lihe. Dut poor 
Miss Becky soon found htr mistake. Brothers and 
sisUrs married; — nephews and nieces Sprung up on 
all haads, each and all expecting to be dislinguished 
by Aunt Becky's bouniy, \vhile every parent levicd 
the most unconscionable taxes upon her (ime antl ' 
pabilities. 

" Aunt Becky will give me this," said ooe 
know ahc has no use for money." 

" Aunt Becky will do thai," said another 
she has always plenty of time." 

" Aunt Becky will go there,*' cried a third ^ " ahe 
likes a long walk." 

But evcn the labours innposed upon her by her own 
relations were nothing compared to the constant de- 
mands made upon her by the world in general, i. e. 
by the whole circle of her acquaintances ; — all under 
the idea, that, as a singte woman, she could have no- 
thing to do but oblige her friends. When in town, 
her life was devoted to executing commissions from 
the country— inquiring the character of servants— 
hiring governesses and grooms— linding situations 
for wet nurses — getting pattems of pelisse clotbs 
from every shop in town — trying to get old silks 
matched with new — gowns made— gauzes dyed— 
featheTa ckaaed— fans mcnded, Sic. &c. &c, The 
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letter^ always beginning, *' As I know you do not 
grudge your trouble, and will be Walking about at 
any rate, I must beg the favour, when you are quite 
at leisure/^ and so and so ; and ending with, ^^ As I 
und I am really iii want of the things, and the carrier 
leaves town on Thursday, I trust you will contrive 
to have cvery thing ready by that time," But one 
of the letters, dropped by Miss Becky in the course 
of her perambulations, will best illustrate this part of 
her personal narrative. 

^^ Mt DEAR Miss B£CKT, 

'* I take this opportunity of letting you know we 
are all tolerably well at present, and trust you con« 
tinue to enjoy your usual good health. I return the 
tea you sent last^ as we all think it very inferior to 
that you sent formerly ; and as there has been rather 
a fall upon the price of teas, there can be no reasoa 
for such a falling off in the quality ; and unless Caa- 
dytuft can give something very superior at the same 
price, I would just return it, and try son(>e other shop, 
and have nothing more to do with Candytuft. Eliza 
and Jane, with their best love, take this opportuni- 
ty of sendingin their old black velvet pelisses, which 
they wish you to consult Yellowleys the dyer about ; 
they have been told that black velvet can be dyed 
either grass green, or bright crimson, and if Yellow* 
leys can Warrant their standing, they would prefer 
having them done a good rieh crimson ; but if not, 
they must just put up with a füll green, as much on 
the grass, and off the bottle, as possible. 

*♦ I am sorry to teil you your protegSe^ Jenny 
Snodgrass, has tumed out very ilU I Rnd her lazy 
and idle, dirty, disobliging and insolent, and not at 
all the person I was led to expect from your charac- 
ter of her. I must, therefore, trouble you to be on 
the look-out for another. You know it is not much 
I require of my servants; but there are some things 
it is impossible to dispense with» and which I must 
make a point of, Of course, ahe must be perfectly 
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BOber, hon*9t, conacientious, and trust-worthj", and 
in evrry rcspcct unexcepiionable in her morals. Shc 
must bc stout, active, deanly, civil, obliging. qiiiet, 
orderly, good-tempered, neat-handed, and particular- 
ly tidy in her person. AU that I requirc of her n lo 
be BU exccltenl worker at her needle, a tkorougk 
wsshcr nnd ironer, and a generally uaeful and ac- 
Gommodating servant. Margaret scnds her affec- 
tionate remembrance, and whcn you are* ac leisurei 
rcriuests you will arder a pair of biays ior her from 
Brisliane's as soon as posaiblc, as ehe is in great 
wani. She aends a pair of old ones for a pattern, 
hut ihey don't fil ; you must teil him, ihey arc 
both loo tiglit and toa short, and the shouldcr- 
strsps too narroiv by a füll straw>breadth. The 
old busk, she thinks, may do, or if it should be 
too tfiert, perhaps you may be able to get it ex- 
chaoged for one hnger, As Flint the gun-smith'a 
is no great distancc from BriEbane's, John would be 
much obligtid to you when you are there, if you 
«ould >tcp to him, and teil him that he is going to 
send his gun to have the lock mended, and tu be sure 
lo have it donc in the most compkte manner, and as 
■ooD ns he po^sibly can, as the shootiag-season ia 
Coming on. ^Vhen done, he may send it to you, 
with a eouplc of pounds of gunpowder, and a bag of 
■mall shoi, Nu. 5. As the holiday time is Coming 
on, WC may look for the boys some of these days, 
und, (if it is not putting you to any inconvenicnce,) 
HS the Coach alaps, you know, at the Blue Boar, per- 
haps vnu will have ihe goodness to have your Nanny 
waitbit^ at the officc for them j and if you can manage 
to kccp them tili Montlay, it will bc adding to the 
fuvour ; bul thcy will require constant watching, as 
you know what romps they are. 1 do not cxpcct lo 
be confined betöre the 29th at soonesi ; so if you cao 
manage to coroe to us betxuixt and the 20th, it will be 
vcry agreeable to us all, 1 assure you. I was in 
hopes I should not have had any more to trouble you 
with at present, but upon hearing that I was writing 
you, lom faegs me to say, that he wishea TWyj 
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much to get some good fly-hooks for trout-fishing, 
fbur r^^/cocks^ hackle-body, four black green plover's- 
tuft, with a light starling's-wing body, and four brown 
woodcocks'-wing, and hare's-foot*body. I hope yoa 
will be able to read this, as I assure you it has cost 
me some labour to write it from Toih's diction. He 
desires me to add yoti will get them best at Phin's, 
fishing-rod-maker, at the east end of the High Street, 
ßfth door up the second stair on the left band ; you 
will easily find it, as there is a large pasteboard trout 
hanging from the end of a fishing-rod for a sign. He 
also wants a pirn of fishing-line, and a few good stoat 
long-^hanktd ^ai7-hooks. If you happen to see your 
friend Miss Aiken, you may teil her the turban you 
ordered for me is the very same of one she made for 
me two years ago, and which I never liked. I have 
only worn it once^ so, perhaps, she will have no ob- 
jections to take it back, and make me a neat^fashion* 
able cap instead. I am afraid you will think us very 
troublesome, but I know you do not grudge a little 
trouble to oblige your friends. Mr. Goodwilly and 
the young people unite with me in best wishes ; and 
I remain, my dear Miss Duguid, 

" Yours most sincerely, 

" Grace Goodwillt. 

<( P. S.—- Eliza and Jane beg you will send them 
sdme pattems of summer-silks, neither too light nor 
too dark^ both ßgured and plain^ with the diiferent 
widths and prtces^ and also that you would inquire 
what 18 the loxoest price of the handsomest ostrich 
feathers that can be had ; and if you happen to see 
•ny very pretty wreaths^ you might price them at the 
aame time, as they are divided between feathers and 
flowers ; those you sent from Trashbag^s were quite 
Moiled, and looked as if they had been worn. Mr. 
Goodwilly takes this opportunity of scnding in a 
couple of razors, which he begs you will send to 
Steele the cutler's al the back of the Old Kirk Stile, 
to bo tliArpeiied immtdiaUly^ as that is a thing he can- 
S2 
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nat wsnt. Alargaret bids mc Cell you to dcsire Bris- 
bane not to pul magic laces to her stays, and Ca be 
xute ihat thc stitching is stout Andßrm. Any day 
that you happco to be passiag Seaton the saddlcr's, 
Mr. Goodwilly begs jou will have the gocxlness to 
inquire what would be the lowest price of ncw siuff- 
tog the aide saddica, and new lackcring the carriage- 
bamess. I think it as well la send in my turbao, 
tbat you may try Miss Alben, and I shall think her 
estrcmely dhobliging \i ahe refuscs to taka it back, 
as it will be money Üirown inio thc ßre if she doeS 
not, for it ehall ncver go upon cny hcad. 

" Yours fvith much regard, 

" G. G. 

M P, S-— I find it will be necessary to send Jemi- 
ma iD to Bain the dentist, to get some of her tectb 
taken out, as her month is gettiug vcry crorvärä, I 
Would take her myself, but caonot stand these things ; 
so niust beg the favour of you to go wiih her, and see 
it done. I fear it will be a saä business, poor soul * 
as there are at hast three that must come out, and 
great tusks they are ! of course, it is not evcry one I 
would trust her with for such an Operation i but I 
know I can rely upon your doing every thing that 
ean be dane. Will you ask that good -for- not hing 
creature Hcelpiece, if the children's shoea are ever to 
be sent home l 

"Yours, in haste/ 



Sometimes Miss Becky betook her seif to the 
try, but though she ofien fouxid retiremcnt, there tra« 
seldom rest. Whenever a gay husband was tcaving 
home, Mi^s Becky was in requisition to keep bis duU 
sickly wife Company in bis absence — or, vice versa, 
wheo a young wife wished to amuse herscif abroad, 
" ihat good creature, Becky Duguid," was sent for, 
to play backgammon with her old ill-naturcd hus* 
band; and, whcn both man and wife were leaving 
faome, thea Becky Duguid was called upon to Diuac 
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tfae children and manage the servants in their absence. 
lovitations abounded, but all to dlsagreeable scenes 
or dull parties. She was expected to attend all 
accouchements^ christenings, deaths, chestings, and 
burials»— but she was seldotn asked to a marriage, 
and never to any party of pleasure. " O, Miss Becky 
doesn't care for these things ; she would like better 
to come to us when we're in a quiet way by our« 
selves," was always the come off. *^ I don't know 
what the cares of the married life are," Miss Becky 
would sometimes say, and oftener think ; <* but I'm 
sure I know what the troubles of the single State are 
to a stout, healthy, easy-tempered woman like me : 
— What is it to be the wife of one crabbed old man, 
to having to (Üvert all the crabbed old men in the 
country? And what is it tö" be the mother of one 
family of children, to having to look after the chiU 
dren of all my relations and acquaintances ?" 

But Miss Becky's reflections (like most people^s 
reflections) came too late to benefit herseif. She was 
completely involved in the toils of celibacy before 
she was at all aware of her danger, and vain now 
would have been the attempt to extricate herseif. 
Such was Miss Becky Duguid, Walking in the vain 
show of liberty, but, in reality, fettered band and 
foot by all the tender charities of life. As such, it 
may be guessed, she formed no very brilliant addition 
to the BeUevue party. Indeed, such is the force of 
habit, she now feit quite out of her element, when 
seated at her ease, without any immediate call on 
her time and attention ; for even her little doings 
carried their sense of importance along with them ; 
and, perhaps, Mrs. Fry never feit more inward satis- 
ftction at the tuming of asoul from darkness to light, 
than did poor Miss Becky when she had triumphant- 
ly despatched a box füll of welUexecuted commis- 
sioiis. 

Dinner passed off uncommonly well — every thing 
was excellent. — Uncle Adam behaved with tolerable 
civility— »the Major's black servant did wonders-.^« 
the room was bot— the party was lar^e — d\c d\&^^ 



£12 THS INHERITAKCS. 

were savoury— the attnosphere was one ambrosial 
cloud of mingled steams — the ladies' complexion$ 
got high ;— .but, at length^ toasts having gone round, 
the Signal was made, and all was over ! 
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CHAPTER XXXL 

Busk ye, busk ye, my bonny bride, 
Busk ye, busk ye, my winsome marrow ; 
Busk ye, busk ye, my bomiy bride, 
And let us to the Braes of Yarrow. 

There will we Sport and ^ther dew, 
Dancing while lav'rocks sing^ in the morning } 
There leam frae turtles to prove tnie ; 
O ! Bell» ne'er vex me with thy scorning ! 

Allait Rambat. 

Bricht shone the morning of Miss BelPs nuptials, 
and all things looked auspicious. The collation stood 
ready^ for Mrs. Black, like Lady Capulet on a simi- 
lar, though less happy occäsion, had been astir from 
the second crowing of the cock* 

The guests were assembled — the der gy man had 
arrived— «the family were all in füll dress — the Ma- 
jor, in his cat Veye brooch and London coat, (the envy 
of Bob and Davy,) looked the gay bridegroom from 
top to toe. Nothing was wanting bat the beauteous 
bride, and, at the proper moment, decked in India 
muslin— -a füll dressed head, done up with a profa- 
sion of beads, and braids, and bands, and bows — a 
pocket-handkerchief at her face, Miss Bell was led in. 

The solemnity deepened — the clergyman cleared 
his voice — the children were admonished by a re- 
proving look, that it was time to put on their grave 
fiices — ^the clatter of Bob and Davy was hushed, and 
all the little disjointed groupes were broken up, tili 
at length the whole Company was regularly formed 
into one large formal, silent, solemn circle. Miss 
Bell was now on the verge of becoming Mrs. Major 
Waddell — a metamorphose which could not be ex- 
pected to take place without some commotion« 




persans of fioc feeUngs naiurally shed tears upon 
thesc momentnus occasions, and persona of ordinary 
feeUngs ihinic they ought to do so too. In short, the 
ihing U always done, or appears to bc done, and noi 
to be ouidone — Miss BcU sobbed aloud, and had 
even the vulgarity lo blow her nose — althuugh, as 
Bob and Davy afterwards declarcd, that was all ia 
thr eye, 

Dr. Johnson has remnrked of the Episcopal mar- 
riage Service, ihal it is loo refined— that it is calcu- 
lated only for the best kind ot" marriagea — whereas 
there ooghl to be a form for matchea of an inferior 
description, probably such as that which oow toxlc 
place betwixt Major Andrew Waddell and Mist 
IsabelU Black. That objection certaJnly does tioc 
apply to the Presbyierian form, which depends en- 
tirely upon the oIHciating clergyman ; and, accord- 
ingly, ia auaceptible of all the varietiea of which the 
mind and mannera of man arc capable. — from the 
holy meekness and eimpHcity of the Evangelical pas« 
tor, to the hum-drum sllpahod cxhortations of ths 
lukewarm tninister, or the duU dogtnas of the wnrld- 
ty-WFse doctor. It was a peiaoo of ihe latter descnp> 
lion who now performed the ceremony in a manner 
which cven Dr. Johnson would scarccly have dectn* 
cd loo good for the parties. 

Mrs. Major Waddell havlng rectived ihe con- 
gratulationa of the Company, then withtlrew, accord« 
■ng to etiqiiette, to change her nuptial-rube for a tra- 
Vclling habit, and speedilv re-entered. arrayed in a 
navy-blue rtding-habit, fthe Major's favourite co- 
lour,) uUowed to sit uncotnmonly well — i blacL: bca> 
ver hat and feathers— -ycUow bools — gold watch, and 
brooi'h containing the Major's hair, set round with 
Pearls. AUogelher, Mrs. Major Waddell lookcd 
remarkably well, and bore her ncw honours with B 
happy mixture ol dignity and afFubillty. 

The Company wcre now conducted to ihe banqiiet, 
which, though neither breakfaat, dinner, or supper* 
was a happy combinatioa of all. There was, of 
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course, much cutting, and carving, aii(] helping, aod 
a^ing, and rcfuatng, and cven some pressing, and 
Will che t'oot-boy broke a decantcr, and Black Csesar 
apilt a very elaborate trifle, but, upon ihe whole, 
eveiy thing went on prosperously. Mrs. St. Clair 
took carc to seal herseif by thc Major, and aware 
thal when people are very happy, they are commonljr 
very weak, she aeized her opponunity, and easily ca- 
joted him out of bis vote. And now tbe trampling 
of ateeda, and cruah of wheels, announced the bridal 
cquipage ; and ihc Major, bis lacly, and Miss Lilly, 
who was to accompany them, prepared to depart. 
Thc lady, according to custom, was hurried, or ap- 
pearcd to be burried, inco the smart carriage-and- 
four that awaitcd her. Miss Lilly followed ; but as 
she took Icave of Miss St. Clair, she whispered, " I 
ahould like very much to correspond with you, if 
— — i" bui herc Liüy was dragged away by her fa- 
Üicr, wiih a reproof for keepiog the young people 
waiting. The happy party were now seated — the 
door was shut — the amiles, and bows, and kiasing of 
bands, was rcnewed — the Major's black servant 
skipped on ihe dicky — " Go on," was pronounced— 
the drivers cracked their whips — the carriage set off 
with a bound, and was soon rattüng through the 
streeta of Darnford, — wherc many a gazing eye and 
OUtstretched neck bailed it as it passed. 

A great phitosopher has asserted, that, " upon all 
such Joyous occasions, our saiisfaciion, though not so 
durable, ts often as lively as that of the persona prin- 
cipaily concerned ;" but, upon the present occasion, 
there certamly was Ihtle sympathy in Mrs. Major 
Waddell'a feelings, and those ol' her friends and ac- 
quaintances. While she rolled on, supremety blest, 
they solaced themselves with commiseratingherhap- 
lesa fate. " Quite a mercenary marriage — poor 
thing^-a sad sacrifice— a man old enough to be her 
grandfather — haa met with sevcnteen refusah— for- 
um« came in of the tellmg — üver like a plumb>pud- 
dhig;— false teeth — dreadful Cemper," &c. 6(C. were 
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buzzed from one end of ihe towo lo the other j but, 
happiiy> Qone of their stinga penetrated ihe ear of the 
bride, vtho sat in nll the büss of pompous ignorance. 
Though birlhs, mnrriages, and dealhs, occur evcry 
day, GiiU they continue to excite an imerest beyood 
tbc ordinary events of lifc. The former and the lat- 
ter, indeed, ihough appnrcnOy inore irnportant oecur- 
rences, certainly do not cngage the attention or occu- 
py the minds of the great nnass of mankind (or, at 
Icast, of womankind) so much as the les3 solemn act 
of marriage, Whelher ihese being performed wich- 
out our own consent asked or obtained, afford less 
scope (or nnimad Version, or that marriage ia a State 
in which all arc incHned to sympathiz«- — the married 
from fellow-feeling — the single from feelings whicb 
the morallsl or the metaphysician may declare, but 
which it is no part of my business to inve&tigate, I 
shall, therefore, Icave the point to be discitaaed by 
those who are more conipetent, and retum to lEÜs 
Company. 

It is no caay matter for a party in fiiU dress to pass 
awny the morning when the business for which they 
asscmbled is ovcr — and where there is nothing to 
gratify any one of the five senses, it is then peoplc 
feel, in its füllest extent, the pains and penalties of 
idleness. As soon as iheir respective carriages drew 
up, the guests, therefore, dropl off, and, as the last of 
them whceled out of sight, Mrs. Black thanked," 
Stars shc had seen all their backe. 
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CHAPTER XXXII. 

Thou wilt be like a lover presenUy, 
And tire the hearer with a book of words. 

Much Ado about MtMn^-, 

It was with pleasure Gertrude haiied the stately 
turrets of Rossville, as she beheld them rising above 
the rieh masses of wood which surrounded them— 
and again her heart bounded with delight as she 
thought — ^^ All this will one day be mine-— mine to 
bestow " 

She did not finish the sentence even to herseif, but 
the image of Colonel Delmour rose to her view, and 
she feit, that even the briUiant destiny that awaited 
her would be poor and joyless, unless he were to 
partake of it. On alighting, Mrs. St. Clair hastened 
to Lord Rossville to report to hitn the success of 
her canvas9, and Gertrude soon fouud herseif, she 
knew not how, strolling by the banks of the river 
with Colonel Delmour by her side. 

It is universally allowed, that, though nothing can 
be more interesting in itself than the conversation of 
two lovers, yet nothing can be more insipid in detail 
—just as the heavenly fragrance of the rose becomes 
vapid and sickly under all the attempts made to 
retain and embody its exquisite odour. Colonel 
Delmour certainly was in love — as much so as it 
was in his nature to be — but, as has been truly said, 
how many noxious ingredients enter into the compo- 
sition of what is sometimes called love ! Pride—. 
.vanity — ambition — self-interest, all these had their 
share in the admiration, which Colonel Delmour 
accorded to the beauties and the graces of Miss St. 
Clair. In any Situation in life, his taste would have 
led him to admire her — but it was only as the heiress 
of Rossville his pride would have permitted him to 
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have loTcd her. But he was awu-e of the obetades 
ihat stood in the way of his wishes, and dcemcd tt 
lODst prudent not to oppose himself openlj to thetn 
at prcscDt. He waa codscious of the odium hc 
would iDCur, were hc to enier the lists as the tW».\ of 
his brother, knowing, as he had all aloog doae, that 
Ihat brother was the destioed husband of ihe hcircss 
of RoBSvillc. His aim, thercfore, was to secure her 
affectioDS in a clandestine nianner — leaving it to bia 
brothcr to make his proposala openly, and wben ihty 
had been rejected, he would then come forward and 
prefcr bis suit. This manmivre would, (o be aurc, 
cxpoae Gertrude lo the whole weighl of her unclc's 
displcasure, and, probably, bring much persecutioa 
Upon her, but with a character such as hers, that 
would only tend to strengthen her attachment, and 
Coloncl Deloiour was too selfish to ptize the bappi- 
Hess, cven of the woman he loved, beyond his owD| 
or ratber, like many uthers of the satne nature, hc 
vrished that her happiness sbould be of a reflected 
nature, emanattng soiely from himsclf. Having be. 
wailed thenecessity he waaunder oFIcaving RoE&viUe 
the foUowing day, he then gave way to the most ve- 
hement expressions of despair, at the thoughts of 
Icaving one a thousand times dearer to him than Ufe, 
and that loo without the only solace that could soften 
the anguish of Separation, the belief that his feelinga 
were underatood— the hope that they might one day 
be mutual. 

Gertrude remained sUent — but there was a deep 
Struggle in her breast— her mother'a prejudicc— her 
unclc'a plans — madc her feel the dangers and diffi- 
culties of iheir attachment, while they, at the aame 
ttmc, servcd to heighten it. Colone! Delmour aaw 
what was passing in her mind, and that he must DOW • 
bring the matter to a decision. 

Wiih all the impassioned sophistry of which he 
was mästet, hc contrived lo draw trom Gertrude BD 
indirect acknowledgmeni that he was not perfectljr 
indilTcrcnt to her, and he then urged the nccessity 
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there was for carefully concealing their attachment 
forthe present. 

" Can this be right ?'' thought Gcrtrude — and her 
conscience told her — Na — ^but averae as she was to 
every species of dissimulation and deceit, she was 
equally a strangtr to the meanness of suspicion, aod 
to suspect the man she loved was not in her natura 
— love and suspicion werc the very antipodes of her 
mind. She therefore quickly banished the slight 
Suggestion that had arisen, though she could not so 
easily reconcile to herseif the idea that she was 
acting a clandestine part in thus deceiving, by not 
disclosing to her mother what had passed. But 
Colonel Delmour besought her with so much earnest- 
ness to withhold the communication for the present, 
and she dreaded so much to encounter her mother^s 
violence and prejudice, that perhaps, on the whole, 
she was not sorry for an excuse to indulge undis» 
turbed yet a while in " Love's young dream.** Had 
Mrs. St. Clair cver been the Jriend of her daughter, 
Gertrude would not have acted thus ; for her nature 
was open and ingenuous, and she would have dis- 
dained every species of concealment and duplicity. 
Bat the whirlwind and the tempest are not more 
baleful in their effects on the material world, thaa 
tyranny and violence are destructive of all the finer 
qualities of the mind with which they come in con* 
tact. They must either irritate or deaden all those 
free-bom aiFections of the soul, which, like the first 
vemal shoots, possess a charm in their freshness 
alone, which art and culture would in vain seek to 
impart. 

When the lovers reached the Castle, it was within 
a few minutes of the dinner hour, and Gertrude flew 
to her room, where she found her mother waiting 
for her. 

*' Where have you been, child ?" cricd she, in no 
very complacent tone. **Lord Rossville has been 
asking for you at least a dozen times, and no one 
could give any account of you.'' 
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** I have bcen Walking by the river, mamma," rc- 
plied her daughter in some confusion« 

^^ I wish you would leave off these idie rambles 
of yours. — I am quite of the EarPs opinion, that 
the less young ladies indulge in solitary rambles the 
better." 

^ Manoima, I was not»—.'' alone, Gertrude would 
have added, though in some Utile trepidation, but 
Mrs. St. Clair interrupted her. 

^ Come — come, there is no time to waste in ex- 
cuses — you will be late as it is, so make haste— -you 
ought to have remcmbered there is to be Company 
here to-day, to whom Lord Rossville wished to pre- 
tent you in due pomp— -perhaps to serve some little 
political purpose ; but no matter— he i$ a generous 
noble-minded man in spite of his little peculiarities« 
He was anxious to have seen you to-day for two 
purposes, which I am commissioned to fulfil ; the 
first is, that you are to bestow your attention exclu^ 
stvely upon Mr. Delmour ; the next is, to cfecorate 
you with a splendid gift for the occasion— -Luckily 
you are in looks to do credit to my work — ^See, here 
is what your kind generous uncle presents you with ;*' 
and opening a jewel-case, she displayed a set of costly 
pearls. A pang shot through Gertrude's heart as 
she thought, ^^ Would he have bestowed these upon 
me, if he had known that I am acting in Opposition 
to hiswishes? — Oh! why am I compelled thus to 
play the hypocrite ?'* And she sighed, and shrunk 
back, as her mother would have decked her in ort* 
ental magnificence. Mrs. St. Clair looked at her 
with astonishment. 

^^ What is the matter, Gertrude ? — ^this is a stränge 
time to sigh, when adorning with gems which even the 
future Countess of Rossville might be proud to wear." 

Gertrude passively extended her arm to have the 
costly bracelets clasped on it ; but Mrs. St. Clair 
knew not that to those who had just 1>een plighting 
hearts, even Golconda's mines would have seemed 
poor and dim>— .at that moment Gertrude feit th^t 
wcalih and honours were but as ^' painted clay.'' 
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CHAPTER XXXIII. 

Is tbere place to write above one lover's name^ 
With honour in her heart ? 

Old Pla^. 

Meanwhile the ' carriages were beginning to 
draw up in rapid succession, and Lord Rossville, 
though fretting inwardly at his niece's delay, yet 
received the Company with much outward serenity. 
He feit that he was master of his own person and 
tnanners, and all the dignity and urbanity for which 
he flattered himself he was so celebrated, had now 
füll seope in the absence of Miss Pratt. His step 
was firmer — his ehest was broader — his nose was 
higher — his language was finer — ^his sentences were 
longer — his periods were rounder — in short, Richard 
was himself again. 

Already had he uttered many sensible, and even 
some witty sayings, to jsuch of his guests as had 
-arrived ; while his mind was busy concocting a pun 
to be applied to Sir Peter Wellwood, when he should 
appear. But, alas! for the insecurity of the best 
laid schemes of human wisdom! Sir Peter and 
Lady Wellwood were announced ; and— -horror of 
horrors ! who should enter with them but Miss 
Pratt ! Who can paint the Earl as he stood pierced 
with severe amazement? Not Celadon, when he 
beheld his Amelia Struck a blackened corse, gazed 
with more marble aspect than did his Lordship at 
sight of the breathing form of Miss Pratt. The 
hfdf formed pun died on his lips — afaint and indis- 
tioct notion of it floated through his bewildered 
brain ;— it was to have been something about a Well 
and a Wood, or a Wood and a Well ; but the Earl's 
wits were in a wood ; and he could certainly have 
tnshcd Miss Pratt in a well. In vain did he even 



anempt to say someihing of Wellcome ; — the 
Clove to the roof of hia mouth, and hia looks did not 
make up for the defjcicncies of his tongue. Bul 
Misg Prall had not becn lookcd ai for fifty years lo 
be disconcencd, at thal time of lifc, by the looks of 
any man living, and she, therefore, accosted him in 
ber usual m anner. 

** Well, my Lord, you sce I*ve been better than roy 
Word; I daresay you didn't think of seeing me to- 
day; and, to teil you the trutfa, I didn't tbink of it 
myself ; but Sir Peter and Lady Wellwood happened 
to call, m paasant, at Lady M'Caw's, and aa they 
wcre so ^od as to offer me a scat in their carriage, 
I Ihought I couldn't do better than jusi com«; and 
niake out the rcst of my visit to you, Lady Betty, 
Lady Mildmay, Lady Reslall, Sic. &c. &c.; and in a 
moment Miss Pratl was buzzing all round ihc ronm. 

At Sound of the gong, Mrs. St. Clair had hastiLy 
put Ihc last finish toberdaughter's dress, and hurricd 
her to the drawing-room. As ihey entered, all eyca 
were turned towards them. Lord Rossville was 
Struck with the aurpassirg beaiity of hia nicee, and 
aitribuling it entircly to the effcct of hia penrls, he 
advanced from the circle m which he was standing, 
and laking her band with an air of gratlfied pride, led 
her towards the compiiny. He was in the act of pre- 
teming her to a Dowager-Marchionesa, for whom he 
eutertained a bigh veneration, when, at tbat momeat, 
Mr. Lyndsay entered from the opposite side of the 
room. Their eyes met for the firsl time since tbat 
eveotful midnight sceae in the wood — a slight auf- 
fusioD crossed hia face, but in an instant the colour 
mounied to ber very tcmplcs, and in answer to th« 
Marchiones5*s iniroductorj- rennarks.she stammered 
out ehe koew not whal. The consciouaness of her 
confusioD only aerved to increase it — sbe was awarc 
that the eyes of the Company wcre upon her, but she 
Jelt only the influence of Colonel Delmoui's. 

Lord Rossville, attributing his niece's embarroas- 
ment sokly to awe and respcct for himscir and his 
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guests, was beginning to re-assure and encourage her 
in a marnier which would have increased her confu- 
sion tenfold, when fortunately dinner was anDounced. 
Amid the usual bustle of fixing the order of proces- 
sion, with all the accompanying ceremonies necessary 
to be observed in Walking from one room to another, 
Gertrude was recovering her presence of mind, when, 
as Miss Pratt passed, leaning on the arm of her ally, 
Sir Peter, she whispered, " Aye ! these are pearls of 
great price, indeed ! So, so— somebody has come 
good speed. Love, like light, will not hide at, ha [*' 
and with an intolerable tap of her fan, and a signifi- 
cant chuckle, on she pattered, while again Gertrude's 
cheeks were dyed with blushes. At that moment, 
Colonel Delmour, who had heard Miss Pratt's re- 
marks, accidentally trod upon her gown in such a 
inanner as almost to tear away the skirt from the 
body. 

" Was there ever the like of this ?** cried she, red- 
dening with anger. " My good plowman's ganze ! 
Colonel Delmour, do you sec what you've done ?'* 
But Colonel Delmour without deigning to take the 
least notice of the injury he had inflicted, passed on 
to offer his arm to one of the Miss Mildmays. 

Miss Pratt's only solace, therefore, was the sympa- 
thy of Sir Peter, to whom she detailed all the mis- 
chief Colonel Delmour had done her, first and last, 
concluding with a remark, which, though in an af- 
fected whisper, was intended to reach his ear-^that, 
indeed, it was no wonder he came such bad speed at 
the courting— ^he had need to be both a bold woman 
and a rieh one, who would choose such a rough 
wooer. This disaster, however, had the effect of a 
quietus upon Miss Pratt for some time, and Lord 
Hossville got leave to expand to his utmost dimen- 
tions, unchecked by any interruptions from her« 

Noae of the Company, now assembled, seemed to 
have any particular part to play in the great drama of 
Ufe ; they were all concimon-place, well-bred, eatiog 
md drinking elderly lords and ladies, or well-drest- 
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Gcnnidc «m m ohhI «|ipcapnMcd by Hr. Odmoor, 
wbo pwd her aocli ttTtirinii , wid mndc vcry prcct^ 
MMipUsicou in » gnulemaaly, bui »otiicwhu boä- 
ncM-Ukc nsDiicr. Colosd DdotcMtr su, on the 
othcr hand, wUnt, though tfu t, and dlsplccscd, De> 
glecting CPco ihc BXnmua atlentiuo» «hieb poUtc- 
aeu requircd. 

Mr. Lyndsav «a> on tbe oppoaite *idc of the ta> 
b)c, «nd upofi tiii atking Mk& Sl. CUir to drrak wiiw 
with him, Colooel Dclmour turaed his cvc quickly 
upo« her, and agiin « dccp bluih manilcd her cht-eks, 
-^UintlhiR^, ]>crhap3, of woundcd pride al ihe sos- 
picioD implied in tiis glancc. or it may be of that 
«hani« natural to the ingcouous mind n (he sense of 
mystcry and concealmcot. Whatever its csiuse, iu 
cHocl wai iuHicicntly vuible un Calooel Deltnour; 
hc lutnrd pule wilh »uppressed anger — bit his lip.^ 
nor Bildrcsscd a lingle word to l>cr durbg the whole 
of dinncr. 

Thcrc i> only this dtITcrence bctwixt a suminer 
and A winter pnrty. thal in w'mier ihc Company form 
IDlo »nc lurgc Cluster round the tirc, and in sumtncr, 
thcy lall into üttle detuchcd groupes, and are scatter- 
ed ull over the upartmctit. Upon entering the draw- 
ing roum, (lertrude hud uncunsciously seaicd herseif 
Bpun Irom cvcry body at an open window, wherc ehe 
thought »hc wus contcmpljting the beams of the act- 
ttnft ftun an thcy glowcd upon the hilU, and glitlcred 
thruugh the rieh green loiiuge of some intervctiiD|[ 
«Im». Üut, in lact, tihc was rumiuating on the vari- 
Ol» occurrcoccs ol the day, nnd the awkward pre> 
dieamcnt in which ahc found hersdf placed with Mr. 
liynUaay. 

Shc was rouBed from her reveric by some one put- 
tlng thcir hunds bcforc her eyes, and presenily the 
drcacled acccnts of Fratt snioie her, as ahe Struck up, 
*' Aa pcn»ivc 1 thought of my love, eh!" Theo, 
drawin^ in a chair, shc seated herseif close by MisB 
St CInir, und takiog her haud with an air of frieadly 
sympaihy and pcrfcct sccurity^ ahe bcgao — 
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<* I'm sure it must be a relief to you to have got 
away from the dinner-table to-day. I really feit for, 
you, for I know by experience what my genüeman is 
wheD he is in bis tantrams ; did you see how he was 
like to tear tne in pieces to-day for Dothing but be- 
cause I happened to see how the land lay between a 
certain person and you ? Just look at my good plow* 
man's gauzei" turning round. ^^ I assure you,n)y dear, 
I was very much afraid, at one time, that you would 
have been taken in by him ; for I saw that he made a 
dead set at you from the first, and he can be very 
agreeable when he chooses ; but, take my word for it, 
he*B a very impertinent, ill-bred, ilUtempered man 
for all that." 

Colouring with confusion and Indignation, Gertrude 
had aat silently enduring the obloquy lavished on her 
lover, from utter inability to interrupt her ; but at this 
climax she made a movement to extricate herseif, 
which, however, was in vain. 

Miss Pratt again seized the band which had been 
withdrawn, and with a significant squeeze, resumed 
^-*t You needn't be afraid of me, my dear, your sc- 
cret^s safe with me ; and to teil you the truth, I've 
suspected the thing for söme time. I only wish you 
had looked about you a little ; there's Anthony Why te 
has never so much as seen you yet ; if he would but 
make up his mind to ma^ry, what a husband he would 
make ! very different from our friend the Colonel, to 
be sure ; many's the sore heart his wife will have, and 
many a sore heart he has given already with his flir- 
tations, for he's never happy but when he's making 
love to somebody or other, married or single, ii's all 
the same to him.'' 

** Miss Pratt," cried Gerttude, in great emotion, 
as she again tried to disengage herseif from her, ^^ I 
cannot listen to''— 

" Well, my dear, it's very good of you to stand up 
for him," with a pat on the Shoulder ; ** for it's seldom 
ladies take such a lift of their cast lovers ; but it's 
u well you should know all you've escaped'^— ^theo 
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g her voice to > myaterioos whisper, " Just to 
LI Od« ÜDgle ira'ti of him, which I koow to bc 
-«tut (lo you itiink of his owing Edward 
Lyndtsy sereo ihousand pound for hia game dcbts ? 
— ^Tb« 1 can plHge mj-self for^l was staj-iog in th« 
boasc wilh thcm both at the time. ( was upoa a 
Tüit lo Lady Aogusta in Loodon, and I had good 
icccss to sec what wcoC on ; and I saw rather more 
too than what they thought of. — Edward Lyndsaf 
was just of age thtn ; and h« was invited thtre to bc 
prcs«t)lcd and tniroduced by the Dftmours, for, you 
Iiiiow,lh«y'rcatthe vcr\- topof ihc treein London— I 
Buspcci lh«re was a scheaie for getting Edward to 
ooe of ihe roisses — but it would'nt do. Well, ibe 
Colonel was to take charge of him, and bring him 
into fa&hioQ by Ivay of — for he's a grcat dcal older^ 
you Icnow, and was very soon old in the ways of the 
World— hc's ßo such chicbea. for, as young as he 
looks, he must now be a man bctween ihirty and for- 
ty."— Miss Pran kncw to ao hour his a^c, and that 
he was just thirly. — "Well, the Colonel was by way 
of intTt^Jucing him into the fashionable circles, and a 
fioe set or eise nut he initiated him into :■ — he cven 
took him to the gaoiing- table, wherc he lost some 
mooey ; hui whar do you ihink of his having to pay 
se\-eD ihousand puund and upwards for ihe Colnnel ? 
.^^even thousand pound gamtticd awny in one night, 
and not a Shilling lo pay it I The consequence was, he 
toust havc sold out, and been ruincd fnr ever, if Ed- 
ward Lyndsay had not advanced ihe money ; and, to 
this day, I'lt be bound for it, he haa never touched ooe 
halfpenny of principal or ioierest. Where was il to 
comc from ? He üvcs far beyond his tncome — anybody 
may see thal,— wilh his curricle and his fine horses, 
and his groom and his valet ; whilc there's the person 
that he owes all that money to kceps no carriage, and 
rides all over the counlry without so much as a sef- 
vant afier him ; and my gi-ntlcman can't go to a 
neighbour's house without having a retinue üke a 
prince aftcr him. But the provoking (hing is, there's 
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Lord Rossville and inany other people cryiog out 
upon Edward for his cxtravagance and folly in haviog 
rouddied away his money, and not Uving as hc 
should do, aod making no figure in ttie world — wben 
I know that bc^s just plnching and saving to make up 
thc tnoney and clear his estate from thedebt he con- 
tracted upon it for bis pretly couain iherc ! I once 
gave Lord Rossville a bint of how matters alood, but 
be's so infatuated nith these Delmours, I thought he 
would have worried mc — There's nothing they cati 
do that'B wroagj^Dot that he's very fond of the Col- 
one!, or likes bis Company — tjut be's proud of bim, 
because be's the faahion, and has madi: a figure — and 
so he goes on tdling every body what great charac- 
ters the Detmours are, 1 assure you, it's all I can do 
to keep my longue wilhin my tecth soineti[nes;-~but 
Coloael Delmour's a man I would'nt like to provoke. 
.^What do you think of his having the imperiinence 
to teil me, thai, it bc found me meddling in his af- 
fairs, bc would pull Anthony Wbytc's nosc for bim ! 
I sbould like to see bim ofFer to lay a finger on An- 
thonV Whyte ! But ihat's just a specimen of him_ 
O! he's an insolent, extravagant, eelfisb puppy !— 
But, are you well enough, my dear?" 

Gertrude had made many inetTcctual attempts to 
stop tbe torrent of Miss Pratt's invective ; but that 
lady was no more to bc stnpped in her career than t 
ship in füll speed, or a racer on the course. At 
length uttering an exclamation, shc abruptly c^stri- 
cated herseif from bcr grasp, and quittcd the roon^ 

Therc was commonly a mixture of truth and false- 
bood in all Miss Pratt's narrations ; but it must be 
owncd tbe present formed an exception — perhaps a 
solitaiy one, to her ordinary practice. She had for 
oace told a round unvaraished talc, with merely a 
litUe cxaggeration as tu ihe sum, and for once sbc 
lud spoken from actual knowledge, uot from mere 
eoojcciure. Miss Pratt had, by some means or other, 
best known to berself, conirivcd to lay her hands 
upoD a letter of Colonel Delmour-'a, which had led 
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her into the secret of the money transaction*— «a trans- 
action which, from honour and delicacy on the one 
8ide-:-pride and shame on the other, would otherwise 
have been forever conRned to the parties themselves. 

In vain did Gertrude strive to still the tumult of 
her mind in the silence of her own Chamber— in vain 
did she repeat a thousand times to herseif — \* Why 
should I for an instant give ear to the paltry gossip 
of a person I despise ? — Ho^v is it that I can be 
guilty of injuring the man I love by yielding the 
shadow of belief to the calumnies of a Miss Pratt P— 
No, no, I do not— I will not believe them— Shame 
to me for even listening to them ! — False— fickle— « 
mercenary— *a gamester— impossible !" 

Alas ! Gertrude believed it was impossible, he- 
cause she loved— because all the afFections of a warm, 
generous, confiding heart, were lavished on this idol 
of her Imagination, which she had decked in all the 
Attributes of perfection. And yet, such is the delu- 
sion of passion, that, could she even have beheld him 
bereft of all those virtues and graces with which her 
young romantic heart had so liberally invested him— 
even then she would not have ceased to love. Ah ! 
what will not the heart endure,ere it will voluntarily 
surrender the hoarded treasure of its love to.the cold 
dictates of reason, or the stern voice of duty ! 



( 229 ) 



CHAPTER XXXrv. 

O \ how hast thou with jealousy infected 
The sweetness of affiance ! 

Shaksspeabe« 

It was so long ere Gertnide could compose her- 
seif sufficieatly to return to the drawing-room, that, 
when she did, she found the gentlemen had already 
joined the party. In some confusion she took the 
first seat that oSered, which happened to be part of a 
sbfa on which one of the Miss Millbanks was loung« 
ing, and on the back of which Mr. Lyndsay was 
leaning. But it was not tili she had seated herseif 
that she was aware of his vicinity« To add to her 
embarrassment, Miss Pratt crossed from the opposite 
side of the room, and took her seat along side of her» 

** I was just going to look for you, my dear," said 
she, in oneof her loud, all-pervading vvhispers ; *' I 
was afraid you wasn'l very well ; but upon saying 
that to Mrs. St. Clair, she said, she daresay'd you 
were just taking an evening ramble— for that you're 
a great moonlight stroller, like some other people," 
with a significant smile at IMr. Lyndsay, and again 
Gertrude feit the colour mount to her cheeks. She 
raised her eyes» but met his fixed on her with such 
an expression of deep and thoughtful inquiry, as re* 
doubled her confusion ; and, scarcely knowing what 
she said, she uttered an exciamation at the heat of 
the room. 

'* Are you too hot, my dear ?" cried her tormen- 
tor, taking a fan out of her pocket, and rising as she 
spoke ; ** then here's work for you, Mr. Edward ; 
sit you down there and fan Miss Sti Clair^ — not that 
I want to make a coolness between ye,'' added she, 
in a half whisper, loud enough to reach Colonel Del- 
moor, who stood by the fire sipping his coffee ; ^^ but 
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I really don'c think the room's hol ; it must just lie 
Coming in from thc cold air that makcs von t'ccl the 
room warm. — You would do well, Mr. Edward, lo 
give this fair lady a lecture on her moütilight ram> 
bles. I " 

" It is insupportable*" cried Gertrude, starting 
up, unablc longer to endure Miss Prati'a mal aprO' 
fos observations. 

" It is very bot," sald Lyndsay, scarcely less em* 
barrassed than heratlf. " Shall wcseek a little freah 
air at the window i" And oflering his arm, he Itd 
her towarda one, and threw it open. Gcrimdc'a Agi- 
tation rather increaacd than diminished, 

*' Oh ! — what must you tbink of me !'• al length 
she exclaimcd, in a low voice of repressed anguish. 

" Wcre I to teil you," replied Mr. Lyndsay in 
some emotion — « I fear you woutd think me very 
presumptuous," 

" Imptiasible !" said Gertrude, wilh increaaing 
agitation as she odvanced od this perilous auhject — 

" I feel that I must ever ." She stopped — her 

mother's caution, her own promisea reeurred to her, 
and she feit that her impctuosity was hurrying her 
beyond the bounds prescribed. Both remained silent, 
but Lyndaay still held her band, and looked upon her 
wilh an expreasion of no common interest. He was, 
however, recalled to other considerations by tbe ap- 
pruach of Mr. Delmour, when, relinquiahing her 
hand, he made some remark on the heat of the 
room having been too mucb for Miss St. Clair. 

" It is only in the sphere of my fair cousin her- 
seif," said Mr. Delmour, wiih a bow and a smile ; 
" the &re of her eyes seldom falls to kindle a flatne 
whercvcr their influencc ia feit." 

Gertrude scarcely heard this flat, hackneyed cotn- 
pliment; but she feit the taunt implied, when Colo> 
nel Delmour, who was always hovering near her, 
said with asperily — 

"Suchfires, however, are Bometimes nierc ij^rs 
fafui, Tfhich shine only to deceive.'' 
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<< A cruel aspersion upon glow-worms, and ladies' 
eyes/' said Mr. Lyndsay — ^^ sitfce both may, and 
€ertainly do, ahine without any such wicked inten« 
tion.*» 

** Were it not that the thing must be,'^ said Mr« 
Delmour, with a bow to Miss St. Clair — ^^ I should 
imagine it would be difficult to overheat this room ^ 
it is large, not less^ I take it, than forty by thirty, 
lofty, prodigious walls, and a north-west exposure ; 
if it were well lighted, indeed,nhat might havesome 
effect, but at present, it is rather deficient ; there 
ought to be, at least, a dozen lamps instead of those 
pale ineflfectual was candles ; but, in fact, it is not 
every one who knows how to light a room ;-— in a 
welUUt room, there ought not to be a vestige of 
shade, while here, in many places, for instanc^^ 
where we are Standing, it is absolute darkness visi« 
t||e." 

** Yes) it is a sort of a Pandemonium light/' said 
Colonel Delmour, scomfuily. . 

** The mind is its own place, you know, Delmour,'' 
said Mr. Lyndsay ; *^ and in itself '* he stopped 
and smiled. 

*^ Go on," cried Colonel Delmour, in a voice of 
suppressed anger ; " pray, don't be afraid to finish 
your quotation.^' 

Mr. Lyndsay repeated,— ^ can make a heaven of 
hell, a hell of heaven.'' 

Colonel Delmour seemed on the point of giving 
way to his passion ; but he chedced himself, and aiU 
fected to laugh, while he said — ^^ A flattering com* 
pTiment implied, no doubt, but if I am the Lucifer 
you insinuate, I can boasc of possessing his best at* 
tributes also, for I too bear a mind not to be changed 
by place or ttme, and in mt/ creed, constancy still 
ranks as a virtue." He looked at Gertrude as he 
pronounced these words in an emphatie>manner. 

** What are you all doing in this dark comer ?'^ 
asked Lady Betty, as sh'e advanced with Flora under 
her arm. 
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" Wc camc here to bc cool," atiswered Mr. Lycd- 
»ay, " and wc are all gel fing very warm," 

" This is most extraordinary," said her Ladystiip 
— " but did any of you lift thc 3d volume of The 
Midoight Wedding;" 

" Wc'U thaßk yoQ to pull down that window," 
cried Miss Pratt. " I wonder what you're all madc 
of) for we are perfecily Btarving here — sil a liltle 
more Ihia way, Sir Peter — your moonlight days and 
minc are both over.—lndeed, a3 Anthony Whyte 
»ays, [ never see any ihing bui a swelled face and a 
flannel läppet in ihe moon." Theo going to Mr. 
£.yndsay, she touched bis elbow, and beckoned him 
a litde apart. 

" So— I wish you joy — ihe cai's out of thc bag.— 
but take care what yoii're about, for a certaJn per- 
aon," pointing to Colonel Dclmour, " will be rcady 
to bile your nose off — 'Pon my Word, you quiet pco- 
ple always play your cards best after all ;" — and 
with a friendly pat on thc back, Miss Pratt whisked 
away, and the next minuce was buslling about a whist 
parly with Lord RossviUe and Sir Peter. 

The arrongcment of their üible was always a work 
of delicacy and difficulty — the Earl was fond of 
whist, and so was Miss P.-ait ; — and for upwards of 
thirty years they had been in the occasional habil of 
playing tugethcr in thc most discordani manner ima- 
ginabie. Miss Pratt playtd like lighlning — thc Earl 
pondered every card, as ihough life dcpended on thc 
casl. Every card — every spol of a card, out or In, 
was registered in Prait's raemory, ready at a call. 
The Earl was a Utile confiised, and sometimes com- 
aiitted blundcrs, which wcre invnriably pointed out, 
and animadvcrted upon by Miss Pratt, whcther as 
his antagonist or his pariner. Then she had thc im- 
pertinence to shake her beäd, and hem, sigh, and 
even groan at times; and to sum up the whole, wbcn 
they played logether, she had the assurance to i\ 
Upon laking the tricks, which WH9 an ueurp: 
power beyond all endarance. 
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While the seniors of the Company were arranging 
themselves at their several card parties, the younger 
part repaired to the music-room^ where Gertrude 
was urged to sing by all present, except Colone! Del- 
mour, who preserved a moody silence. Teazed into 
compliance, she at length seated herseif at the harp, 
and began to prelude. 

" You accompany Miss St. Clair, Frederick ?*' said 
Mr. Delmour to his brother, in a tone of inquiry. 

<< Miss St. Clair has found out, that I am a bad 
accompaniment," answered he in a manner which 
only Gertrude could understand. << To one who sings 
so true, so perfectly free from Mfalsetto, it must be 
a severe penance to und herseif clogged with me, wha 
H^m a perfect novice in that art, as in every other/' 

" I prefer singing alone/* said Gertrude, vainly 
trying to conceal her agitation at this insulting speech^ 

« It is extremely mortifyiog,*' said Mr. Lyudssiy^ 
instantly attracting the attention to himself, ^^ that I 
am seldom or never asked to sing — it is difficult to 
«cconnt for thisinsensibility on the part of my friends 
in particular — of the world in general; but I am re« 
solved to remain no longer silent under such con* 
tumcly. Miss St. Clair will take me under her pa-^. 
tronage — my wrongs shall be heard in füll bravura 
this very night — where shall I find words vast enougk 
to express my feelings?^' And he turned over the 
music, while he hummed Guarini's *^ Bring m^'a 
hundred reeds of decent growth to form a pipe/' 
&c. — thcn selecting the beautiful arietta — 

lo t'amero, fin che saprä di Flora, 
Coi baci i fiori accarezzer il monte 
£ sul matin la rugia rosa Aurora, 
Yedi molti stille, fecondar le plante, 
lo t'amero, io t'axnero, io t'amero ! 

he placed it before Miss St. Clair, saying, *< Will the 
mistress allow her prot^ge to choose for herseif and 
him ?»» 

Gertrude, though in some degree restored to self- 
possession, could only bow her acquiescence ; but the 
U2 
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Miother liKlj^f md it was 'occm^tA m iiwuhiim liK 
^f lnjl«» were aonoaoccd, aad mc pamr farabc «du 
Oertrud« tvtikd hencU ol die bwdc irf" 
1» mniiA her cfcape to her 

tüiHiid tbfough ibe suite of 
itilMh»! Detmour in one of die , . 

üp mul llowti with evet^ tnark of disqinct. She voold 
hnVP 1*1*11 idlcd, but quicldy advancing, be seiaEcd her 
kiltul I ib«n, in the »ame cold irooical aiamcr lie had 
bUhf^rlO f)rM(jtU«d, he requesced that Misa Sc Clair 
MfmU\ hummr bim so far as to cndore his pveaencc 

t» I kiutw mitblng Colcmel Delfnour can have to njr 
Mi ^\\P** MMiiWurrti üertrude, rouaed to aoanctfaiiig like 
luUittimllMM j «• uiilcüi indced, to apologize for bis be- 
b«viiHM." 

** A |u»Uijil/.ii !'• r^ptttted bc with vehemeoce. « No, 
Ihm (^KMlMly in not my purpose — unless Miss St. 
Clnii will ftritt (lolffn to acceuot forher's; butthe 
ihiMH U iiMiiuKHlbl« I however I might disCrust 
mhcm, I caiiuut diabelieve the evidence of mj own 

'^ 1 Hm ägnorant of your meaning ; — I cannot Usten 
Uk tucb traiutc tixpr««iiloni— — " and she sooghi fo 
firithdraw her band from him. 
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" Prantic ! Yes, I am frantic to aeek that explana- 
tion from you which I have a right to demand — and 
zuill demand from another quarter." 

<< For mercy's sake ! teil me what is the meaning 
of this P' cried Gertrude» in great emotion; " Why 
am I subjected to hear such violent-— such insulting 
language— and from you !" And the tears burst from 
her eyes. 

Colonel Delmour gazed upon her for a few mi- 
nutes in silence, then in a somewhat calmer tone, 
aad heaving a deep sigh, he proceeded — 

^* But a few hours ago, and tears from your eyes 
would have been as blood from my own heart — and 
cvcn yet deceived and injured as I am—" he stop- 
ped in much agitation ; then again giving way to hia 
passion— ^^ But you ask me why you are subjected to 
such language ? — ^your own heart might have spared 
you that question." 

*< I have not deserved this — I will not endure it j'* 
and Miss St. Clair again sought to leave the room. 

" Then why have /deserved — why roust /endure 
to be mocked and deluded with hopes you never 
meant to realize ? — Yes — that cold-blooded svstema» 
tic pur i tan Lyndsay dares to love you — and you 
but he shall answer for this to me." 

For a moment Gertrude regarded him with a look 
of the most unfeigned astonishment, which only gave 
way to the deep blush thät dyed her cheeks — but it 
was not the blush of shame or confusion, but the glow 
^ Indignation, and, with an air of ofFended dignity, 
the Said— 

^ Since you belteve me capable, after what passed 
to-day, of loving another, you might well treat me a& 
jou have done; but what am I to think of one who 
could, for a single instant, suspect me of such base— 
auch monstrous duplicity ?" 

^ " Gertrude," cried Colonel Delmour, in great agita- 
tion, ** Gertrude, I am a wretch if you but why 
those blushes— that confusion at sight of him ?— 
Whj that air of intelligence that attends your inter- 
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coursc, and Did I not hear yoa myself, vheii you 
whlKlrew wtih him to the wtodow, ask, wich alt tbe 
»olicitude of (he mojc h«art-felc interest, what he musi 

tbink of yoai he! — What would h'is thoughis 

signify lo you if your aifections were mioe?'* 

Crrtrude feit aloiost despair as she thought of the 
inpoGsibilJty of Clearing herseif from suspicions, 
whicb she was aware th^re was but too much reason 
to atoch to her — and she rcmained sileitt, whtle 
ColoQcl Deltnour's nes were &xed upon her with sn 
exprcssioQ of ihe most inteose anxiety. At leDgth, 
wilh a dccp sigh, sbe said-— 

*■ That tfaere cxists a mutual cause of embarrass- 
meiK betwixt Mr. Lyndsay and mc, I do not denyj 
bui h )■ one wh'ich itivolvcs ihc intercst qf a third 
person, aod I dare not divulge it even to you — Maf, 
«)d (hat only, is the cause of the confusioo you wit- 
ncssed, and of the words you overheard — Morc I 
caaoüi-— dare not say — 1 am plcdgcd to silence." 

" By him l" demanded Cotonel Delmour impeiUE 
ousfy. 

*• N" — by another — but that othcr I : 
name." 

Coloiu-1 Delmour still looked doubtingly. 

" And how long is this mysterious conncuoB 4 
cootinue ä" 

" Heaven only kuows ! — but do not — do not a^k me 

And as she henl, her head dejectedly forward, the 
string of peat Is which hung froni her neck attracted 
her lover's eye, and again his wavcring suspicions 
were rouscd, ns he reinembered the conversation rc- 
pCDted by fiiiss Prait. 

" And thcse prccious bauhles !" cried he, pointing 
contemptuously to them— " Do they l'orm part of the 
my^CcrioDS chain which l'knks your täte so indissolu- 
bly wilh that of Mr. Lyndsay ;" 

" I See I am doubted — disbelieved — ^it is degra^ 
ing to be thuB inlerrogatecl !" and with an air c*" '' — 
pleasure, forcign to her natural character, ahe ii 
^luit the room. 
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*' Gerlrude," cried Colonel Delmour, detatning 
her, " you know not — you cannot conceive how my 
heart is racked and tortured. — I will — I must have 
my doubts ended one way or other cre we part — per- 
haps for ever : — teil me then — are not these ihe gift 
of ihai of Edward Lyndsay l" 

"The gift of Edward Lyndsay!" repeated Ger- 
tnide, io tlie utmost amazcment. '^ What an idea! 
ftnd she almost smiled in scorn. " The peaHs are a 
prcsent I received not many hours since from Lord 
Rossviltc' — I thought little of ihcm then," addcdshc, 
with a simple tendernesa, which carried couviction 
even to Colonel Delmour, " for I had jusc parted 
firtini you." 

"Gcrtrudc, deareat Gertrude, can you forgire 
mc?" and he potired forth the most vehement re- 
proaches on himself, mingled with such expressions 
of love towarda her as failed not to obtain pardon. 
He related to her what had passed with Miss Pratt 
relative to the pearis, and in so doing served a double 
purpose, by Clearing himself from the chargea that 
had bcen broughl against liim by that lady. This 
trait of her served to show Gcrtrudc how little dc- 
pendence ought to be placed on her report, and ehe 
feit as though she too had been guilty of Injustice 
towards her lover, in even listening to her malicioua 
insinualions. 

Though somewbat pained, yet, on the whole, she 
WaR not displeased at what had passed. Like many 
olhers, she cherishcd that fatal mistake — that jealousy 
is thv offspring of love, rather ihan the infirmity of 
temper, and, aa such, itg escesses were eaaily forgivcn. 
In Short, this was a lovers' quarrel — a Jirsl quarrel 
too, and, consequently, it served rather to heighten 
thati diminish the muiltal attachment. 

Delmour was to set off early the following morn- 
tng j and Gertrude, too much agitated to return to 
(he Company, lOok farcwell ofhim, and hastenet' 
facrown apartmeni, to hidc her parting tears. 
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Quoique cu penonnes n'uent prönt d'interft k ce ({vl 
aent, U ne laut pw coodure de la abaolument qu'ila ni 



Mr. Ltvdsay was neilher a weak nor a vaia man, 
and he was too well acquainted wich the n:Uurc ot 
Miss Pratt, to attach much credit lo any thiag she 
Said. He was aware, that, without abaolutely apcalc 
ing falschood, shc very rarely spoke truih— that, Itice 
many other people, she faiied in repeating precisely 
mhat she heard, not so much frotn design as fron» 
ConfusioD of brain, redundancy of fancy, imperfect 
organic construction, ort in shorl, aome one or all oE 
the causes, whieh seem to render simple repetilion 
infinitely more difficult than the most Compound niuU 
tiplication or addition. Much might bc said upoa 
this subjecti but few rcaders are Fond of digrcssions, 
especially when of a tnoral or didactic nature ; the 
cause of Miss Pratt's observaiions must, ihsrefore, 
be Icft to the constructioii of the world, which n 
seldam disposed to be over charitable in its conclu- 
sions. 

Mr. Lyndsay, indeed, was little in the habit of at- 
tending to her words, beingpossessed of tliatenviablc 
power ol mental transmigration, which platcd h'im, 
when eveu within her grasp, quile beyohd ihe in- 
flucDCe of her power. He had, however, b<-en Struck 
wich the mystical fragments of speech she had be- 
Gtowed on him the preceding evening^he was aware 
how Utile dependence was to be placed upon thetn, 
but like the spider, her wcbs, even ihough wove Oüt 
of her own imelkctual rcsources, muat still have 
aomething to cling to, aad he reaolved tu lose no 
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time in dcmoliahing those cobwebi of her imagina- 
tion. He, thercfore, accosted her the foUowiag 
momlDgaB, accordingto custom, sheatood airing her. 
seif at the hall-door, and, without allowing heiitime 
to spread her wings and fly ofF in any of her discur- 
sive flights, he gravely begged to know ihc meaning 
of the words she had addressed to him the evsnlng 
before. 

" My words ,"' exclaimed she in some astonishment 
at being. for the firsi time in her lifc, asked for words. 
—" My words ! what are you going to make of my 
vrordsf my dear ?" 

" Not much ; bui I confeas I am rather curious to 
koow in what way I am thought to have played my 
CAfds ao well, as " 

" O ! I know where you are now — but if you want 
to lake mc in, Mr. Edward, that won't do — they say 
* Day-light peeps through a amall hole,' and ' Lovc, 
ültc amoke, will nothide;* so you needn't troublc 
yourself to go about the bush wtth me — but you 
needn't be afraid — mum's tbe word — mum and bud- 
get, ha, ha, ha ! — do you remember that i It's mum 
ivith you it seems, and budgct with a certain gay 
Colonel, for he's off the field — aye ! you'vc really 
becn very sly — but what will roy Lord and bis mem- 
ber say to it, think you ?" 

** It would be affectation in me to pretend that I do 
not understand your allusions, groundless and absurd 
as thcy are," eaid Lyndsay ; " but I do assure you, 
upon my word of honour, " 

*' Bow wow, my dear, don't teil me of your words 
of honour in love affairs j I'll rather truat to my own 
eyes and cars than to any of your words of honour, 
i declare you're as bad as Anthony White. I thought 
he would have raiacti the country at the report of his 
marriage with Lady Sophia fielleodean.— He certain- 
ly did pay her some attentiona, but hc ncver wcot 
Üw lengths that people said, though it wasa't for want 
of good cncouragement." 

•* Well, but as I have ticver presumcd lo pay at- 




teniions, and cannnt boast of having received any eo- 
couragcment, ony report of ttiac kiad must have 
originatt-d in soine mistakc, and would pUcc both 
panies in an awkward predicameni." 

" iPiddle faddle [ Really, tay dear, when the lady 
doesn't deny it, I don'c thinlc it scts you very well to 
bc Bo dUcomposed about ii — aye, you may loolc, bat 
I assure you it's ihe case, tbat shc as much as con- 
fessedit to me last oigtit — oow ' " 

" Confesscd what !" asked Mr. Lyndsay in amaze* 
inent. 

"just ihat ihe Colonel liad goi bis offsei — Oh! 
how I cnjoy ihat ! — nnd that a certain person," wiih 
a bow, " was her humblc servant." 

"Impossible! yciur cars have deccived you." 

" JVly ears dccei.ve mc, iodeed ! whai would they äö 
that ivti — you surely don't ihink I'm deaf.' and if 
I am, I'm sure I'm nol blind,' You lovtrs seem al- 
waya to ihink olher people have lobt their senses as 
well as yoursclvea, bui ii'a only love ihai'a blind, my 
dear." 

" Miss Prall, I bcg you will listen to me seriouslj', 
while I assure you, in ihc most aoWmn manner, ihat 

you are undcr a complet« dehision For myself, I 

can only be hoooured by such a suppositioQ — but it is 
injurious, it is insuUing to Miss St Clair, to have it 
imagined, ihat she has already bestowed her regards 
upon me, who am, in fact, still alraost a stranger to 
her." 

Mr Lyndsay spokc wilh that air of truth and sin- 
ccrity, that would have carried conviction to any 
other mind. 

"As to that, it doesn't take alifetime to fall in 
love, aud your suddtn love is always the strongest — 
many a one has been over head and ears before you 
could say Jack Robinson. 1 really don't see why 
you should take it so much to heart, when the lady 
puls up with il 80 quietly; but more than that, I hap. 
pened to hcar something last night.—! may as weü 
teil you what it was, ii it was only to savc you telling 
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any more (ibs to mc about it. I happcned to be taking 
a tum through the roOms last night, just to cool my- 
aelf a littte, after LosiDg seven points, all owing to 
your good uncle's obstinacy — when I came to the — 
what-do-ye-call-it-room there — the door was open, 
and there I heard the Colonel say in a voice like any 
Iton," raising hers in imitation, " You love that— 
that — (no matter what)— ihat Edward Lyndaay, says 
he, and you've deceived and bamboozied nie. — I 
know that you've givcn your afTections to him ; but 
he shall answer for it — and so he went on tike any 
madman. I dlcln't hear so well what she sa'id, — for, 
you know, she doesn't speak very loud ; but I heard 
her say, that she coutdn't and wnuldn't endure such 
insolence, and that he had ro right to speak to her in 
that way. But just then Lord Rossviüe was calling 
me to go and play the gante over again with him — 
and, at any rate, you know, I wouldn't have ataid to 
listen." 

" All that is nothing to the purpose," cried Mr. 
Lyndsay, in somc liltle emotion ; " at leaat the only 
purpose 13 lo show how littlc dcpendence you ought 
to place on any of yoür sens«, since they roust all 
have beguiled you in this matter. You will, there- 
fore, aci a prudeot part für yourself, and a more deli- 
cate one towards Miss St. Clair, if you refrain from 
making any such comments in future — be asaured you 
will only render yourself highly ridiculous ." 

"O! you needu't bc afraiü ; l'm not going to 
trouhle my hcad about the matter," returned Miss 
Pratt, reddening with anger ; '■ but you'tl not casily 
persuade me that l'vc lost my senscs, because I hap- 
pcn lo havc a litlle more penelration ihan my neigh- 
bours." And away paiiercd the offended fair, rather 
confirmed than shaken in her preconceived notions 
on the Gubject. 

Disbeheving, as he certainty did, the grcater part 

of MifiS Pratt's Communications, still it was not ia 

nature ihat Mr. Lyndsay should have feit allogeihcr 

indifferent to them. Although not a persoa to yicld 

Vol. I— X 
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ht3 aJTections lighlly, he ccTtainly had been charmed 
with Miss S(. Clair'a beauty and gracc' — with the 
mingled vivacity and sofCncss of her manners, aml 
Wtlh the open naive caat of her charactcr. Thcr« 
was all to captivate a mind and taste such as his ; 
but there was still something wanting to render the 
charm cotnplete. Firm in his own rcligious princi- 
p1es,he vainly sought in Gertrude for aoy corrcspond- 
»ng sentiments. Gertrude was religious — what mind 
of any exccilencc is not ? but hers was the religio« 
of poetrj- — of taste — of fceling — of imputse — of any 
and cvery thing but Christianity. He saw much of 
fine natural feeling — but in vain sought for any gui- 
ding principle of duiy. Her mind seemed as a lovcly, 
flowery, pathless waste, whose sweets exhalcd in 
vain— all was graceful luxunance — but all was iran- 
aient and pcrishable in jts lovelincsa. No plani of 
immortal growth grcw there — no " flowers worthjr 
of Paradise." 

Mr. Lj-ndsay had discernment to trace the Icading 
fcaturcs of his cousin's mind, even through the vcÜ 
which was cast over iE by Lord RoasviUe's tyranny 
and Mrs. St. Clair's artifice. He saw her ardent^ 
cnthuaiastic, and susceptibte — but rash, visionary, 
and unregulated — he feared ahe was in had handa, 
even in her mother's ; but he dreaded still more lest 
Colonel Delmour should succced in gaining her af- 
fections. He suspected his dcaign ; and, frorn his 
previous knowledge of his habits and principles, was 
coDvinced that such an union would be the wreck of 
Gertrude's peace and happmess. 

Since that stränge and mysterious adventure in the 
Wood he had feit a still deepcr interest in her, and 
he wished, if possible, to gain her friendship and cou- 
fidencc, that he might endeavour to save her from 
the snares with which ehe was beset. In short, 
Lyndsay'a feelings towards her werc compounded 
into ooe which could not have been easUy defined— 
it was neither love nor friendship, yet partook of the 
natuie of both^for it had somewhat of the excite* 
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ment of the one, with the disinterestedness of the 
other. 

The mutual embarrassment of the cousins was not 
lessened when they next met» and they seecned, by a 
sort of tacit agreement, to avoid each other, which 
Miss Pratt set down as a proof positive that there 
was a perfect understanding between them — but she 
was highly provoked that, with all her watching and 
spying, she never could detect stolen glances, or soft 
whispers, or tete-ä-tete walks, or private meetings, 
or any of those various Symptoms which so often 
enable Single ladies to anticipate and settle a mar- 
riage before it has been even thought of by the par« 
ties themselves« 

Not daring, however, to give utterance to her 
thoughts where she was, and unable any longer to 
keep her discovery pent up within her own bosom, 
she availed herseif of the opportunity of a free cast^ 
as she called it, to make out her visit to Lady Mill« 
bank ; and there she accordingly betook herseif with 
her budget — containing, in strict confidence, all the 
particulars of Colonel Delmour's refusal — his imper- 
tinent perseverance««— his frightening Miss St. Clair 
into hysterics by his violence, &c. &c. &c. Then 
came the history of Mr. Lyndsay's acceptance^— .her 
own bright discoveries — a füll and minute descrip- 
tion of the pearls, well garnished with conjectures, 
as to how it would all end, when Mr. Member came 
to poU, and found another elected and returned* 
Some of these dark sayings she had even dared to 
throw out to Lord Rossville ; but his Lordship's 
thoughts were so engrossed by the realities of elec« 
tioneering, that he had none to throw away upon it 
metaphorically. 

Miss Pratt's departure was, as usual, a relief to 
the whole party ; but to none so much as to Miss St. 
Clair and Mr. Lyndsay, who soon found themselves 
conversing together, if not with their form er ease, 
with more than their former interest in each other« 
She could not be insensible to the quiet elegance of 
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his manners, and the superiority of his conversation, 
but yet she failed to do him justice ; for, solely oc* 
cupied with one engrossing object, * she merely 
sought in any otber ivherewithal to lighten the te- 
dium of his absence. Two different pictures had 
been presented to her in the characters of the cou- 
sins-^the one rieh, varied, and brilliant in its colour- 
iDg — the other correct and beautiful in its outline. 
The one attracting instant admiration— the other ap~ 

freciated only by the careful and discriminating. 
[ad perfecuon itself now been placed before her, it 
had failed to captivatc the heart, over which a dazzled 
Imagination had cast its deceitful hues. The idol of 
that heart had gained an absolute ascendancy over 
her affections, and on it she looked-*— not with the 
steady eye of sober truth, but with the fascinated 
gaze of spell-bound illusion. 
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CHAPTER XXXVI. 

Many, like mysetf, are sick of thU disease : that wben tiiey 
know not how to write, yet cannot refrain from writing^. 

Ebasmus. 

The foUowing letters were put into Gertrude's 
hatid one morning. The first she opened was sealed 
with an cver-green leaf, motto, Je ne change qu^en 
mourant. 

*^ I am inexpressibly pained to think what an opU 
nion my dearest cousin must have formed of me, 
from having allowed so much time to elapse, ere I 
commenced a correspondence, from which, believe 
me, I expect to derivethe most unfeigned and hcart- 
felt delight, But you, my dear friend, whose fate 
it has been to roam, ^ and other realms to view,' will, 
I am sure, make allowance for the apparent neglect 
and unkindness I have been guilty of, which, be as- 
sured, was very far from designed on my part. In- 
deed, scarce a day has elapsed since we parted, that 
I have not planned taking up my pen to address you, 
and to attempt to convey to yoii some idea, however 
faint, of all I have seen and feit since bidding adieu 
to Caledonia. But, alas ! so many of the vulgär 
cases of life obtrude themselves even here, in * wilds 
unknown to public view,' as have left me little lei- 
sure for the interchange of thought. 

♦* Were it not for these annoyances, and the want 
of a congenial soul to pour forth my feelings to, I 
could almost i magine myself in Paradise. Apropos^ 
is a certain regiment still at B., and have you got 
acquainted with any of the officers yet ? You will, 
perhaps, be tempted to smile at that question ; but, I 
assure you, there is nothing at all in it. The Major 
and Bell (or Mrs. Major Waddell, as she wishes 
to be callca in future, as she thinks Bell too familiär 
X2 
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«I «ppcUisdoD ior a flunricd wamn) m;, I ^imk, si 
imcvoimoo hsppr tftaciied pur — thc odIt diawlack 
to tlMrir happiDTB« b tiie Majores faavhig been pam- 
cuUdy biiioo» of late« «iücb he awaifaes to tfac beit 
of che wcatfacr« btxt cspectB to derive Üie greHetf 
bciMfic fram che vaten of Ibrrowgafee. Fco- mf 
parc« I am aure manT a " longhig Ingering look* I 
ahalt caac brhiod vfacD we bid adien to iht sjiivaa 
•höre» of H'ioaoder. I bavc aECtfanpied aooie rievi 
of iC| whichmay tencco cany toTxmsoaieideaflfifi 
baaucicra. One oo a vacrh-paper^ I tbiak wj iDoac 
aucccaafui cflfoit. The Major haa laüied mc a good 
deal aa Co who chac ia ioccnded for — bot ptmüwdf 
Chat ia all a joke, I do aaaure von. Bat it ia tiaae 
that I ahould now aCCcmpC to give von some accoont 
of my travcU, thougb, aa I promiac mjadf tbe de- 
lighc uf ahowing you my jounud wbce wc aaeety I 
ahaU omit che detail of our jourocy, and at oocc waft 
you to what I call Lake Land. But whcre ahall I 
find Unguago to expreaa my admiratioo ! 

^* ünc: ihing I must not omit to meotioo, in order 
that you niay be able to conceive some idea of che 
dcli^ht w«3 experienccd, and for which we wcre io- 
debicü to the Major's politeness and gallantry. In 
OVilif to aurpriae ua^ he proposed our taking a littk 
quivt »ail, aa hü termcd it, on the lake. AU waa ai- 
Iciuc i — whon, upon a aignal made, figure to yourself 
thc »atouiahment and delight of Mra. Major and 
i»>bt:lt, whcn a grand flourish of French homs burst 
\k\^o\\ iHU^ tiara — waking the echoes all round — tbe 
ddightlul haimony waa repeated from every receaa 
^hiih t^chu hauntc^d on the bordera of the lake, At 
firtäi, indeed, the aurpriao waa almost too much for 
Alia. Major, and ahe became a little hysterical, but 
ahc was aoon recovered by the Majores tendemeaa 
and aaaurancea of aaftty, Indeed, he ia, without ex- 
ception, the inoat exemplary and devoted husband I 
cvcr btfhcld i — atill I confeaa, (but that ia entre nous^ 
that to me, the little taate he aiaplaya for the tuneful 
nine would be a great drawback to my matrimomd 
felicity» 
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*• After having enjoyed ihis delightfui concert, we 
bade a long adieu to the sylvan shores of Ulis Water, 
and proceeded to Keswick, or^ as it is properly de- 
nominated, Derwent Water» which is about three 
miles long ; its pure transparent bosom, studded with 
numberless wooded Islands, and its sides^beautifully 
variegated with elegant mansions, snow-white cot- 
tages, taper spires, pleasant fields, adorned by the 
hand of cultivation, and towering groves, that seem 
as if impervious to the light of day. The celebrated 
fall of Lodore I shall not attempt to depict ; but 
figure, if you can, a stupendous cataract, rushing 
head-long over enorm ous rocks and crags, which 
vainly seem to oppose themselves to its progress. 

** With regret, we iore ourselves from the culti- 
vated beauties of Derwent, and taking a look, en 
passant, of the more secluded Grassmere and Rydall, 
we at length found ourselves on the shores of the 
magnificent Winander. 

" Picture'to yourself, if it be possible, stupendous 
mountains rearing their cloud-capped heads in all 
the sublimity of horror, while an immense sheet of 
azure reflected the crimson and yellow rays of the 
setting sun as they floated o'er its motionless green 
bosom, on which was impressed the bright image of 
the surrounding woods and meadows, speckled with 
snowy cottages, and elegant villas ! I really feit as 
if inspired, so much was my enthusiasm kindled, and 
yet I fear my descripsion will fail in conveying to 
you any idea of this never-to-be-forgotten scene. 
But I must now bid you adieu, which I do with the 
greatest reluctance. How thought flows upon me 
when I take up my pen !— -how inconceivable to me 
die distaste which some people exprcss for letter* 
wiiting! 

** Scribbling^ as they contemptuously term it !— 

How I pity such vulgär souls ! You, my dear cou- 

sto, I am sure, are not one of them. I have scarcely 

kft room for Mrs. Major to add a P. S. Adieu ! 

your aSectionate 

" Lilly.'* 



Mn. WsMeIP» {MMMoript «mm fülo« : 

" Or counc, j«a cmmoi espect dnt I, k aana 
wcunan, can poMibljr havc Bodi kuore to devoKlB 
my tmale rHcnds, witfa » adomg bosbiDil, wlio 
nevcr ai'tn frotn tof üdc, lod ta wbotn m^ rmf 
thoughl ii due. But thw mach, in justice lo nvKtT, 
I Ihiok it proprT to «y. thM I kcb the hipptest ot 
my Kx, aod that I find my Wadddl ererj; thiag 
gcMfoiu, kiodt and bnre ! 

*• IsAiEtxA Waodell." 

The prrusal of ihU lettcr ms a severe tax opob 
Genrude'a paticnc*.-. as tt has dmibUcu bcm upoo 
all whn hnvc rrad it — thougti lempted to laugh lI 
U| ihc wai, hüwcvcr, too generoot lo cxpocc it to 
rliliculo, and, tbcrcforc, ha&tened to comtnit ihc fiür 
Lilly'M lucubraliimM to thc flames. 

Pcior MiH Lilly, like inaoy othcr'toi&srs, had 
lauft aimcd at thc chur.icler of an elegant lettcr* 
wrilcr, und ihi» fpistlc stie looked upan as one of 
licr liappirat tfforts ; ehe had studicd it — \he had 
inrditnted lipon it— ^hc Katt written a scrawl of it— 
•hc had conaulicd her Journal upon \i — in «hört, sbe 
had compOKcd it. One muy campose a Ecrmon, Ot 
an nany, ur an any (hing, save a Iciter ; but when a 
Uttcr \t composed, all personB of taste must feel it is 
alt udiotia tomposilion. To spcak with the pca is 
thc «It of Ictter-wrirmg, and even a confused vulgär 
natural letler, flowinj; dirtct from the brain, or tt 
may bc l'ram ihe heart, oi' onc of uncultivnced inteU 
loct. Is more pleaaing ilian the tnost atudied and 
«labontte Performance from the same source. Bot 
In leticr-writing, aa in conversation, many seem to 
•tudy to inakc themHclvea lircsome, who, had they 
kllowcd iht'ir puna and their tongues to takc their 
natural courae, might have rcmained ai least inofien- 
•ivc. Yet many havc lived to wrilc good pUm 
matter-of-fact Icitcrs, who have apeni the carly yeara 
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of their life composing sentences, and rounding 
periods, and writing descriptions from the false ideas 
they entertain on this subject. But enough of coa* 
demnation on this, after all, venial transgression. 

The other letter was in a different strain, as fol- 
Iowa: — 

** Mt Dear Cousin, 
**I feel encouraged to the liberty I am going to 
take, by the kindness you showed me wheo at Belle* 
vue. Your good>will may now be the means of 
rendering me an essential Service, and I would feel 
myself to blame, if false diffidence should hinder me 
from unbosoming myself to you. I was several 
times on the point of explaining myself to you, but 
thought I could more easily do it in writing, and 
now that I take up my pen, I wish I had rather 
ipoken to you, when I had so many favourable op- 
portunities. But why am I so wavering and foolish, 
when I ought with confidence to look to Hirn who 
has promised to direct the Christian's path, and who 
has promised that He will never leave nor forsake 
those who put their trust in Hirn, and acknowledge 
Hirn in all their ways ? I must now trust to your 
patience, while I teil my tale. A mutual attachment 
has subsisted between William Leslie and myself 
from our earliest^ years ; but he is pöor, and on that 
account, and that only, it is not sanctioned by my 
parents— >of course, you will believe that I never 
would enter into so sacred a connexion without 
their consent. I love and reverence them too much, 
and, above all, I fear God, but fain would I hope 
that, had hea competency, their prejudices (for pre- 
judices I must call them) would be overcome, Wil- 
liam's choice was early poioted to the church, and 
his clerical education has for some time been com- 
pletely finished, but hitherto all his efForts to pro- 
cure a living have proved ineffectual. My father 
might assist him, but he is very lukewarm in the 
cause, as both my motber and he declare they cannot 
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btar the idea or Eceing rae ihe wife of a poor minn* 
ter. Bui I havc learni that povcrty is a compara* 
tivc ihing, and that a compewncc to some ia riches, 
whilc to oihers wealth seems liiile bcttcr ihan Hplen- 
did want. It is true, riches will be denied me, but 
thc grcater btessings of peace and mutual affeQtion 
may, by the blessing of God, be my happy lot. EveO 
whcn called upon to endure hardship and privationa, 
our aouls will not be cast down, tbr wllh one ht;an 
and onc faith, wc will chetrfuily bear tbe crosscs of 
this life, looking forward to the inscparablc and cvet- 
last'mg happincas of tbat which is to come. 

" ' Bettcr is a dinoer of herbs where love is,' thaD 
to sit ia the joylesa ease of indilTcrence amidst heart* 
less grandeur, or to drink thc bitter cup of variance. 
Ah ! my dear cousin, God only can put gladaeas in 
the heart, and 'lis not by the World or the things of 
the World. — If, aa I believe, religiou be indccd the 
aoul of happiness, theo may I reasonably hope for 
that peace which the vvorld cannut give, with one 
whoRi I havc known and loved from my earlicst 
years, and whose faith and practice are those of a 
follower of Jesus Christ. 

" This attachment is no phantom of a heatcd Ima- 
gination. Our mutual love ia now a principlc— it 
cannot be extinguished, bui it raay be sacrificed to a 
still more sacred claim. I again repeat, 1 never will 
marry without the consent and blessing of my pa- 
rents, but werc my dear William provided for, I 
think their pride would yield to iheir atronger feel- 
ing of affection for me. Yet 1 almosl blush to trou- 
ble you with my selfish concerns, though I know you 
will befriend me if you can. The church of Clear. 
bum is in Lord Rossville's gift — ihe prescnt incum- 
bent is old and infirm, and an assistant and successor 
is to be immediately appointed. 1 do not ask you to 
recommend William Leelie, because you ought not 
to recommend one to ßll so sacred an office who ia 
ulterly unknown to you ; hut if you would oame hiat 
to Lord Kossvillc — if you would requcat of him to 
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inquire into his cbaracter and qualifications of tbose 
who can judge of them, and then if you will support 
him with your influence, you will confer a heartfelt 
pbligation on your faithful and affectionate cousin, 

"Anne Black.'' 



CHAPTER XXXVII. 

Witli a grtM undentnndin^ u a round orb tliat tumblci 
»nd Ihither, able to g^iess at üie depth of the great sea, 

Ämrfoo. BtscriptiBn ef IhtirM 

To f«el and to act wcre whh Gertrude comi 
one and ihe saine thing — refiection seldotn was alloV- 
cd to inierposc ifs cooling tnflueiice, and scarcely had 
she finished reading the letter wheo shc flow to Lord 
Rossville to ask [^nd she had no doubt lo obtain) the 
booD solicited. She foünd ihe Karl alonc in hia stu* 
cly, surroundi;d with p^pers and parchraents, and 
lookiog, il possible, even more than usually porteo- 
tous. 

" I am corae, my Lord, to ask — to beg a favoor," 
— she btgan, almuat breathkss frum haste aod eouv 
lion. 

" Miss St. Clair, ihis b rather an Interruption ; bat 
be seated — be seaied — and be composcd. You, und 
indecd all who have any claims upoo my IJme, inllu- 
ence, or asaislance, will ever und my ear open to the 
voice of proper oolicitaiiün. — ihertfore, 1 again repeat, 
be composcd and allow this flow of spirits to subsidc, 
cre you commence," 

There is nothing less lllcely to promote ils end, thxn 
a recommendation to be cooled and cotnpoaed, whcn 
one is all ardour and cagerness — but this was one of 
Lord Rossville'a methods of tormenttng hia victinis. 
He was always composed himsdf, cven when in an- 
ger — that is, he was alw:tys heavy, dull, and formnl 
— and no subject could warm him so as to make him 
negtcct the slow pompous tormation of hia sentenccS. 
His body was heavy — bis nerves wers tough — h» 
blood was thick — he was a duü man — but, like many 
other men, he deceived himself, for hi- thought his 
dulnesa was self-command, and that be had the samo 
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meiic in being composed as one whose perceptions 
are lively, whose blood flows rapidly, and whose rea- 
dy Imagination comprehends whole sentences such atr 
his Lordship composed, tve they were half pronounced 
— ^ne, in short, whö thought and spoke with natural 
feeling and animation. Different, indeed, was Lord 
Rossville's composure from that of one who ^^ hath 
learned to rule his own spirit," for he had a temper 
to rule but no spirit. He had a sluggish, obstinate^ 
thick-headed, pragmatical temper, incapable of hur- 
rjing him into the ebullitions of passion, 'tis true, but 
not the less troublesome and tormenting to those who 
opposed it. But this desideratum — for it was mere 
absence of animal heat that kept his Lordship cool-— 
-was more than compensated by what he deemed the 
masculine tone and nervous energy of his language, 
heightened as it was by gesticulation suited to the 
subject. 

** Be composed," repeated he again, after a pause 
— liis own composure becoming more and more hea- 
vy. 

" O, it is nothing — I only feel a litde afraid, lest 
you should think me too presuming when I ask — but 
I believe the petition itself will plead its own cause 
better than I can do ;" — and she put her cousin's 
letter into his Lordship's hands, with very sanguine 
anticipations as to the result. 

Lord Rossville perused it in silence ; but his looks 
became darker at every line, and his head shook, or 
rather trembled, from beginning to end. 

" A most wild, dangerous, and imprpper letter," 
Said he, when he finished it, vainly endeavouring to 
speak quicker — ^^ I am pained to think that such a 
letter should have been addressed to you-^that 
such a letter should have been presented by you to 
rae,"~and his Lordship walked up and down the room 
in composed discomposure, while Gertrude remained 
aghast and motionless, at seeing her church in the 
air thu8 vanish like the baseless fabric of a Vision. 
^ Is it possible, Miss St. Clair/^ — asked he, his band 

Vol. L— Y 
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slowly risJDg — "ia it possible that you had perueed 
ihia leitet?" poinüng with his obslinate-looliing fin- 
gcrs 10 the papcr in question — " And is il posaiblc 
that, havJDg read, you can also sanction, and approve, 
aad assist a young fcmale in setting up her own jucl{< 
mcnt in opposiliun to (he knoivn will and tnlentioii of 
her parents, and lo the opinion and approval of the 
World in generali" 

" AUhough my cousin is so unfortunate as to dtSer 
fron» her parents on that subject," said GcrtfDde, 
timiüly — *^ shc dcclares that she will not disobef 
them." 

" Not disobey them ? — Good Heavens! Misa Su 
Clair, whai üo you term disobedience !" The dig- 
nity of this appeal was interrupted by a cough, "i 
have lived longer in the world, and have seen rather 
more of mankind than you have dune, and I de not 
hesitate to say, that the principles contaiued in thU 
letter, if acted tipon by the bulk of mankind, (and it 
is ouly by generaüzing principles that wc can fairly 
bring them to the lest,) must eventually provc highly 
destructivc to the prcsent order of things, inasmuch 
as thcy are lotally subversive of idl iilial obedience 
and parental authority.'' 

Gertrude was much at a loss to answer this tiradci 
Which confounded, without in the smallest degree 
convincing her. Again, however, she tried to urgc 
something in extenuaiion; but it was, as Jeremy 
Taylor expresses it, treadiag on the corns uf his 
Lordship'a mind to attack any of his opinions or prc- 
judices; and it was reserled accordingly, 

" I own I am distressed — mortified — shocked — 
Miss St. Clair. that a letter containing such senti- 
mentsshouldbeadvocatedby you — sentimentsfrau^t 
with so much mischlef — principles destructive of (he 
mutual relationahip of parent and child — wild, fan- 
tastical, new-faogled notions, setting at dehance oll 
proper doctrines of religion, and only calculated to 
disturh, and (inally abolish all Orders of society — and 
yct il is Buch. — such — I say I ahould conatder mysclf 
as aciiog a most highly culpabk part, were I w ' 
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the smallest countenance or sanction to such mea- 
surcs ;" — and he walked up and down the raom, his 
ahoes creaking at every step. — "Mr. Black is b sen- 
sible well principled man, and oLviously vicws the 
matter in the same Hght as 1 do, and as, indeed, all 
persons of a right way of ihinking should do. A 
young female to presame lo judge for herseif, in Op- 
position to the wiahes of her parcnts — to the opinion 
of the World. — to the general volce of mankind, and 
to Bcek to — to assume the mask of religion, in order 
to — to stifle the voice of duly, it is lamentable — it is 
dcplorable — it is monstrous! — What was it bot by 
such Steps as these the established order of things in 
a Dcighbouring country were gradually undeimiocd, 
snd at Icngth finally overthrown? — It was by auch 
Bteps as these" (knocking the Ictler slowly with his 
knuckles) " that the altar and the throne — religion 
and — and — and loyalt)' — and — and sound morality— - 
all that were fornierly held satred, feil sacrifices lo 
ihese very Icvelliug priociples ;" — and he threw the 
Uiter from him with all the energy of virtuous in- 
dignation. 

Gertrude could scarcely refrain from smiling at the 
idea of Anne Black's marriage endangering church 
and State ; and something of that sort she ventured to 
expresa — 

"Ibeg pardon, my Lord," Said she ; " but, even 
Bupposing my cousin's marriage were lo take place, I 
canoot perceive any bad consequences that would 
retult from it, unless to hetself." 

" You do not perceive — you do not perceive the 
pcroicious effects of such an example operating on 
yovjng fcmales in the same spherc ? — operating, too, 
under ray sanction and countenance — and — and — and 
— and / to bccome the patrun of rebellious unditiful 
children! — the conniver at low and improper and 
cltindesiine conncxions ! Were such a precedent 
once established, whcre is it to cnd ? You youraelf, 
I shalt suppoae, for the sake of illustrating my argu- 
mcnt — you presuming upoo my licenae to this 
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stancc, deem younclf autborized to seiest— cbooie- 
aotl — and — aotl declare, that jrou will ule« and 
Gb<wir— aay, titat you Aoft selecud and choscn a— 
• pariDcr for your»«:lf, doI oaly without my coocur- 
rtncc, but in direct Opposition aiid contradictran lo 
ny will and authority. I aslc, would not such beha- 
viour on your part be~-I do not scruple to say— 
mootrous i" 

Gertiude was not prepared for this digression, biU 
ahc MW by hU Lordahip's beiid, that an anüwer was 
eSpecCf^d, and in some irepitlation she replied — 

" I hopc it never will be my miaforlune to difftr 
from your Lordship on this subject. But if it should 
— — " ihc stupped in much Bgitation. 

" You liope it will never be your misfortun« to dif- 
fcr from me,"— repeated bis Lordship, wiih a very 
dissatisbcd look— -" that is a styU of laognagc, Miss 
St. Clair, I own, which doL-a not aatisTy me. On that 
subjeci I can allow no differences. No young ladv, 
of R right way of thinking, ought or cnn have a dif- 
ferent opinion oti so important a poini, from those 
whom it ia her duty to revercnce and obey." 

Hia Lordship pauscd, and seemed to be revolving 
eome mighty malter in his mind, and Gertrude, 
uembling to what this might lead, roac, and taking 
up her cousin's letter, was preparing to leavc Uic 
room, when her unck- niotioned wiih -bis hand for 
her lo reaume her seat ; then in a slow, aolemn tone, 
spoke aa follows : — 

"It certainly formed no pari of my original platk 
wiih regard to you, that, at this early atage ofyour 
existence, you should have been madc acquaioted 
with the plana I had formed and laid down for your 
final disposal) but, from whai has paased, 1 am in- 
clined to ihink, that, in deviating from my former 
purpose, I ahall do wisely and well." — He then pro- 
Gceded in the aame prolix manner to unfold to Ger- 
trude the fuiure web of her life, as spun and wovc by 
his Lordahip's own band — or rathcr head. 

Gertrud« heard, wilhout surprise, bui not without 
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«motioD, that she was the destined wife of Mr. Del- 
mour, and, in that light, was considered by him, and 
by all the members of the family, and by all the free- 
holders in the county, and her heart glowed with re- 
aentmenty at the thoughts of any one having thus 
dared to appropriate her without her own consent. 
Scarcely could she listen with patience, while Lord 
Rossville detailed, in the most minute, yet guarded 
manner, his plans with regard to her future establish- 
roent, as if afraid of making her too happy, or raising 
her expectations too high. Thus, after having set- 
tled every thing regarding her marriage, with more 
than a lawyer's punctVlio, he hastened to undo his 
own work in the same breath, by adding, that it was 
not his intention that the marriage should take place 
until she had attained the age of twenty-one, at soon« 
est; — perhaps not even then, as he was no advocate 
for early alliances — that is, too early. *' There was 
a time for all things, and that time must be regulated 
by circumstances ; but, in the meantime — '* 

"In the meantime, my Lord," cried Gertrudc, 
with great emotion, *> I must be allowed to disclaim 
any engagement with Mr. Delmour." 

The Earl regarded her for some moments with the 
greatest astonishment, and seemed as if whoUy bereft 
of the power of expressing the Indignation which 
awelled in his bosom almost to sufFocation, at this act 
of overt rebellion« At length he found words, though 
ideas were still wanting. 

** VVhat am I to understand from this most extra- 
ordinary speech, Miss St. Clair ?" interrogated he, 
with some difficulty. 

Gertrude, in much emotion, but with the utmost 
gentleness of manner, rcpeated her words.' 

** Allowed to disclaim any engagement with Mr. 
Delmour ! a most extraordinary proposal at such a 
time!— .at a time when so much is at stake — a most 
improper, oay, a most indelicate proposal in the pre* 
seilt poeture of affairs.'' 

His Lordship cleared his voice, hemmed, coughed, 
Y2 
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asd proceedM): — " You caaaat be ignorai». Min Sl- 
Clair, of ihe vcty iai[>onant contcst at prcacnt canfw 
ing OD in (his county — a coatest which is of viul im- 
poruocc to the power aod consequence of this lamily 
— antl, I ma; add, of same intercsl to the country M 
Iwgc i as, ■□ tbeM times of anarchy «ind rebcütaD. 
«bca ihe Throne, and ihe Government, are aauilcd 
oo all tidcs by factious and turbulent dem^gogues, tl 
is of the utiDost iroponance chat our representatioa 
in Parliameot ix souod, loyal, and pairiotic, \f we cz- 
pect that our rcligion and taws may be preserved, aud 
fyuidcd down unimpaired to our posieriiy." 

Her asseot gecmed to be expected to this openiBg 
Speech; bul Gcrtmde could mnke nooc. 

Tbc Earl wcnt on — 

" You are probably not aware of the motives which 
have actuated me in ihus developing my schemea aod 
intentions to yiiu, and to the world in gencral, at this 
period ; and, io doing ao, I cerlainly have deviated 
front iny original plan ; but we musl all occasionally 
be regulated by circumstances ; and, I think, I have 
only to State tu you, that the success of this most ioi- 
portant political cootest depends very considerably 
upon.the uoderatanding that Mr. Delnrtour will event- 
lülly, and in all probability, one day bi^come, through 
your instrumcntality. the lawiul posscssor of ihc 
family cstales in this coumy. to grant your hearty con- 
currence in the proposed arrangement: — in onc 
Word, I could not with pToprieiy offtr Mr. Delmour 
as the representacive of this county, (he having little 
more thun a nominal interest in it at preseni,) — unless 
— as the — as the, in all likelihood — the inti;nded hus- 
band of the presutnpttvc fobserve, I »ay presumfitiWf 
not apparent) heircss of Kossville." 

Hia Loidship was so much pleased with the c!o- 
quenceand brilliancy of his harangue, that, as he wen! 
on, he gradually spoke himaeUinto goodhumour ; and 
by the time it was ended, he had almost forgoC the 
origin of hia elocution. Gertrude remained silent, 
struggling tvith contending feelings, On the one 
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haad was ihe fear of bctraying her secrel prcdilcctiim 
for Colonel Delmour }— on ihe olher, htr acorn and 
^etcstalion ot cvery thing rtsemblirg tluplicity and 
deceit. At length, her natural love ot' iruih and 
candour prevtiiU^, and inuateriug cuuragc, she 
aaid— 

" Much as it pains me to oppoae you, my dear 
UDCle, yet I shouid be still more unworthy your affec- 
t'ton, wherc I to leave yoti in an error: — Forgive 
me"— ehe paused — her hc^art throbbed, and her colour 
rose — " forgive me. I will not deceive you. I can- 
not sanctioa the cngngement you have formed for me 
— I never can be ihe wile of Mr. Delmour." 

Tbis was somethlng so far beyond what Lord 
Rossvitle coulü have anticipatcd, thal it was some 
time ere the lact could tind admitiance to his brain, 
choked up as it always was wiih his own tiotions. 
While the process of convicüon was carrying on, he, 
ihereforc, sat as if petrified. At lengih, ihe light be- 
ganto penetrate the dimopaque of his undcrstanding 
— but his Lordship had, as usual, recourse to other 
pcople's words, tili he could muster his own forces. 

" Never cac be the wife of Mr. Delmour !" repeat- 
ed he in the tooe of one who was not qutte sure 
whethcr hs wcre asieep or awake. — "Not sanclion 
the eiigagement I have formed for you! What — 
what, in the name of Heavea. am I to understaad 
Crom such language, Miss St. Clair?" 

The understanding seented so perfectiy obvious, 
that Genrude feil much at a loss how to make it 
clcarer. The question was again repeated. 

" Excuse me, my Lord, but Mr. Delmour is not 
the peraon I— — but, indeed, I do not know how to 
CXpress myself in a manner less likely to olfend, I 
would say, that I wish to be left free, that I might be 

allowed to choose in soimportant " 

You wish to be lelt free ! — You wish to be allow- 

cd to choose in ao important! hem ! — Rcaliy, 

Mtaa St, Clair, 1 am too much astonished at the— 
the — the — the — the — the — what shall I call it .' the 



■^•^ 



i60 

Dnwarraotablc tevitj) of sach ■ proposal, to aoswer it 
M it ought. You wish lo be left free to choosE ! bmJ 
tbat in a point of such vast — such vital iniportance ! 
^-aatonishing ! Are you awarc in whal capacity it ti 
that&suitabli: alliance is formcd for you ? — That ilii 
Dol as eimplt: Miss St. Clair, and daughter ol' the 
Honourable Thomas St, Clair — but as iieice to iba 
Karl of Rossville, and presutnptive hciress to the titJe 
and EStates thereof ; with the cxceplion ol the Barony 
of Larchdale, ivhich, by deud of cntail of Alexander, 
first Earl of Rossville, dcvolvcs upon the hetn^ 
male of the family; and, therefote, it is to consolü 
date iheae properties, ihat they may be again reunltnl 
in the persons of your mutual heir or heirs, — an «• 
rangetncnt whtch tias Mr. Delmour^s cntirc approtw>> 
tioD. 1 say, that, undcr thcse circumsiances, thet« ia 
not — ihere cannot — there must not, bc a choiceinthe 
matter i — but, indecd, I am vtry much at a bss lo 
IcQOW what tu underslaiicl by such au txpressioii. 1 
ccrtainly havc noi bten accuslomed to hcar of yoUDg 
Isdies of family, nnd foriunc, and distinciion, choaS' 
Jng for thetnselves in iheir matrimonial course. /can 
only say, for my own pari, I — I — had no choice." 
Gcnrude could scarcely res'.rain a smile al hcariog 
Lord Kobsville quotc himself as a patlern to be fol- 
lowed, instead of a rocii tu be shunned ; — but such !■ 
the blindness ot human nature, we arc all but loo apt 
to hold ourselves up as guides, whcn we ought to be 
satistied lo serve as btacons. 

*' Allowed to choose .' — I — I — and pray, Mies St. 
Clair, suppcising, for one momenl, it was so — where, 
lask-^where wculd you — whert voitld yo\i find such 
nnother genlleman as Mr. Delmour — a gcnücman o( 
birth and iashion — ofüne address — of appearance— 
ol accomplishments— possessing a first-rale under- 
Standing, of which hc has already givcn undoubtcd 
proofs to the World, by having bten appoiiited one of 
the Financial Committee, which, for so young a man, 
I consider as a very distinguished mark of prcctni- 
nence ?— A mau ol fiae person— of aounü principles 
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— of devoted loyalty — of high political consideration ; 
bat who, notwithstanding all those advantages, yet 
submits himself, in this case, solely to my guidance 
and management ; I ask again, where could you find- 
such another perfect gentleman ?" 

** I acknowledge Mr. Delmour's good qualities, 
my Lord — so far as I can pretend to judge of them 
upon so slighc an acquaintance," answered Gertrude 
hcsitatingly ; *' but — pray forgivc mc, if I still repeat, 
that I musc be allowed to consider myself as per- 
fccty disengaged.'' 

« Miss St. Clair," cried the Earl, now absolutely 
gasping— .^^ I can only say, that — that if you persist 
— if you presume to report yourself throughout the 
county as— as*— as disengaged— I ** the pulse of 
life seemed to stand still, and ^^ nature made a pause, 
an awful pause, prophetic of its end«"-— The clenched 
band was slowly uplifted— -then descended with a 
weight that shook the table«—-*' I cannot ans wer for 
the consequences !'' This is a threat which always 
forms a happy climax to an argument from its vague* 
ness, and consequently its sublimity. 

At that moment the party in question entered-— 
his hands füll of open letters, and with an air of hüs- 
tle and business, not at all calculated to fascinate a 
romantic Imagination such as Gertrude's. He was 
beginning some rather formal and complimentary 
apology for his interruption, when she rose, and in 
some confusion stammered out a few words in reply, 
tben bowing to the Earl, was retiring, when Mr. 
Delmour begged to know whether she had any 
friends in the western extremity of the county, as he 
was afraid he should be under the necessity of set« 
ting off for that quarter immediately, and should be 
much honoured by being the bearer of Miss St. 
Clair's commands. 

Gertrude disclaimed all ipterest in that part of the 
county, and scarcely able to express the common ci« 
vilities of parting, hastily withdrew. 
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CHAPTER SXXVIII. 

i My love's so inie, 

Thit I cmi neither hide it where It u 
Nor shgw il wbere it ia not. 

Vntots'i .iaßr L 

Im every generous miod thcre is a spring, wbich, 
iftouched rightty, yielda fine Usues, but if Struck by 
an unskilful hatitl, producea anly discord. So it wii 
with Gertrude — affection would have Icd her — reasun 
tnight have guided — .but mere authority couid ncV« 
conircl her. To one of an independent spirit, oo- 
thing, iherefore, could be more irksome than thc Si- 
tuation in whicti she was placed. She feit that, to be 
approved of, she must cease to act, cease lo ihinb, 
cease to fecl, ceaae to love, but as directcd by thc 
will of her mother and uncle. A spirit such as her» 
could not at once be thus subdued ; and no one who 
has any ihing noble in iheir naturc can be subdued 
but by their own will — iheir underatanding acknow- 
ledging the fitness of their Submission. Thc Chriv 
tian, indecd, has bis spirit subdued to yield obedicnce, 
contrary to bis own ideus, lo ibose who are placed 
over him by nature. But Geniude's principles wcre 
not derived from this high and unerring Standard; 
and tbougb she gave a general assent to the doctrioc 
that children owed obedience to thi-ir parcnts. yet il 
was with so many limitations, that the principle only 
Wanied sufficient tempMtion to be set aside. 

Wiih ngard to her uiide, his righl to control her 
Beemrd very doubtful; and, iadeed, ihe authority of 
uncles commonly comea in a very questioniible shape, 
and is, perhaps, only to be coosidcred zs binding, 
when ihc uncle has rccejved authority from a living 
parcni, or has early and long supplicd the place otm 
dcparted one. As for aunts, ihey are in gcneral u- 
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rcustomed to clictate, but are seldom so unreasonable 
as to expect to be obeyed. Yet lovt and tenderness, 
almost materaal, have sometimea given them a power 
over a yoiing and afTectionate heart, which all thc 
l violcrce of improper authority never could have ob- 
tained. These would have snbdued a mind such as 
Gcrtrude'a, but those genile wcapcns were unkiiown, 
and unuscd eilher by Lord Rossville or Mrs. Sl. 
Clair. Authority with the one — artifice with the 
other, were the means used to gain their different 
purposes with one whom opposite methods would 
bave rendered submissive as a chitd, and open as 
loon-day. 

Certrude's first itnpulse was to hasten to her mo- 
cher, and relate to her all that paysed betwixt Lord 
Rossville and her — she expected to encounter re- 
proaches ; but Mrs. St. Clair seemed almost frantic 
at her daughter's disclosure, and absolutely shook 
with terror, while ahe listencd to Gertrude's account 
of what had passed. But ere she had time to express 
h«r sentiments on the subject, a message was brought 
fron» thc Earl, requeat'ing her presence for half an 
hour in bis study. It was easy to guess at the sub- 
ject in hand, and Mrs. St. Clair, though in grcat agi- 
talion, instanlly obeyed ilie summons. Gertrude 
waited with impatience for nearly an hour and a half, 
ere the Conference was ended, and her mother ap- 
peared. When she did, she read vexation and dis- 
comfiturc in her countenance. She was, howcver, 
too prudent to express her feelings, but contented 
herseif with saying, that she had found Lord Ross- 
ville in great displeasure against bis niece, and had 
lefl hioi quile immoveable as lo the proposed alH- 
aocc and declared engagement — and tbis was all 
Gertrude could draw from her mother. She, thcre- 
fore, sat down to answer the unfortunatc letter that 
had bccn the innocent cause of tbis premature eclair- 
CUtemttity which she did by lamenting her present 
inabiiity to aid her cousin in any ahape, but conclu- 
ding with ihe wärmest assaranccs of regard aud pro- 
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miscs of assistancp, should it ever be in her power to 
befricnd her. Shc waa then prcparing to dress for 
dioneri whcn the (oUowing noie was pmenied to her i 

" The Earl of Rossville presents compllments to 
Mis« St. Clair, and while niallers remain in their 
prcscnt ungilrasant position, and uniil some arranM* 
mmX of an nmicablc nature has taken place, it is ois 
wish and espectaüun (hai Miss St. Clatr should coD* 
fine hersc'.f to her own apartmcnt — it may (>e M^m 
awned fram indinposition . jf^l 

'■'■ RemvUle Castle, 29(A Aug. 18 — " ^H 

His Lordship, when he perused this masterpiece 
of a billct, had fondly im.igined it would speak dag- 
gers to ihc soul of his nJece, and hc piqued himsclf 
not alitlk at \hzfincsse af punishing her in thia cx- 
eirplary manner, and at the same time kecping her 
traiisgrcssion a sfcret from the rest of ihe family, 
whom hc wished to remain in ignorancc of this dc- 
fiance of his power. Gertrude. of course, cocnplied 
with this embargo, and left to her moiher to givc 
what namc she pleased to her disordcr. A week 
clapsed, and G<^rtrudc still reoiained in durancc, bat 
she bore her imprisonment wtih grcal heroiG[n,-and 
its languid hours were eulivencd hy a packet reccived 
thcpugh some unknnwn Channel from Colonel DcU 
mour. It afTected to be merely a parcel of music ; 
bat it contained a letter füll of all ihaC love-lctlers are 
tiEually füll of — hopes — fears — lamentaiiuns — vows 
■ — reproaches — raptures — dcspair, It may bc sup- 
posed this did not tend to rcnder Gertrude more 
coinpliant to her unclc's wishcs ; and his Lordship 
Was beginning to fed mtich at a loss how to proceed, 
whcn all the combustible panicles of his compOBitioo 
were rouscd into action, and he hastened to arriy 
himself in all his honours. and take the field iu füll 
fbrce. The report of his niece's engagement with 
Mr. Lyndsay had, by the ingenuity of Miss Pratt, 
quickly circulated throughout the couiity, and had 
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resounded and reverberated from all the corners of 
it, before the last echo reached the duU ear of Lord 
Rossville ; — ^but when it did, it produced all the ef- 
fect of a thunderbolt upon his senses. — Not that he 
could all at once give credit to such a monstrous sup« 
Position, but it was quite bad enough that the thing 
should be said, or for one instant beiieved. As soon 
as he recovered so far as to be able to ruminate, he 
therefore resolved upon his plan of proceeding ; and, 
as the first step, summoned his niece to his presence. 
For some minutes he regarded her with a look which 
he vainly expected would cause her to sink to the 
ground— -for the Earl thought of expression, as 
Glendower did of spirits, that he had only to call 
them^ and they would come. After waiting in vain 
for the eSects he anticipated, his Lordship found he 
must have recourse to his voice — not that he was 
averse to using that, but having witnessed the magic 
iofluence of a Siddons and a Kean, he had no doubt 
but that he too could look unutterable things ; and 
he had intended first to kill with the lightning of his 
eye, and then to revive with the gracious sound of 
his voice. All this he had intended ; but how often 
are the best intentions frustrated ! 

Gertrude was quite ignorant of these intentions, 
and in her uncle's persevering stare saw nothing but 
a Stare, which being always a disagreeable thing, she 
sought to avoid by casting down her eyes. Still hav- 
ing son>ewhere read thai women can see even with 
their eyes shut, Lord Rossville flattered himself that 
his piercing gaze would penetrate through the eyelids 
of his niece, and he waited a little longer in hopes of 
seeing her at his feet. 

At length she raised her eyes, but it was to exclaim 
at seeing a hawk dart past the window in pursuit of a 
dove. The Earl now spoke. 
" Miss St. Clair, look at me." 
Gertrude obeyed, and did look, but with an ex- 

,r« pression which seemed to say, and what then ? 

f ^ Look at me, Miss St. Clair^ if, indeed, it is pos- 

i*\ Vol. I. — Z 
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•ible Tor you to mect my eye, after «bat has receotlf 
cofDc to my loowlcdgt — Miss St. CUir, iliis is Dcilbeir 
a »ubjcct nor a liine for tr ifling, and I wUl havc neither 

e<{uivucaüoii aor prevaricaiton — I ask vou agaio 

aod 1 warn you to be cauuou& how and in what man- 
ncr you framc your rcply — I ask you again, are von 
willing to bc rc5lor<;d (o my favour and protection, 
upon thc terms I proposed, namdy, that you conai* 
der youraeir as engaged, and as haviag been for MBIS 
timi: past engaged, to Robert Burlington DcInottC, 
Esquire, Mcmber of Parliameni, ihe beir-male of 
this family ,- and do you consent that the nuptials be 
solemnized at such lime as I shall deem proßct ?" 

" iVly Ltird, I gricve that I cannot obey you ; bat 
I will not dcccive you. Mr. Dclmour has my good 

wishi's — my affections'' -she stopprd and colonnd 

dccply i theo added, in a low voioe, '* are not mitie 
to btsiüw !" 

Lord Roaaville was Struck dumb at ihis danng 
avowal, which seemed lo mock thc thunderbolt t£ 
hcld in bis band, ready to hurl when thc proper oio. 
mcnt camc. 

" MisB St. Clair," gasptd he at lengtb, " are you 
aware of the construction ihat may be put upon sueh 
language ? — thnt ic amounts, in the ordinary language 
of thc world, to an avowal or coufession of a vcry 
particular, 1 may add, improper nature ? Miss St. 
Clair. what am I to und^rstand from surh a declara- 
tion ? — a declaration which, in the eyes of the world, 
would be considered as tantamount to an express, 
and direct. and explicit declaration of a prior and 
illegal attachment, unsanctioncd by me ?" 

Gertrude bowed her head, either to bidc her 
blushes, or to testify her assent. The Earl resumed— 

" Miss St. Clair, my dclicacy would have spared 
you this — to you bumiliating — lo mc distressing 
Kvowal ; but you have thrown aside thc disguiEC 
which->which — which — but I must now inform you, 
that I am no stranger to this most improper, uiiac- 
countablc, and unjustifiable iransaction ; and that, as 
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the prelimiDary step towards gaining my forgiveness 
for this, I must say, unpardonable oiFence, I must 
insist upon a complete and total renunciation of all 
farther intercourse with the party implicated.'* 

" My Lord," said Gcrtrude, trying to repress her 
tears, « I can only repeat what I have already said — 
I am sensible of your goodness — I gricve that I 
should have offended you ; but I never will renounce 
the right of choosing for myself — that choice is 
made — would it were one more pleasing to your 
L.ordship.'' 

" Miss St. Clair, I will not hear another syllable,*' 
— cried the Earl, with an energy unparalleled in the 
annals of his life and conversation*— " I here lay my 
positive injunctions upon you to refrain from speak- 
ing« thinking, or acting any farther in this most 
faulty and improper transaction, and I shall, at the 
same time, signify to the other pa^rty concerned, that, 
from this time, he likewise must cease to presume to 
consider you in any other light than that which the 
present relationship by blood Warrants. I here posi- 
tively annul and pronounce void whatsoever engage- 
ment, contract, deed, or instrument whatever, by 
which this clandestine, and, consequently, unlawful 
and improper correspondence has been " 

** No, my Lord," cried Gertrude, in her tum 
roused by such opprobrious epithets — ^^ you cannot 
annul the affections of the heart. I am not a slave 
to 1>e thus bought and sold," exclaimed she, giving 
way to her long suppressed tears. 

*^ Miss St. Clair, such language — such sentiments 
— are no less unbecoming for you to utter, than they 
are improper for me to hear. I will listen to nothing 
more of the kind — but it is proper you should be 
made acquainted with what you have to expect from 
me should you persist in this obstinate, and in- 
fttuated, and destructive course in which you have 
bcgun. You are then to learn, that, in the event of 
your persistiög in your headstrong and unaccount- 
able refusal to fulfil the engagement 1 have contractu 
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ed for you with the heir-male of this family, it is my 
firm resolutioD, aod final determinatioo, instantly to 
withdraw from you my countenance — alienate from 
you and your heirs e very sizpence of property, heriU- 
ble and personal, which it is in my power to dispose 
of ; and farthcr, their is good reason to believe, that 
it will bear a question whether I am not at liberty, 
under the deed of Simon, second Earl of Rossville, 
to dispose and bequeath the whoie of the lands and 
estates according to my will and pleasure. At all 
cvents, the right of tying them up for an indefinite 
term of years is undoubted, and shall most unques- 
tionably be put in force. You have, therefore, to 
choose betwixt an annual income of dS 20,000, to 
which you are at present presumptive heiress, (that 
is eventually,) or to sink at once into comparative 
poverty, and insignificance, and obscurity.'' 

^^ My choice isr.made, my Lord," said Gertrude, 
instantly calmed into the most perfect composure. 

^' Then, Miss St. Clair, you know, and are fully' 
aware of the consequences." 

Gertrude only bent her head in silent acquiescence, 
and, rising to leave the room, the Earl rang the bell 
with rather more of energy than was his custom, and, 
as she retired, she heard hlm desire that Mr. Lynd- 
say might attend him immediately. 



( 269 ) 



CHAPTER XXXIX. 

The man scarce lives who is not more credulous than he ought 
to be, and who doea not upon nuuiy occasions g'lve creJit to tateg 
which not only tum out to be peifectly falss, but which u vcry 
moderate degree of reflection and attention mighl havc laujjht 
hüh could not well be true. 

Adam SsnrB. 

There 18 nothing tends so much to brace the 
nerves and keep up the tone of the spirits, as the 
sense of having been treated with injustice. For 
some time, therefore, Gertrude feit as though she 
had gained a triumph by the sacrifice she had made 
to her lover ; she exulted in the thought of thus prov- 
iog to him the sincerity and the devotedness of her 
afFection, and delighted her fond and simple fancy, 
by imagining how much dearer she would be to him' 
as the (for his sake) poor Gertrude ßt. Clair, than 
she ever could have been as the heiress of Rossville. 
But the first glow of enthusiasm over, she sighed as 
she thought, ^^ Yet hov sweet would have been the 
pleasure of bestowing upon him all that I now see— - 
these noUe woods — this far spreading domain, I had 
hoped to ha^ made him master of ! They teil me he 
is expensivcy that is, he has a magnificent taste, and 
loves show and splendour, and pictures, and fine 
horses, and every thing that is beautiful. Ah ! how 
happy I should have been in the means of gratif^iiig 
him, and of making him so happy — oh ! so hvilfpy^ 
that he should have had nothing to wish for — yet all 
these he will sacrifice for me, for he has often de- 
clared my affection was all the world to him. — What 
signifies then the loss of wealth to those who can be 
rieh in mutual love?" Thus communed Gertrude 
with herseif, and at eighteen, who would not havc 
done the same i 
Z2 
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Meanwhlle ihe Eari was somewhat al » losa what 
course lo pursue wiih the othcr supposed offendcr, 
Mr. Lyndsay. His Lordabip, unknown to himsclf, 
had thatsort ofintuitiverespect for his nephew, «hich 
wcak minds, bowcver against their grain^ must itl- 
ways fetl towards strong ones, but he still truated to 
his power« of expression, and, therefore, arranged his 
aspecl, as nearly as hc could, into that cast with which 
he imaginvd Brutus bad passed sentence on hts soos. 
But looks wert as much thrown away upon Mr. 
Lyndsay as they had been upon Gcrtrude; that gen« 
tlcman tcstified no sort of eoiolion whatever at bc- 
holding his Lordship's brows bent füll upon him, and 
tbc Earl agaJn faund bimaelf reduced to tbc vulgär 
method ol explaining himself in words. He then en- 
tercd upon a Speech, which, for intricacy of dcsign, 
and usclessness of purpose, might have vied with the 
far-famed labyrinth of Crcte. Poor Mr. Lyndsay 
toiled afler him in vain, quile unable even to conjeCr 
ture where his Lord^hip was driving, and what WBS 
to be the issue of his tortuouB haraogue. Al length 
the Earl emerged from the dim eclipse, in which, 
shorn of his beams, he had so loog shed disastrous 
twilight, if not upon naticos, at least upon individuals, 
and Üie truih burst upon Lyndsay's almoat benight- 
ed aensea. For a moment, a stränge glow of dclight 
came over his beart at hcaring bimself called upon to 
renounce all claim to the band and affectinns of Miss 
St. Clair, but it as quickly faded, as be tbought of 
the difference of their views and sentimcnts, and hc 
scniled io scorn at his own credulity, for having, for 
an instant, given ear to such a delusion. " It is im- 
possible for me to relinquish what I never possesacd," 
said he in answer to the Earl'a appeal; " nor can I 
even flatter myself it is in my power to obtain. This 
is some of Miss Pratt'a idle rumours, which hive 
found their way to your LordshJp's ear; believe mc, 
they are quitc unworthy of a momeiit's considera- 
t'ion." 
Bat it was in vam to \vo\i ftCMWi^ü^« to Lord 
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Rossville ; it was seldom an idea found entrance iQto 
bis head, and when once there, it was no easy matter 
to dislodge it— it became, not the mere fumiture of 
the head, to be turned or changed at will, but seemed 
actually to become a part of the head itself, which it 
required a sort of mental scalping or trepanning to 
remove. In vain, therefore, was Mr. Lyndsay's 
denial— -the Earl remained steadfast in his belief, and 
rejected the idea of Miss Pratt with the greatest 
contempt. — He *^ was perfectly informed of the 
whole from authority it was impossible to question.'' 
He then went over the same ground he had taken 
with Gertrude — the loss of his countenance — ^the 
breaking of the entail — the tying up of the property, 
&c« &c. ^^ Were I, as you imagine, honoured with 
Miss St. Clair's partiality,'^ said Lyndsay, " I must 
frankly teil you, that all you have now said would 
not have the slightest influence upon me. I hope it 
never will have upon the man who is so fortunate as 
to gain her afFections. Much as he may value your 
Ltordship's favour, and the Rossville estates, I trust 
he will never put either of them«in competition with 
Miss St. Clair.'' 

This was past answering. Lord Rossville took 
two or three turns through the room, before he could 
trust himself to reply, then spoke — 

^ Mn Lyndsay, I can only impute this tergiversa- 
tion of yours (to call it by no harsher name) to a 
very mistaken and destructive sense of honour ; but 
what will you say, Sir, when 1 inform you, that not 
many minutes have elapsed since, in this very apart- 
ment, and on this very spot« I received, from the lips 
of the young lady herseif, the open and avowed 
acknowledgment of her— .her — her — what shall I call 
it i her highly improper attachment to, and engage- 
ment with yourself ?'* 

" Impossible !" exclaimed Mr. Lyndsay, his face 
flushing with a variety of contending emotions ;— - 
*^ she did not — she could not say so." 

Mr. Lyndsay knew his uncle to be. a weak, tire- 
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toinc. conceiiet) man — but he also knew hitn to be a 
man of perfect veracity — ooe who, at least. alwaye 
intendcd to speak the truth. Such an unqualififd 
a&&cnton, therefore, as that he had just maOc, could 
n«! fall lo be heard by hinn wich some emotion, how- 
cver miagkd with incredulity. 

Lord Rossville, in grcat displeasure that hU Word 
should be doubied, repeatcd hU nephew's last words 
with more ihan usual pompous iadignatioo, ihco 
addcd — "I shduUl deera U derogatory lo mysclf to 
insi«t farther upnn this subject, 1 can ooly rcpeM, 
and that upon the honour of a pcer, that I have re- 
ccived from Misa St. Clair thc avowal uf her clan* 
dcfttine attachment to you, and farther heard her 
asseri and maintain herright lo make such a choice." 

" Enough, my Lord," cried Mr. Lyndsay ; " 'lU 
in vain to aitempt to anawer auch assertions at pre- 
sent — but I shall endcavour to furnish you with soone 
esplanation of this mystery ere loog." And he 
hasiily withdrew, despairing of any etucidation from 
Loril Rossville. Yet how or whcre to find it he 
knew not, still Icss cüuld he form any plausible con- 
jeclure as to the truth ; there was aone ti^K^m he 
could apply, for therc was no one oo wüosc judg- 
ment or principles he coiild place any reliance. At 
one time he ihought, was it possible Gertrudc couLd 
be playiog falaci and usiag his name as a cover lo 
some clar.destine engagemeot — the stranger ?— 
ColonelDelmour? — but the next minutc he checked 
the idea as unworthy of her, of himself. Whatever 
her faults might be, duplicity cenainly was not_of 
the number — there was an air and expression of cui- 
dour and openness in her couuteoance, manners, 
words, whlch placed her above the meanness of su»- 
picion. At Itnglh he resolvcd to seek her himself, 
and iry whetherhe could not penetrale this mystery. 

Gcrtrude had remalned standing at the window of 
oneof thc public rooms she had to pasa through io 
leaving Lord RossviUe's apartment— she had becn 
gazing with « vague minglcd feeling of pride aud 
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regret at the lovely scene tbat lay before her in all the 
glowing tints of autumn, when she was roused from 
her reverie by the entrance of Mr. Lyndsay. He 
accosted her with an inquiry after her health, and 
then one of those awkwärd sileoces which every body 
has feit, eDsued. At length, as she turned to quit 
the room, he spoke. — 

** Once, my dear cousin/' said he, " you conferred 
upon roe the privilege of a friend — that of speakiog 
the truth to you/' 

" It is one you have hitherto made little use of," 
replied she ; then deeply colouring as the thoughts 
of the midnight rencontre rushed to mind, she 
added, " I have, perhaps, no right to expect, that 
Mr. Lyndsay should do what circumstances must 
bave rendered so disagreeable a task for him." 

" You wrong yoursclf and me by such a supposi- 
tion,'^ said he. ^^ However inexplicable some things 
may appear, sr few words of truth, I am very sure, 
will sct all to rights." 

^« No " exclaimed Gertrude, in much agitation ; 
^^ inexplicable I must still remain to you— -ask me 
nothing— I cannot» indeed, I cannot answer any 
questions." 

" Gertrude,'' said Mr. Lypdsay, with great emo- 
tion, ^^ it is essential to my happiness — perhaps to 
yours — ^that we should understand each other." Hie 
paused, then, by a strong efFort, proceeded, " You 
will call it foUy, presumption, madness, when I teil 
you that Lord Rossville, under the influence of some 
unaccouDtable delusion, has called upon me to resign 
all pretensions to your favour — to your band——.*' 
He stopped, and Gertru(ie, overwhelmed with sur- 
prise and confusion, remained silent. 

** Had I dared to aspire to it," continued h? in 
increasing agitation — ^^ I know no earthly motive 
that would have induced me to relinquish my Claims 
».-but, Gcrtrude/' and he wouid have takcn her 
band, but, roused to self-possession, she saw there 
was only one course she couid now pursue — she must 



throw hcraelf upoa thc gcnerosity of her cousin— 
she (n«9i confidc Co him ih«; accret of her attachmenl 
lo Culüoel Df^lmour — noble and disiolcresied as hc 
waa, ihc Lncrw him to bc incapable of abusiag her 
I 5nn6(Icnce, and with a mixture of cmbarrassmenc 
«nd simpUcity, she discluscd to hUn ihe Situation ia 
«hieb Bbc siood. 

Mr. I.yndsay heard her wilh ihc dwpcst inCemt, 
«rhilc she lamemed the misundcrstaDding Chat had 
occurred with her unck, and avowed ihat her aSec- 
tjoDB werc HO loDger her own to bestow i but wSeO« 
with faltcring tongue, and downcasi eyes, sh« named 
Colone! DeliDouras the object ol'her cho'tcc, a shadc 
of snguiah overcast his face. 

"'Tis iheu as I feared !" exctaimed h«. " Ah t 
Gcrtnide, would I could have saved you from 
ihbl" 

"Saved me!" repeatcd Gcrtrude, colouriag deep- 
ly with shame and displeaeure as ahe tUrned awny. 

" Forgive mc, my dear cousin," cried he — " I did 
DOt mean to ofTend you^I spokc loo abruptly j but 
I cannot rctract what 1 have uttered. Did not you 
promific to hear, and to bear the tmth from mc ?" 

" I was ignorant then, that, under the name of 
tnith, I was to be calied upoa to give ear to detrac* 
tion, anddetraction against the absent." 

L) ndsay looked upon her more in sorrow than in 
anger, white he answered — '< Vet, if you saw one in 
whom you wcrc intcrcsted on the brinlt of a prect- 
pice, would any coDsideration withhold you from 
giving thein warning of iheir danger l from saving 
thcDti if you possibly could ? But do not injure me 
80 far — do not suppose me so base as to have said to 
you what I have not said — what I will not agaln re- 
pcat to Colonel Dclmour himsclf. I have wamcd 
him, that I would do All in my power to save you 
from evcr becoming hia, il that is detraction— — !" 

" Bc it what it may," cried Gertrude — " I will 
hear no morc — already I have heard too much ;" and 
her voice quivered wilh emotion^" I will go to 
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Lord Rossville-— I will clear up this error — be the 
consequences to myselt what they may ;'* and reject- 
ing Lyndsay's efFort to detain her, she flew to Lord 
Rossville, and, in all the excitement of wounded feel- 
ing, acknowledged Colonel Delmour as the object of 
\;r preference. ^ 

^ ' It was some time ere the Eari could open his eyes 
Ao this floQc) of new light ; but when he did, long and 
tilcsome was the scene that ensued. This was worse 
wnd jfrorse — ^to have chosen the wrong brother ;— 
'twas Strange — 'twas passing stränge ; and a parallel 
was drawn betwixt the two brothers, that, in his 
Lordship's estimation at least, might have rivalled 
that of Hamlet. In vain was he denounced ; even 
had she credited the aspersions cast upon him, they 
would have now come too late ; they might grieve, 
but they could not change her heart. At length, the 
whole concluded with her being discarded from her 
uncle's presence and protection. Mrs. St. Clair was 
next summoned, and a long consultation ensued. 
Her anger and dismay were at least equal to the 
EarPs, Üiough caused by different views of the same 
subject. How to dispose of the ofFender was the 
next question. To permit her to bask in the light of 
his Lordship's countenance, even while under ex- 
communication, would never do — yet to confine her 
to her apartment, or discard her utterly, would be 
making the matter public. And as he had no doubt 
he would ultimately prevail, he was anxious, he said, 
that the flame of rebellion should not be seen until 
he had fairly extinguished it. In this emergency, 
the only course Mrs. St. Clair could suggest was, 
that her daughter and she should pay a visit to her 
sisters. To this his Lordship at first objected ; but, 
upon hearing that they lived in the most retired me- 
lancholy manner, and that it would be a perfect act 
of penance for Gertrude to rcside there, he consent- 
ed. Under pretence of change of air, therefore, for 
Miss St. Clair's cold, it was settled that they should 
immediately depart — and the necessary arrangements 
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having been mwle, for the sake of appearances, and, 
as he expressed it, to stifle any unpleasant surmises 
to which this hasty removal roight have given birth, 
they were escorted to the carriage by the Earl him- 
self— he actually handed in Mrs. St. Clair, but only 
^.^•ppeared to assist Gertrude — thus preserving the -m 
*^T" beautiful unity of hia dcsign to the last, k0 
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CHAPTER XL. 

Ü ne hxA pas croire que la vie des Chr^tiens toit une vie de 
Ynrtene, oa ne qcutte lea plaisirs que pour d'autres plus g^nds. 

Pascix» 

To the worldly mind there is always something 
depressing in the tranaition from grandeur to me- 
diocrity. This Mrs. St. Clair and her daughter ex- 
perienced upon entering the simple dwelling of the 
Miss Blacks. The one loved the pomps and the luxu- 
ries of high life, the other its elegancies and refine« 
ments, and both had lost their relish for the humbler 
sphere which they were now entering. They werc 
received by the sisters with an affection and tender« 
nes8 which seemed to flow from a better source than 
mere worldly politeness — ^there was an openness of 
character, a calm, sweet gentleness of manner, which 
could not fail to please ; but there was, at the same 
time, a diiFerence of tastes, principles, and pursuit$ 
betwixt them and their visiters, which no courtesy of 
manner, or cordiality of reception, could entirely do 
away. The Miss Blacks were no vain professors of 
that religion which all prctend to honour with their 
lips, while with many their heart is far from it— their 
time, their talents, their fortune, their hearts were 
devoted to its Service, and, in devoting the heart to 
God, how various and comprehensive are the duties 
which it embraces ! Different portions, indeed, had 
been assigned them, but both were labourers in the 
same vineyard. 

Thousands at His bidding speed 
And post o'er land and ocean without rest : 
They also serve who only stand and wait. 

MiLTOV, 

The Word of God was the rule of their faiih and 
Vol. I. — A a 



practice— they believcd, and ihcy oheycd. Yct, im» 
prcsscd 33 ihey wcre theinselves with thc importaoce 
ot ihosc divtne truth», they were aware, (hat it is'hnt 
by thc mind, but with thc haart, that man believeih 
Unto salvation; and ihcy sought raiher to make 
Chrifttbnity loved and desired, than to prove it by 
reasoning aod disputation. As ihe glories ot thc fir- 
OiBcncnt are rcflifcted in the placid boBom of sonB 
dKp unrufflcd stream of the Valley, so did UU 
Tine Irulh shine in thcm with a ciear yct subdueJ 
light j while that chariiy which ■* vaunicih not ilaeff, 
is not casily provotcd, thinlcclh no evil," was visible 
in thc dcportmeot of its votaries, and slied an indr- 
scribaiblc charm over thc tone of thcir convcraation. 
■Withoui ntglecting thcir own avocaticns, or sacriti- 
cirg thcir own pursuils, they nevcriheless endcavour- 
«d, by every means in their power, to rendcr thcir 
housc agreeahic to their visiters, and to protnolc, if 
not fnirth and revelry, at leasl chi-erfulnesa and 
Mnusemcnt. Still thcrc was sumcthing in her sistcrB 
trith which Mrs. St. Clair could not assimilatc— sbe 
feit iheir faith and their practice a reproach to her- 
scir, and she lurned with aversion from thcir excd> 
lence, as Lucifcr did from the sunbeams, only bc- 
cause of their brightness. Thus it is with truc Chris- 
tian piety. which scldom faits to be an offene« to 
somc part of the world, which deuounces, as zealols 
and fanatics, all who rise above their own low Stand- 
ard. It was olhcrwise wilh Gertrude ; though not 
suflicienilv enlightcned to be above imbibing preju* 
dices, shc was yct too liberal-minded and candid to 
rctain thcm ; and she hnd not lived many days with 
her aunts, ere shc orrived at the conviciion, ihal atl 
rrligious pcoplc ar* not nccessarily Tools, hypocriles, 
iif bigots. The unvnrjing mildness and gentlencs» 
üC her aunts, thcir charity to all. thcir indulgence to- 
uahU young peoplc, couid not fnil to gain her aiTcc- 
tiotH 1 axd ihuugh their sentimcnls were totally dif- 
feiüTii ffin bei«, nrnl what she deemed vcry oui of 
tht TTrrt', «tili the fruit» wcrc so fair, (hat she cou» 
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not but apply to them Pope's often misapplied maxim, 

They can't be wrong whose life is in the rig^ht. 

But it was a species of virtue Gertrude feit no in» 
clination to imitate ; all her ideas of virtue were 
those of imagination ; she loved to expatiate io 
thought, on deeds of romantic, sentimental excel- 
knce ; her money, and her tears, and her emotion, 
were always ready to bestow ; but when she herseif 
was brought into contact with real genuine human 
wretchedness, she shrunk with horror and disgust 
from the encounter. The dirtiness of the houses, 
the coarseness of the people, the ugliness of the chil- 
drcn, were all revolting to her fine-spun notions of 
the beauty of benevolence, and she longed to discover 
some fair specimens of elegant woe, some interesting 
vestiges of human calamity, on whom to lavish the 
ardent sensibility of her warm and generous but un- 
renewed heart ; — in short, her religion was the reli- 
gion of Impulse and feeling, and, as has been finely 
Said, ** Virtue requires habit and resolution of mind, 
as well as delicacy of sentiment, and, unfortunately, 
the former qualities are sometimes wanting, where 
the latter is in the greatest perfection.'' Alas ! it is 
not in this world that charity assumes the fair and 
graceful form, with which painting and sculpture, in 
im the richness of their imagination, have so often 
de^ked it ! 

Although the Miss Blacks lived, according to the 
vorldly phrase, out of the world, they, nevertheless, 
had a society, which even Mrs« St. Clair and her 
daughter feit it no degradation to mix in. Their 
doors were open to all, for they practised hospitality 
towards all, though their chosen friends were those 
whose faith and practice most closely resembled their 
own. 

William Leslie, the innocent cause of Gertrude's 
present disgrace, was a frequent visiter, and could 
not fail to make a favourable impression on her from 
bis interesting appearance, and the modesty and pro« 
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SBBcty, to mcnc reaew«J iManncc» of 
froabn-loTO'; — ■MtfaMabcdMtetfhis&dctitj', or 
fiir maciacBt bdicred H cooU fac ibaken by mtfn- 
riwtlwV of iannae diM aüriit bcbQ her ; bnt iDD^ 
ai *be ksew Lord RoMviUc had coMiiniciMl la 
ona wbat bad pa w eo» it «ouU oavc bccn patifysg 
to hare bfco auarcd that hi* Eüth was «« ft^^^— , 
Shc nw bv thc papen that hü regUoeai waa süU ia 
EngUod, pcrbaps theo, be auaat to coinc hiond^ 
aad bnr her through tfac sionn, to which her attacb« 
Best to him had csposed her— «od day after djiy— 
bour afscr huur, Gertrude «aited, tlU waiiiag dcgc- 
Dcrated ioto watchtog, and walching turned iijto tfac 
■ickncss of hopc dcferred. Mrs. Sc Clair read vrbit 
wa> pauing ia ber daughter's miod, and tried to take 
adx-anugc of it, by prevailing od her to lenounce ibe 
naa who, at such a crisis, could leave her ia doubt 
but for a Single inomenl as to the nature of his scati* 
mcntB [ but 'tis long crc ihe young and geoerous 
h«art CSD bclicve io any thtng so riodgitous as the 
dcccit of ihc objcct belovcd, and Gertrude, ercn 
wbJIc she feit the aiutieties of doubt, yet rejected, aU 
moit vrith Horror, ihe idea of his unworthiaess. In 
vain did her auats endcavour to lead her thoughts to 
beller things, or even lo diiect her mind to other 
aourcea of occupation. 

Gertrude, under the influcnce of a wayward aad 
dominccriog passipn, could listen only to ils voicc j 
aud tha voice o£ihe cbarmer, charm it ever so wisely. 
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feil unheeded on her ear ; she feit almost provoked 
at their calmness and placidity, as contrasted with 
her own uneasy thoughts, and unsetded habits, and 
she secretly sighed at the iasipid monotony of her 
life. 
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CHAPTER XLI. 

Ih hope a king doth go to war. 
In hope a lover lives iull long. 
In tf ope a merchant sails füll far» 
In hope just men do suffer wrong ; 
In hope the ploughman sows his seed, 
Thus hope helps thouaands at th^ir need ; 
Then faint not heart, among the rest, 
'Whatever chance, hope thou the best. 

Richard Alisost. 

HiTHERTo the weather had been fine, and though 
fine weather in any town, but more especially in a 
littie dull, dirty, provincial one, never appeara to less 
advantage, still it was a relief to Gertrude to sauntet 
alone in her aunt^s littie garden, and sometimes to 
extend her rambles to the neighbouring fields ; but 
two days of incessant rain deprived her even of this 
resource, and she found herseif shut up in the satne 
apartment with her mother and her aunts, unable to 
take any interest, either in their occupations or con^ 
versation. Where people's hearts are in unison, a 
very small space, indeed, suffices for their bodies; 
but where there is no blending of tastes and pursuits, 
social intercourse necessarily becomes irksome and 
oppressive, and we sigh for even the joyless freedom 
of solitude. In the narrow duU streets of Barnford 
there was littie to amuse or attract ; but Gertrude set 
at the window most part of the morning, gazing, she 
knew not at what« Perhaps there are few stronger 
proofs of aberration of intellect, than that of a person 
looking out of a window, when there is hothing to be 
Seen ; and at another time she would have smiled in 
scorn at the idea of ever being reduced to so pitifiil 
a rcsource. Certainly the objects upon which sh^ 
looked with vacant eye were not of the most attrac- 
tive Order. An old gentlewoman sat knitting — her 
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hands at one side of her body, her head at the other, 
in the manner usually practised by exptrt knitters» 
This old gentlewoman then sat knitting a large thick- 
shaped white lamb's-wool stocking, with wires and 
qutlis, like those '* upon the fretful porcupine," stuck 
in her girdle, and which her well trained fingers^ ever 
and anon, exchanged and adjusted in a manner which 
noQC but a knitter could comprehend or explain. It 
is a galling thing to those whose hands will not move 
* finger^ without the Intervention of the head, thus 
to behold other hands performing all the intricacies 
of heel and toe, apparently by their own free will and 
accord. There are few servants who do not require 
to be occasionally looked after ; but these trusty and 
vigilant members never appeared to relax in their 
labours, though the eyes of their mistress never were 
ODce directed towards them, but seemed to be in ac- 
tive observance of all that was to be seen beyond the 
aphere of her own dwelling. Much might be said 
upon this subject ; but, doubtless, my readers love ä 
well knit story, as much as a well knit stocking ; and 
it would be like letting down a stitch to enter upon a 
long digression at present. 

At the next house, a great washing was going on— . 
maid-servants, with pinned up sleeves, crimson arms, 
and ioose caps, came occasionally to the door to dis- 
charge tubs füll of soap-suds, while a roaring infant 
was dandled at the window by a little dirty dog-eared- 
looking minx, with her hair enpapillote. On the other 
side of the knitting lady nothing was visible to the 
naked eye ; but the sound of an old cracked jingling 
spinnet was heard unceasingly practising Barbadoes' 
Beils and Nancy Dawson. Below was a shop, and 
ever the half-door» leaned the shop-master, with a 
long Sharp raw nose, looking as anxiously as ever did 
Siflter Anne, to see if there was any body Coming.*« 
Kow and then the street was enlivened with the dank 
of a pair of pattens ; — at another time, a spattered 
cow was driven reluctantly along, lowing most plain- 
tively. There was also an occasional cart sbaking the 
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und A lerviifn jurl, boond ob a sie»«^ wftodi reqnr- 
|(d ikapiitch# ^rnet wert »gBadbcfhrflnrifcfflBaiaaaT^ — 
but th« blowing of a bom, vitib mhM. is k aoft fiam^ 
to llt«9 WMtcbing btart and li<tr»i'ng car f Gesirade 
(Itf Mift«>il h«r eyci, but a long-caadi, corcred m^k red 
cIumIi«! Afid umbrellai, was jiut scttmg off— shcrc vas 
nut »>V^ti th« hopci and fran of an arriwal to atgäoac 
*lUß ilHy WAA be^ooing to closc in — dnnicr had 
bfi|»M Mi iUrcdi ftrtd Gcrtrude, widi a dccp si^i^ was 
turiUMK 'Vom tho window, wbea again che aoond of 
whi!<>U WHit hoHrd-^fthe turned — a carriage was in 
litflU- -il fipproHchcd in the dubious straggliag maoner 
MiMiii' uhi^mtuin of its dcBtioation — the glasscs were 
Wfi Mild dimmt^d with rain — ^but, oh! agitaüon uo- 
ippMkMlili») HH U Htoppcd for a moment opposite the 
IviiiilMWt i^^itnid» rccognized the well known Del- 
nimii <^rpM( ! Ftir nome moments she saw — hcard 
lutlliiMu-nll IVM« Hilcnt tumult in her miad, as 
«hü ihoiiuhl. ^^ llo U coine ! — even now he seeks 
niw !** — Hh0 ludktid up-**the carriage had moved on 
a tcw diMiriii but tht^rc it stood— -she saw the bind 
whccib, but üb« cüuUl aee no more, save that it seem- 
«d it) hc i auikiu^ M littla bustle — heads were put out 
frum the ujiputiUo Windows» and two or three people 
i;amc uut ot tbt;ir dwi:Uingt| and crossed the street to 



''it. Every instant seemed un age to Gertrude, and 
6ome minutes elapsed, when again it was set in mo- 
tion. It turned— she saw the horses' heads-— they 
were almost at the door— -there Was np longer doubt 
— it was soon reality.«-the carriage drew up«— -a loud 
knock at the door startled even the Miss Blacks—- 
the bustle of an arrival was heard below— -what was 
Said Gertrude heard not— a mist was before her eyes 
— a rushing sound in her ears. The door was thrown 
open, and in an instant the whole illusion vanished, 
fts ]f by the touch of some feil enchanter, for in pat- 
tercd— Miss Pratt« 
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IIdv eonTenient it pi^ves to be a rational animü, ' 
bov it> find, or invent, a pIsusibU preteit ^r whatcrer H 
indimboD to do ! 



" Mt dear Miss Black, this is realty too rai 
Now, don't Ict me di&uirb you ; bm what 
think.' — l'vc got into a fine scrape, ihanks 
prctty madam of a maid. — Miss Mary, I hope yo«. 
fee) yourself getting stouier — ihis U sad wcathcr for 
rheumaiism, Mrs. St. Clair. Miss Gertrude, my 
dear, arc you well cnough ? — ^Bul, as I waa bayiqg, I 
rcally never was in auch a Situation in my tifc bi-fore. 
— l'vc been staying for the last wetk at old General 
Crabtree's ; poor man ! the gout rcally doea oot im* 
prove bis temper — and the huuse is sniall, and alto- 
gether, lo teil you the trulh, I was glad ol an excuB« 
to gel away — so when cur J'riend. Mr. Di;lmour, 
who's there for a day or two on his polttieal purpoaes, 
propo3cd 6ending in his carriage to gel somdhing 
donc to the latrips, I thought I would just take the 
oppurtunity of coming in, having a little busineaa of 
my uwn at thia lime — but what do you think ? Upon 
Coming to my own house, lo and bchold it's hard and 
fast locked up, and ihat light-headed tawpce ia ofT to 
a sick (nother, or a brother Irom ihe sca, or some 
such sham, and I'm lefi to shifc lor myeelf — nithout 
a hole lo put my head in. li she had had but the 
Sense to have kft my key, I could have inade a 
BhiU " 

At [hat instant Miss Black'a aervant entered wilh 
a largc key, bearing to be the key of Miss Pra^^ 
houae, which, she aaid, had been seni by Mi 
mnre, the grocer, with ivhom Babby Braidfc 
deposited it at her departure. 
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*< That's my key, is it ?" asked the owner, regard- 
ing it with a very bitter look ; ^^ and much the better 
I'U be of that, to be sure/' taking it with great re- 
luctance. ^^ I'll find cold quarters there, I think, for 
any body just come ofF a journey." 

Miss Black was too sincere to make Speeches, or 
express pleasure she did not feel ; but she took ad* 
vanuge of the first pause afTorded by Miss Pratt, to 
express her wish that she would remaia with them, 
and to assure her of a hearty welcome to such ac- 
commodation as they had. 

^^ My dear Miss Black, this is really kind ! a friend 
in need is a friend indeed. Well I may say that !— 
But are you sure it's not putting you to any incon« 
venience ? I know I may depend upon your telling 
me honestly. To be sure» nobody need mind me, 
for, I thank nny stars, I am easily put up ; I'm not 
one of those who can only sleep in their own beds ; I 
can lie in any bed, if ii's not too hard, and is well 
made, and has plenty of pillows, and enough of 
blankets. Well, since you insist upon it, I'll just 
take the liberty of having my bits of things brought 
out here; they can easily be rooved afterwards» 
Then, my dear,'* — ^to the servant girl — ^** will you 
just teil the coachman to take out my luggage? He 
must get somebody to help him with the largest 
trunk ; and teil him to keep the small one with the 
right end upmost. And do you hear, my dear, will 
you take care in carry ing up the bandboxes ?— and 
there^s a large green bag, see that it's well fastened 
at the mouth ; — and there's a pair of stout Walking 
shoes in one of the pockets, and my work-bag, and a 
little brown paper parcel in the other — and there's a 
little basket in the corner, and that's all.— Well, this 
is really comfortable," drawing in her chair, " for a 
person just come oflF a journey ;" taking off her shoes, 
and holding up her feet to the kindly influence of a 
blazing fire ; — ^^ and what's more, it is really kind,'' 
seizing Miss Mary's hands, and giving them a most 
emphatic squeeze ; as much as to ßay— -** And therc 
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rlltht to ^ive other peoplc's scrvanis mj thimg. b- 
iWviU l^'f* u ptinciple with me Derer to g^ve them ms- 
yir^,**w».wUh a look, as mach asto aar,«* am Inot 

*« Whrti pcople give trouble,^ taid Mrs. Sc CUr, 
W^H wnn rithcr in a bad humour, and cooscqoendy 
Vi^iy i^riiiillilr in her remarks, ^tbey oogbt to give 
nvimtpihtn^ bcnidcii.'* 

«« t lii>g yuur pardon, Mrs. Sc Clair — I koow m^ay 
|^«>i«p|p wlto nrt thctr faces against allowing tbeir ser- 
VMhU to Ukp money — many — ^they think it makes 
\\\p\\\ Mi?pi\y nn<l ra^incious, and I think so too. In- 
d^mK l*m uMtUlicd it*» a wrong thing to give other 
pviMplw*4 ArrvHntM money ; but I think I ought to 

»hp luv prrtcy llght-headed Mrs. Babby a month of 
\^ htKuuMh «» tt rrward for her behaviour." 
l^uuiv^r, whkh had bcen retarded by Miss Prau's 
MViisdt, W(«i» \M\w announced. ** Bless me ! is it that 
\mp of Uwy N-i-loüking nt her watch — **I declare ifi 
iwuiuy iiüuutcii paat fivc ;>' — then forcing on her 
fchiu»— ** Y(Hi muat cxcuao my sitting donvn in my 
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pelisse — for, I assure you, I little thought of dining 
iD any body's house but my own to-day." Then, 
having taken her Station at the table*— ^^ Barley broth," 
— -peeping into the tureen— -^^ and a very good thing 
it is, when well made — and this is very nice— clear 
and strong— it's a great favourite of mine.— -Miss 
Mary, let me recommend. the broth to you.— Miss 
St. Clair, my dear, you don'c look as if you were 
hongry — that's with not being out to-day.— I wish 
Anthony Whyte could see you just now; for he says, 
an elegant female at dinner ought always to look as 
if she did not care whether she were eatiog or not— 
I really think you would please him there.'^ 

** I am sure, I seldom care whether I sit down to 
dinner or not," said Mrs. St. Clair, with a sigh ; 
though, by-the-bye, she generally contrived to pick 
up the best of what was going. 

** My dear Mrs, St. Clair ! did you ever try to go 
without your dinner?" 

** I dare say I have frequently.'* 

** I beg your pardon, but realty I think you must 
be mistaken there*— take my word for it, nobody that 
has tried it once will ever try it again—I speak from 
ezperience.— -I once tried to go without ^y dinner; 
but, I can teil you, it was anything but agreeable ; in 
Short, it vrill not do, let people say as they will.— • 
What nice-looking whitings — ^that's one of Mr. 
Wh}-tc'8 favourite dishes, nicely crisped with bread 
crucnbs — and this is a Bellevue chuckie, I'm sure, fat 
and fair. — I declare it's a treat to me to sit down to 
such a dinner ; for Vm perfectly sick of the sight of 
turtle soup and great fat venison. — I was really 
wearying to get to my own house for a little, if it was 
only to refresh myself with a drop piain barley-broth, 
and a bit boiled mutton ; and what a pleasant thing 
for a few friends to meet this way, instead of these 
great hubbleshews of people one sits down with now, 
where there's no carrying on any thing like rational 
conversation — Mrs. St. Clair, allow me to help you 
—Miss Mary, you're doiog very little— Miss St, 

Vol. I.— B b 
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ClAir, tay dear, take a l'uüe wine with mt to ch«T 
vou this bad cby. — Is thü eider Bower wiae, Miaa 
Kack? — ^UpoD my word, ii*s vm- liule inferior lo 
AnihoDy Whyte"» Frontiniac— ' Here's a healih lo 
tbcm tbat's awa,"' — with a signißcaDt look, and an 
aiuin[>t at tbe tone. " By-the-bre, what did you 
thiok whea you saw Mr. Delmour's carriage stop ! I 
doubt you wcTC a litde Jisappointed, eh ?" 

Gcrtrude feit too miserable even to be moved by 
Mo» Pran's ill-timcd jests, aod she remaincd pale, 
CoU, «od silent. To aitempt ta carry od any thtng 
mcnbüng conversation in Miss Pran's Company 
was inpossible ; yet to endure her idle tattle for a 
wbolc e^etiiog was a sacrifice too great evea for Min 
Btack's patieoce and good (ireediog. It was in vaia 
•d hare recourac to music, as she then faslened her- 
•elf opoo soine oae of the Company, aod carried an 
ber raUoqiQ' in lood whtspers, even tnore annoying 
to a Dfce träcd car than open declamatioo. The only 
eflietcual mode of sücnciog her, then, «as by reading 
alood ; and althongh she higbly disapproved of that 
miff*""' of pasüng die üme, and iadeed reniarked, 
«hat a wearmg-out thing it «as for the rcader, and 
bov Boch easier it was for all panies just to sit and 
cbat, yct ber objections wcre poUtely waived; aod 
Mias Marr. aking up a volume of Mackenzie, read 
the exqstütcly beautiful story of La Roche — which 
Kn'ed as a prelude to the solemn acts of devocioa 
vriih iThicii the eveniog dosed. 
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CHAPTER XLIII. 

I pby the torturer by small and smaU, 

To len^^hen out the worst that must be spoken. 

Shaksspiarx« 

The sacred emotions which had been raised in 
Gertrude's soul had, while they lasted» shed their 
Boothing influences on her hcart ; bat when these 
ceased, she feit gladness only that the day was done, 
and that she should now be alone. Hurrytng to her 
Chamber, she took out the often perused letter of her 
lover— 'the ooly one she had ever received from him, 
but that one, did it not stand for a thousand i There 
was aU4hat the wärmest, tenderest passion could die« 
täte— there was every assurance of devoted, unqhang- 
ing, everlasting attachment— »and again, and again, 
she repeated, that to doubt was base— was dishonour« 
able ; but even while she repeated it, a vague secret 
doubt nevertheless lurked in her mind unknown to 
herseif. She was roused from her contemplation by 
a knock at her door ; and ere she had time to reply 
to the summons, Miss Pratt's head, in a night-^ap, 
pfesented itself, with ^^ May I come in ?"— And tak* 
ing it for granted, (as people generally do on those 
occasions,) she immediately entered.—- ^^ So, I guess* 
ed you would not be in a hurry to go to your bed— 
young people all like to sit up late—- and, indeed, Pm 
not over fond of very early hours myself, so we'U 
just have a little chat," carefuUy extinguishing her 
candle.-- »'^ This is a nice snug little room, and I dare 
say you'll sieep as sound here as in your fine silk bed 
at Rossville— and, by-the-bye, how long is it since 
you left the Castle, and how came your uncle to part 
with you ?" 

Contrary to Miss Pratt's usual manner, she wait- 
ed for an answer, and Gertrude replied, that they had 
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Icft Hosaville almost three wccks since, aod there slic 
sR>ppeO. 

*' Am] youT unclc made no ohjections to your Com- 
ing here ,' Ot course, you coulil not havc come, in- 
decd, if he had opposett it ; and I suppose you'rc to 
make some sluy in ihat case V 

Gertrude leplic-d, thai ihere was no time fi xed ibr 
thcirdcparture.and Miss Pratt for a moment lookcd 
as if a liltle baflled ; but, quickly recovering, she sciz- 
cd Gerirude'a hacd, and trying to look tender, 

" My only reason for askiog, my dear, is, that I 
really doa't think you agree with this town— you 

doo't look so Vfett as when I saw you at Rossville 

i wUh aH may be quiie right," paiting thc band 
which vas wiihdrawn frotn her nith something of a 
look of displeasure. But the tce was now broke, and 
ahe ptunged boldly in. — " My only reaaOD, indeed, 
for supposing thcre was any (hing wroog is, that l*v« 
rcccivcd a mnst extraordinary Utltr since I saw you 
from Lord Hossville — really a moSL imperiincDt let- 
ter,'*— TummagiDg her pocketa, and dragging out 
(rorn cach rcceptacle avast colleclionof leiters^nates, 
tnctnoranda, E;c. &c. smongst which she picked für 
some limc, but lo oopurposr, for the missivein qu«»- 
tion ; theo, with a look öf alarm — " ßless my heart > 
I wish 1 tnayn't havc lost ii '/' — shakiDg herseif most 
vehemenily — " II would really be an awkward (hing, 
for, ^pon my word, il's a letter not fit to bc seen by 
■ay bQdy^what he could mean by wriiiog such a Icl- 
ter to mc of all peoplc ! In short, the substancc of ic 
was this, >l>^' '^°''^ '^^^^^''^^ '''"' ^^^f*^, with inex« 
nrcssiblc astonishuicnt and paio, (or some such 
round-about phrase,) that Miss Pratt had presumed 
to viiculate ccrlaia rcports of a clandesttne, and con- 
MtiUvolly iniproper nature, rcgarding certain juvenile 
Wemlwrs of his family, which rcports — and so he 
«ntit *w, Tou know his style — but the ahori and the 
hn« nl I« w«» thi», that I was not to say blacfc or 
*Ww «h">» »hv of his juvenile mcmbers, and that I 
lyja ^M vvrlHWtK*! ercry thing 1 had said, or might 
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have Said, or had heard, or might have inferred, pre- 
vious to this period — but I can give you no idea of 
the way it was worded — but what do you think he 
can mean ?" 

CSertrude well knew what he meant ; but, shocked 
at her uncle's absurdity, and at the publicity he was 
thus giving to her attachment, she remained silent« 

^^ Such a fancy to take into his head, that I, of all 
people in the world, should have sct any such reports 
agoing ! — So far from that, I'm the very person that 
has put a stop to them, for I can't teil you all the 
nonsensical stories that were going about— -One said 
you was positively engaged to the Colonel — another 
had it, that you were to be married the 27th of next 
month to the member, and that cards for a grand ball 
to the county, on the 3 Ist, were making out already 
in Mrs. Delmour's name^ — a third had it, that the 
brothers were on the point of fighting a duel for you, 
when Lord Rossville got word of it, and threatened 
to disinherit them, and send you to a French nun- 
nery ; and, in the mean time, he has sent you here, as 
the next thing to it ; but, in short, I can't *tell you 
half the nonsense that was going, and every body 
came to me for the truth — but they made little of me, 
for my uniform answer was, that, to my certain inow- 
kdge^ neither the one brother nor the other would 
ever be the husband of Miss St. Clair — that it was 
quite a different person from eirher of them that 
would be her choice— so I leave you to judge if that 
was spreading reports ! But I see how it is ; Lord 
Rossville, honest man, has seen over his nose at last, 
and he's mad at my having had more penetratioa 
than himself ; and, to be sure, it was a most extra- 
ordinary piece of blindness in him not to have seen 
how the land lay long ago. — But bless my heart ! 
there's twelve o'clock — I'm afraid you're setting up 
too latc, my lamb— you're looking very white; go to 
your bed as fast as you can — Good night, good night, 
my dear !" — And fighting her candle, she was has- 
BbS 



tening ofF, nhen Gcrtrude rouscd into displeasure, 

" Ere you go, auffcr me, once for all, Miss Pratt, 
to assurc you, ihat ytm arc in an error in cvery thing 
relaiing lo me, and (hat Mr. Lyndsay never " 

"Nevercan be any thing to you," mterposed th« 
iocorrigible Prait, with an incredulous smile. " Very 
Mtell, lhat*s enough. — l'm quite convinced, from what 
I aaw, ihal Mr. Lyndsay's nothing to you, do, no!" 
—in the tone and oianner used by falac nurses 10 
wayward childreni when assuringthemof aome mon- 
strous faUefaoud. 

Gcrtrude turned fron:) her in silent mdignatioB, aa 
she repeated her good nighis, and was solily closing 
the door, when, popping in her head agiiin — 

"O ! by-thc-bye, 1 wish youjoy ofbcing quil oft 
certnin disappointed lover — he*8 fairly oiT, bis brothet 
teils me, at last — a fair wind and a good voyagc to 
Mm, and I wish him better luck anoiher limc — Nov, 
ßo to sleep, my dear." 

" Gone !" repeated Gertrude to herself, in an ago- 
ny, as the door at length dosed on her tormentor. 
"Gone! without one word. For him I am drivcti 
from my uncle's house — for him I have rcnounccd all, 
and he neglects and abandons me!" And she gave 
way to the long suppressed anguish of her heart, and 
for a while experienced all that agony of spirit of 
which her ardent and enthusiastic nature was aus- 
ceptible. But her's was not a mind long to suüer 
despair to have dominion over her — it is not the first 
stroke of griel, howevcr heavy it may fall, that can 
at once crush the naüve buoyancy of youthful spirits 
— it is the continuance of misery which render» ils 
weight insupportable, and where therc is cven ihe 
possibility, there is generally the wish to escape from 
its pressure. So it was with Gertrude — the 6rat 
burst of grief over — the dreadful surmise which she 
had at firet hugged to her bosom with frantic eager- 
cess, she now casC from her with scorn and iodig;nft- 
tioD. That therc was deceit somewhcre she coujd 
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not doubt— bat that deceit was not with Colonel Del- 
^mour — ^it was impossible that he should have quitted 
England without writing to her ; — but surrounded as 
ahe was by bis enemies, how could she suppose his 
letters would now be permitted to reach her f Lord 
Rossville and her mother both so violently opposed to 
him, both acting in concert, and carrying on a con- 
stant correspondence with each other, though the 
Contents of the letters were kept a profound secret 
from her :— all these circumstances she revolved in 
her mind, tilli from the first faint suspicions, they 
gradually grew into proofs strong as holy writ. Her 
heart feit lightened by the discovery, and in the 
moming she took her place at the breakfast-table, 
with her nerves braced, and her eyes kept from tears, 
by the determination of risingsuperior to all thepet- 
ty artifices that might be practised against her« 
Breakfast was bat just over, when the return of the 
renegade Babby Braidfoot was formally announced 
to Miss Pratt, who immediately left the room for 
the porpose, as she said, of giving her ä good hear« 
ing.* 

* A good hewing in Scotland ug^nifiea the veiy reverse of 
idkftt it enreasesy and means neither more nor lese than a down* 
^ht SGold. 



CHAPTER XLIV. 

On met tool rn oeuire pour iknortirle« fortimea, on ne se Ott 
jKiiiX CD peiue d'aasortir les coeurs. 

Our nonlB uc comipud uiilvitialcd hy out iubiüntioii af 

Wbile tViG was carrying on, Mrs. Black was an- 
nounced, aod prescnily cntcred, her blooming good> 
bumoured face, expressive ofevenmorc than usuol 
eaosfaction, wfaich, afterthe u&ual grcelingshad been 
cxchangtd, she haslened to communicate. The sum 
and subslancc of Mrs. Black's intelligencc was thU, 
ihat her daughter, Lilly, havinggone wUh ihe Major 
and Mrs. Waddttl to Harrowgaie, hadtliere made a 
conquest of a wealthy young London merchani, who 
had Diade his proposals, and that thc whole party 
were now on their way do\?n, and werc lo be Sit 
Bellevue the followiog day lo dinner. Uue con- 
gratulaüons, of course, ensued, bm Gertrudc was too 
much surpriscd at this sudden revolulion in thc fair 
Lilly's affections, to be ablc to cxpress her's in proper 
form. Mrs. Black, however, was so well satisficd 
herseif, that she took it for granted, cvcry body eise 
wa» ihe aame ; and she proceeded to enlarge upon 
the merits of this most excellent match, as she termed 
it. Mr. Larkins was in good business, (ic was ao old 
established house, Larkins, Barlow, and Company,) 
of a most respectable family, and himself, an uncom- 
mon clever, gentecl, band Bome young man; lodccd, 
had it been otherwiae, the Major and Bell ncver 
would have countenanced any thing of thc kind ; she 
only wished (with a dtep sigh) (hat some oihcr folka 
Wcrc in thc way of makmg as prudent and feasiblc a 
coDDexioD. This was evidently in allusion to her 



daughter, Anne ; and Miss Black mildly repliedt 
that it was, indecd, agreeable wheti parents and chil- 
tlrea were agreed upon so important a point, but that 
it was not surprismg they should oi'len view ic in veiy 
tlifTcrtnt ligKta. " Parenis," satd she, *' complain, 
that chitdren are api to be led away by romantic no- 
tions, which can lead only lo disappointment, while 
(.hildren latnent, that parents look oiily to wealth and 
worldly aggrandizemeot in iheir eatimaic of happi- 
ness, and I fear ihere is often but too much justice in 
the reproaches af both partics." 

*^ ] ihink it is the duty uf ali parents to prevent their 
children from marrying, only to become beggars," 
said Mrs. Black. 

1 think 80 toö," anawcred her siater ; " but I fear 
worldly-minded parents too often confound what they 
ConsidcT poverty with beggary." 

"Thcre is not much lo draw between them, I 
thtnk/' said Mrs, Black. 

" Üodoubtcdly. beggary implies poverty, but what, 
bjT Qsuiy, is calied poverty, does not necessarily in- 
clade beggary," replied Miss Black. " Wealth it- 
bt\f may, and ofien has proved insufficient to save the 
vain, the selfish, and the extravagant from beggary ; 
but Christian principles, virtuous habits, and an inde- 
pendent mind, will ever preserve even ihe poor from 
becuming burdensome toolhcrs." 

"It'a vcry easy speaking," said Mrs. Black with 
eomc piqiie; "but every body knows, that, in thesc 
times, it's not litde that supports a t'amily ; what with 
taxes and servants* wages, and chlldren's schouling 
and outüc in the word— .it's a very serious matter be- 
comf." 

All these things are, or ought to be, proportion- 
ed to the means afforded," replied Miss Black. "If 
the poor will live like the rieh, and educaie their 
chilcJren in the same style, beggary, or at least, its sis< 
ter dependcnce, must cnsue ; but if they would live 
according to what they have, and not accordmg to 
what they think they ought to have, poverty would 
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not be the hldeoos bugbcar it is so often represeot- 

** In wyopioioa," said Mn. St. Clair, who thought 
flhe lud ao lotcmt in the quntion ; ^ in my opinion, 
poverty » the most iatolerable cril io lire, aad has, 1 
wn cotiviaccd, ibc rnoet demontlizing iaäucBce upou 
jocicty." 

" Poverty. Itfcebesoty, 13, perhaps, not easily defin- 
cd," Said Miss Blaclc : "and, I believc, the ideas 
peopl« eotCTtün on the subjectare even more varioiis 
dua the di^repaac) or taste ihm prevaiU as to pi.'r> 
•oaal dimn» i some would uU it poverty, tiot lo bc 
•ble to keep Iwo or three carriagea, and a score of 
idle horses and ser^ants." 

"Yoo know tbai's nonsense," sa'td Mr&. Black. 

'■That's ao extreme case," satd Mrs. St. Clair. 

** l'ben «her« it tbe bouodary ihat separates 
wcaltli and poverty i" asked Miss Black. " What 
B tbe pfecKe meaniDg of a poor marriagc i" 

fioth ladka be&iutcd, but 3trs. Black took (he 

kad.^'' I ccrtainty would think any daughter of 

mioe had madc a poor haad of bersclf, who conid 

■ot alörd to go aa «tll drcs&ed, and give as good 

~^0taU diaacn, as sbe haa been accuatomed to in 



. Sl Chir oMild not repre&s a smile in acora 
r ul§ i r MMpBchy of her aistcr-in-law'a ootiuiu. 
•• Bat supptTve," uid Miss Black. " (as we cannoC 
have cver>- thing.) thal she is ariltiDg to wcar m Icss 
coally gown. aad htvc fewcr dishn on her Talitc thaa 
you, ny dcaraister, m rour '.'■' ' - . upua 

ycKir hmpitable board; U, j- 1.; u 

rkh in the vinoou» priodji:. - iaw- 

menti, and ntiocnl afcetion . : 
HR the compaoion nf her carthk piignin^igc 

•' All thnt." satd Mrs. St. Clau-, sounds vc 
my ilcar Klisabeth. aad v«r>- logical to tbc 
have «wi »c*i» so much of tbc voiid as I have dl 
bot Iw Mnwml, « ) otiDg wddiao of any rc&ncinent 
*Uii b^MWiliilfly wrclcbcd, tmdcr the car« ud 
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drudgeryi and privationa, attendant upon a poor mar- 
riagc. For example, there are certain luxuriea, as 
you call thctn in thia couniry, though in France, they 
*are mere aecessaries, matters of course, such as a 
carriage, wax-lights, French wines, a auitable estab- 
üshment, handsome mirrors, society that is not Com- 
pany, — theae thiogs, and many more of ihc same 
sort, I certainly consider as absoluie parts of Ihat ex* 
quisicely combined essence we call happiness, at least 
to a person of delicate taste and reflned habits." 

"Such airs !" thought Mrs. Black to herseif. 
*' French wines, and wax-candles, every day, indeed ! 
Set her up ! I wonder what entitles her to such ex- 
travagance !" 

"Poverty has really becn gcntly handied by both 
of yoii," said Miss Black, laughing — " I don't sup- 
pose ihere ever was so fair a picture drawn of the 
squatid phantom before. You, my dear sister," to 
Mrs. Black — " merely represent him as not having 
his cheeks stufTed out like a plump Dutch Burgo- 
tnnuer ; and you, Sarah, quarrel with him, for not 
having all the airs and graccs of an epicureao petil- 
maitrt. Now, although I am too old to fancy that 
love— wedded love, at least — can live upon smiles 
and fiowers, yct I do belteve there is a species of at- 
tacbment, which can exiat without being stall-fed on 
the one haud, or tricked out in foreign luxuries oa 
the other, and which could be happy, evea in mcdi- 
ocrity." 

" I never mentioned such a word as stall-fed," 
said Mrs. Black, a little ruffled — ^" but l'm astooish- 
ed, Elizabeth, that anybody comc to your time of 
life, and who has kept a house so long, can think that 
people can live upon deaf-nuts now-a-days." 

<• The rieh are, at least, free from the vulgär Bor- 
dicl cares of life," said Mrs, St. Clair, hitterly, — 
*' which I repeat, to a mind of any reHncment must 
bc WTC Ich cd Des 3." 

" I wonder what ahe calls ihc vulgär sordid care& 
of life V* thought Mrs. Black. 
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<• To a nind of any reeling and rcßneiuetiL," uüil 
IVIiB» BlacV, " I believe it would bc far grcJilcr 
wretchedorns tn bc linked to a vulgär sordid spirit, 
cvcn had its master ull that rank and riches caa be-' 
slow, thun it wouid be tu endure privalions with i 
nünd congenial to ils own-^to such a mind, thcrc 
atc cares which love only can swccten." 

" There can be little peace wherc thcre's iwt pleo- 
ly," »aid Mrs. Black ; — " tut it's lucky every body^ 
not of your way of ibioking, or the country would 
80on be swarnning with beggars, and we would be 
peri'ectly aie up." 

GertrudiJ could not quite reprcas a smile, as ahe 
lookcd at Mrs, Black's joUy pcrson, and thought how 
groundlcBs such an apprehension was on her pur!. 

" Thcre is little cause für alarm on that account," 
Said her sister-in-law — '*as yourscntiments arc miKb 
more populär than mine; besides. I atn not bo on- 
reasonable as to insist upon every boüy's marryiog 
for love, whether they will or not. Many penple, I 
believe, are quite incapable ot forming a disinterest* 
cd attachment, ar having even a prcference for one 
person more than another, except, according to world- 
iy motivcs — a finehouse- — iine clothes — a carriagc— 
precedence; in ahort, some one of the thousand pal- 
try baits which catch the vulgär ntind ; to talk to 
such of the superiority of viriue and talenc, would 
be as absurd aa to inaist upon the blind aeeiog, or ihc 
deaf hearing: on the other band, there arc thasc. 
xvho, with taste, feeling, and refinement, have neithcr 
pride, vanity, nor ambition; it is aurely, therefore, 
the height of tyranny, to inaist upon l/ieir placiog 
their happinesa in the indulgcnce of those thing^— 
upon iheir aacrificing all their purer, bettcr feclings, 
to gratify (he pride and prejudices of others." 

" i really wonder to hear a woman of your »en>e 
speak such nonsense," Said Airs, Black, aSeciing to 
look cool in the face of a very high complexion. 

" Such sentiments can only tend to the subveraiDB 
of all proper principle," sald Mrs. St. Clair, with 
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Bolemnity — " to the encouragement of low and de- 
pendiog alliaDces, contracted undcr the high-sound- 
ing names of disinteresied attachment, congeniat 
souls, inteHectual superiority, and such fulsome phra- 
sesi as can only lead to the annihilaiion of all ranka 
and degrecs of society. A weak romantic girl has 
only to find a congenial soul in her dancing master, 
of to prove her diainterested attachment to her fa- 
thcr'a footman, and, according to your doctrine, shc 
has done nobly — she has proved herself superior to 
the vulgär allurements of pride, atnbition, and what 
not — O ! it is an admirabU, a beauliful theory !" 
and Airs, St. Clair trcmbled with virtuous iodig- 
natioD. 

Pardon me, Sarah, you cannot d'isapprove of 
such connexions morc than I do ; but a paar mar- 
riage, and a low one, I consider as very different 
things, althougb I suspect many people are but too 
apC to confaund them. Undoubtedly, a gentltwomaa 
who has the fcdings and ideaa of one, will only unite 
herself ntth a gemlcman, — with one who has had tlie 
cdocation, and who has (he manners and habits of 
one, who exercises the profession, and is accustomed 
to ihc society of such ; for therc can be no solid hap- 
]>iness in a union where all the ndvantages of birth 
and education are rcnounced on one side, and I am 
far, vcry far from uphotding those who violate the 
CBiabiished Orders of society, who fly in the face oi 
parental duty, and sacriüce all that is dear and re- 
Bpectable in feeling lo the indulgence of their own 
sellish pasBion. On the contrary, I will venture to 
affirm, that connexions formed without the consent of 
parents are so far from being productive of domestic 
happiness, that they are gencraliy marked with dis- 
appointment, misfortune, and sorrow." 

" Thcre's really no koowing what you would be 
aV »aid Mrs. Black, with an air of perplesity — for 
Mrs. Black, like many oiher people, carricd her pre- 
judiccs all on one side, and nuihing puzzled her so 
much as when she met in argument with a pcrson of 
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an unbiassed juclgment and a liberal mind ; aod so 
indUsolubly unitcd in her Imagination tvere the ideas 
of a poor being a low marriage, on the one hand, and 
a rieh being a gcnteel one on the oiher, that to sepa- 
rate them was utterly itnpracticable. The coarseat 
booby. with twenty thouaand a-year and a title, 
would have Struck Mrs. Black with awe, or at least 
respectj — whilc the most elegant mind or persona 
destituie of ihe trappings of wealtb or ihe insigniBof 
grandeur, would have been whoÜy overlooked. 

The entrance of Miss Pra« soon turned the [ide 

of the conversaiion — for she had leamcd from her 

" prelty Miss Babby," that ihere was not a morsel 

of Loal or a crumb of nteat in the hause ; and the 

coals you buughl on the strect were always bad, and 

ihcre was no getling meat — every body knew that — 

unlf : n a market day j- — and, in short, it ended in 

Miss ^ratt consenting to reniain Miss Black's gueat 

^*ir iinother day, uniil her tnansion should be duly 

IjM^pared and atockcd for her rcception. In the mean 

'^me, she aet forth, as she preicnded, on her businese, 

whicb, in fact, was that of interfeiing in ihat of evwy 

other pcrson. 

Mrs. Black also departed ; but as she was really 
good-natured in the main, she consented that her 
daughter Anne should spend the evening with her 
aunis, even ai the risk of meeting William Li " 
who, along with some other of their friendsj 
pected. 



( SOS ) 



CHAPTER XLV. 

Even as some sick men will take no medicine, unless soxne 
pleasant thing be put among^ their potions, although perhaps 
it be sotnewhat hurtful — yet the pliysician suflTereth them to have 
it. So, because many will not hearken to serious and grave doc- 
iiments, except they be mingled with some fable or jest, there- 
fore reason willeth us to do the like. 

Sir Thomas Mobb. 

Speak nobly of religion, but let it be well timed ; for 'people 
avoid those who are perpetually preaching. 

Gav«ahblu'8 Leiten, 

Miss Pratt^s Visits would have been reckoned ra- 
ther iU-timed by most people, as the Miss Blacks had 
invited some of their own friends to spend the evening 
with them, and the pleasure, if not the harmony, of 
the party bid fair to be disconcerted by her audacions 
tattle. But they were too tolerant and enduring toallow 
any considerations of that kind to stand in the way 
of their hospitality, though well aware of Miss Pratt's 
enmity against all whose creed and practice in mat- 
ters of religion di£Pered from her own; for Miss 
Pratt, like too many people, deemed her own the 
only proper Standard of religious and moral excel* 
lence. She had her bed of iron for the soul, as Pro- 
crustes had for the body, with this difference, that she 
was far more lenient towards those. who feil short of 
her measure, than of such as went beyond it. 

Not that Miss Pratt carried her hostility so far as 
to decline having any intercourse with, or receiving 
any favours from these wild people, as she.called 
them. On the contrary, she was always happy at 
an opportunity of meeting wich such of them as she 
thought she could turn to any account, by taking her 
beggars off her hands, and she was always ready to 
make use of their time, money, and old clothes, to 
save her own« However, she took every occasion af 



letöng it be kiMvn, tbit she had tnet w'ith « great 
mnt of cbmt)- amongst ih<»e very pcoplc who mskc 
such k phnuc about it, as they Kad refused to rc<oin- 
mend, lo Ibe Dcstilute Society, Aotbony Whyte*! 
Donc, * dcceci, respectable woman, and Anibony 
Whrte ■ sobBcnber too ! But Miss Pntt was oot 
bitter ia her rcuntment ; aod, upoa hearing of ihe 
parn which wxs cxpccted, she expressed much sa- 
tufacboo, and resolv-cd to be uncommoaly pleasant, 
aed al tbc ume time serious too in her convcrsatioa, 
ooi of compIimcDi to ihc Miss Blacks. Mrs. Sl. 
ClairJiked Company of any kiod better thao Done, 
and ta Gcnnide, to the prescot State of her mind, all 
conpany and all sccn« were atike. Her's was a State 
of paanVe ecduTaace, oot of actual enjoyoient.— She 
iras rouscd, howevcr, by a risit froro Mr. Delmour 
aad Mr. Lyndsay. Tbc latier held out his band to 
her, with a look which scemcd to say, >' Have yoa 
fisrgtven me!" but colouring deeply, she turoed 
avay, and beslowcd her wholc attention upoo hi> 
CompaBioo. Mr. Delmour was setretly flattered by 
the ^r of profoucd attention wilh which (for ihe 6rsi 
time) she lisiencd to every word he uttcrcd, in ibe 
hopc ihat somcthiog would lead to the subject upper- 
tnost in her ihoughts, but fanhest from her longue ; 
but DOthiog was said which had the slightesi rclcr- 
cncc lo Colonel Delmour, and her counienancc be- 
tnyed her extrerae rexation wheo the genticmen rose 
to take Icave, Upon hearing that they werc boih 
to be in atlendance at a couniy meeting in towo, 
which, ofcourse, was to conclude wilh a dinner, Miss 
HIack invited them to return in ihe eveniog, which 
ihry prnmited to do, and deparicd. It was evident, 
fM'm Mr. Delmour's manner. he kncw notbing of 
yth«) lind pasBcd ; but Gertrude had pald no attention 
m ttU mantier, nor once ihought of the very fiatteriog 
ItftIMItililliiii he miglit put upon her's. As for LyntI* 
M\'i •!>'■ »t-nrccly noilced him ai all — it only Struck 
fM i^lUi \\v WD« Rune, that he was morc tlian usually 
IWhli HttJ Htm tiU iculurca worc a tnorc pensive cast 
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than common — but what was Mr, LyniSaay to her? 
and slie liatened wilh wearincss and chagrin to ihe 
eulogium her auats pronounced upon him. 

Evcning carae ; and Miss Pratt, in a grave gown, 
bolde-green gloves, a severe ttirban, and a determin- 
ed look of streng good sense, secmed to aay, '^I'U 
show you what a rational, respectable, wisc-like char- 
»cier I am — I'll confound you all, or I'm mUtaken !" 
And she took her ground, as usual, as ihough shc 
had been mistrcss of ihe maDslon, and prcpared to do 
all ics honoura accordingly, 

Even in the Christian world, there are great varie- 
lies — .there are narrow minds as weil as great minds 
—there are those who pin their faith upon the sleevc 
of some favourite preacher — ^oihera who aeem to 
ihink salvation confined within the four walls of the 
particular church in which they happen (o sit ! But, 
as has been well said by th« liberal-minded Wesley, 
" How iittle does God regard mcn's opinions !— what 
M multhnde of wrong opinions are embraccd by all 
the members of the Church of Rome — yct how highly 
favoured have many of them been !"* 

And who has not their imperfectiona? — who has 
nol thcir besetting sin? — their thorn in the äesh ? 
Even the best of Christians. ; but piety to God, and 
ihe desire to benefit their fellow-creatures, is, and 
mustbe, the universal characteristic of the Christian 
of evcry church. The few fiiends asaembled were 
ceriainly favouruble spccimens of what is termed the 
religious world. — thcy were persona of agreeable 
manners, enlargird minds, and cuUivated taates ; the 
cooversation was animated and intefesliog, in spite 
of Miss Pratl's attcmpts to turn ii inio her own low 
Channel, by relatiug the bils of gosaip she had picked 
Up in her morntng per;*mbulation3, and which she 
tnought to sei off wJth surae trite moral reflection. 
There was occasional music from both gentlemen and 
lidics, whicb cven Gertrude's fastidious earacknow- 

" Wedcy'ä Joum*1. 
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Icdged to bc ßnc in its way — for all Icnew what thc)' 
were saying or dohig ; and ihcre were no mawkUh 
Bttempls at siDging in an uoknown tnngue- — there vm 
no •' poeiry strangicd by miiaic," — but " airs matried 
to immorial vcrsc," 



Ah ! who can hear the divine strains of a Handel, or 
thc dear familinr songs of their oativc land, wtlhout 
fceliog their souls elevated, or their hearts mclted 
into lovc and tenderness ! Both were sung by differ- 
eni members of the Company wiih much taste and 
feeling — but by none so much as by Mary Blaclc, 
who, wiih seraphic eweetness, sang ihe inspired 
airain, 

" How beautifiü are the feet of those 

Wlio bring llie gV-tA tidings of fajlh to man ^" 

" Every tbing that Miss Black sings muat be 
charming,'* said Mr. DcLtnour, with h'is Jac/e gallaDt- 
ryi "but if I may be permitted to offer an opinioo, 
I should Kay, there ia perhaps something rather too 
sectaiian in ^sacred music, unless upon solcmn occa- 
sioiis; and I should he apprehensive that, were a 
taste for it to become general, it would prove de- 
structive lo every other species of compositioD— -I 
may add, even Co the fine arts in general." Mr. 
Delmour had a genteel horror at every thing he deem- 
cd approaching to what he thought Methodiam— 
though a most zealous supporter of the church in so 
far — but no farther than it was connected with die 
State. 

" Pardon nie," said Miss Mary Black; "but it 



appears to me that such apprehensions are grouudless 
— the blessing of God, and the applause of posterity, 
seem to have perpecuaied the fame of genius devotcd 
to religious subjccta niore than the fame of tbose 
mcn who abused their noble gilts, by dedicating them 
aolely to the Service of their lellow-creatureB." 

*' Äq instance i" asked Mt. Delmour, wUb an iiN 
credulous smile. 
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"True,»' said Mr. Lyndsay — "it certainly has 
beeD so in maoy instances. Milton is undoubtedly 
the first poet of our country, and what was his theme i 
He sang in noble strain oi Hirn 

* Unspeakable, who sit'st above these Heavens 
To US invisible, or dimly seen • 

In these thy lowest works." 

The greatest poet of Germany was Klopstock, and 
his subject the Great Messiah ; and of his deathless 
work it has been well observed» that ^ when music 
shall attain among us the highest power oi her art, 
whose words will she select to utter but those of 
Klopstock ? The noblest bards of Italy were Dante 
and Tasso— «Metastasio has had recourse to sacred 
subjects fbr his operas*— Racine for his Athalie-— 
Young, in his Night Thoughts, sung to him, who-*- 

* From aolid darkness Struck that spark, the sun/ 

invoking him to ^ strike wisdom from his soul/ The 
amiable and elegant Cowper casts all his laureis at 
the feet of.his Saviour : 

'I cast them at thv feet-^my only plea 
Is, what it was,— oependence upon thee/ " 

**You are really eloquent, Lyndsay,'' said Mr. 
Delmour with an ironical smile ;— -^^ but, in the fer* 
vour of your zeal, you have entirely overlooked those 
immortal, though profane authors, whose works are 
still more populär than any of those you have quoted, 
-—Shakespeare, for instance." 

*^ Shakespeare is, perhaps» the most favourable ez- 
ception," replied Mr. Lyndsay ; ^ he is, indeed, a 
poet of Nature's own creating ; but the dross of his 
compositions is daily draining off in improved edi- 
tions, and even in theatrical representation, while 
the pure parts of his morality are not thought unwor« 
diy of being quoud from evangelical pulpits, and one 
day, I doubt not, it will be with him as with some of 
the poets I have just mentioned« They have whtten 
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aome thinga unworthy of thcir pena ; bat üieir fRne 
U peipctuaied oaly aa the authors of what ia pOK 
■od good. The profane and liccntious works of Lotd 
B. will live only in the minds of the profane and n^ 
pure, and will soon be classed amongst other wonll- 
Icsa drcss, while all that i§ üne in bis workd will he 
cuUed by the lovers of virtue, as the bee gathers ho 
ncy from even the noxious plant, and leaves the poi- 
soD to perish wiih the stalk — so &hall it be with Bums 
—so shall it be nith Moore. The same arguinenl 
applies to imisic. Hand«! dcrives his fame from his 
Oralorios, and the Creation of Haydn will immort»- 
lize bis name — a Performance in which the gen'ms of 
the composer has Struck a chord, which calls foflb 
any genius which happens to be in the breast of the 
auüicnce. To mention the grcat painters who have 
dedicated a portion of their tinte aiid talents to SB- 
crcd aubjects would be to enumeratc ihe whole cata- 
logue ; and I have aiready to apotogize for having so 
long monopolized this subjcct," said he, turning toa 
dergyman nho stood near him, and whose looks tes- 
tified the interest he took in the dcbale— '* when thcrc 
are ihoae prescni who could have done much more 
justice to the cause." Beoeath ihe simple, meekt 

unpretending exterior of Mr. Z few would, in» 

decd. have guessed at the profundity of his learning, 
the exttnt and variety of his acquiremenla, and die 
ardour of his zeal in the cause of Christianity. Firm 
in his princtpks, yet soft in his manners— wann in 
feeling, yet mild and gentle in tcmper — able to talle, 
yet wiUing to listen — bis mind was füll of informa- 
tion, whilc his manners werc those of one seeklng 
Instruction. 

Thus appealed to, Mr. Z . was about to reply, 
when Miss Fratt interposed with. — "What do yoo 
say to thesB two grcat writers, Fielding and Smol- 
Ict? I suBpect there's none of diese you have men- 
tioned will cver be halt so populär as Tom JoneatWfi' 
Humphry Clinker." 

" The works of Fielding and StnoUet — e' 
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more highly gifted ones of Voltaire and Rousseau, 
are pasaing away, like noxious exhalations," aaid 

Mr. Z inildly. " If the principles of ihe age in 

which we live are equally tiefective with the former 
— al leaat, a better taste prevails, and grossness, pro- 
fanity, and licentiouaness, are no longer the Standards 
to which the young look with admiration. Iitipure 
writers are now chiefly Itnown to impure readers— 
bot where virtue and genius unite, their powers 8re 
known to all. O! »hat injury to the human mind 
is derivcd from the perusal of the works of writers, 
nhose corrupt imaginationa have given the impulse 
to tbeir Hcentiüus pens ! Of such it may truly be 
Said, though highly esteemed amongst men, yct are 
they abominaiions in the sight of God. Yet, alas! 
how few look to that guiding principle, which alone 
ought lo direct the pen ! — how fcw consider, that, to 
do good, *a work is not to be raised from the heat 
of youth, or the vapour of wine~aor to be attained 
by the invocation of Memory and her siren daugh* 
ters— hut by devout prayer to that Eternal Spirit, 
urho can enrich wilh all utterance and knowledge, 
and sends out bis Seraphim wiih the hallowed üre of 
his altar. to touch and purlfy the ups of whom he 
pleases.'"* 

There was so much Christian meekness, even in 
Mr. Z ■ - — 's fervour, that it was impossiblc not to 
be touched with his manner, even where the matter 
failed to carry conviction along with it. Mr. Del- 
Riour aflected to bow witb deference to the opinions 
of a clergyman — the conversation took anothcr turn 
— music succeeded, tili at last the party broke up. — 
Gertrude bad been intereated in the discussion, but 
•ooo it pasaed from her tnind, as " a lovely song of 
ooe who hath a pleasant voice," 
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Jeats are, ai it were, sawce, -wherebye we are recreated, thiU 
We niBiycat with mnre appetitc i but aa that were an absonl 
buiquel In whichthere were few iltshea of meat andmucb varie- 
Ijorsawces, »tid thutan unpleasant one where there wereno 
■awee at all, even so that Iife were speiit idly where nothlng 
were butmlrüi andjoUity, and agäntliat teiKous and uncomltar- 
table where do pleasure or minb were to be expected. 

Sir Tbohis Mori. 

Again Gcrtrude feit the bitterness of dUappoint' 
inem. Shc had watched and hung upon every sylU- 
ble that Mr. Delmour had uttcred — but he made HO 
meotion of his broiher, and with all \hs timidity of 
love, ahe fett it impossible to breathe the name on 
which her destiny was suspended. 

The following moming aaw Miss Pralt depart 
with all her packages, and many rdterated profes- 
sions and promises, and scarcely had she Icft the 
house when Mr. Adam Ramsay arrivcd. As uncle 
Adam'3 Visits, like those of angels, were few aiid far 
between, hts nieces welcomed him nccordiag to the 
rarity of the occurrence ; and aa he appeared to be in 
unusual good humour, he received their attention« 
wilh toWablc civüily. But even his civillty w» 
always of a rough nature — someihing akin to die etn- 
brace of a tnan-trap, or the gentle inßuence of n 
ahower-bath— whilc his kindness commonly ahowed 
itself in some such untoward shape, as was more 
grievous to be boroe than aught that malice coold 

" What's this come ower ye, tny dear?" satd he, 
addressing Gertrude, wilh as much affection as it was 
in his nature to teslify, •' You're white, an' yoa're 
dullj an'you're no like th« samc creatiire you was ;** 
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and hc gazed upon her with more of interest than of 
good brceding. Uts remarks, of course, called the 
Golour into Genrudc'a cheelts, and Miss Black, aee- 
ing her at a loss to reply, hastcned to relieve her, by 
throwing ihe blacnc, where, in thia climate, it is 
always thniwn — upon the weather. BuC unde Adam 
spurned the idea of the weather having the slightest 
influence on the health and spirits of any thing but 
potatoes and leeches. 

" The weather !" repeatcd he, contemptuously. 
" You'll no teil mc that a shower o' rain can bleach a 
young creature's cheeks white, or put ihe lifc out o' 
hereen; — but I'll teil you Mhatitia. — it's the syna- 
gogin* — ihc laberaachn' — ihe psalmin' thai goes on 
in this hoose, thai's enough to break the spirits o' ony 
young creature." 

"My dear uncle - — " said Miss Black, with a 
smile. 

" Now I'm no gawin' to enter into ony o' your 
religious controversies,"cried Mr. Ramsay, holiling 
uphishand, and turoing awayhinhead; "but 1*11 
teil you what I'll do, my dear," patting Gertrude on 
the Shoulder, " I shall tak' you to see a sight that*ll 
diveriyou, and drive away thae wild notions you've 
heen getting your head atuffed wi' : — to gang an' 
mak' a balrn like that miserable wi' your nonsense !" 
with a fresh burst of indignation at his nieces— then 
again aoftening down — " Put on your bannet, my 
dear, an' come wi' me — As 1 cam up the strcet the 
noo, I saw ane o' thae caravan things standing in (he 
mark et- place, wi' a picktur o' a giant an' a dwarf 
l\ingin- on the outside, and iho' I wadna cross the 
floor to see aw the gianta and dwarfs that e'er were 
boro, yet I ken young folk IJke ploys o' that kind — 
to put on your things, and I shall treat you to the 
show ;" and he put his band into his pockct, and 
tumblcd his money to and fro, as tnuch as to say, " I 
havc plenty of Shillings and sixpences, and, there- 
fore, you necd havc no scruplea of delicacy, aa to 
taking advantage of my offer." 

The cold dropa stood upon Mta. SU C\itt'*\ftw«^ 
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jt ifae ifaoagbts of bcr cicgaat disÜD^ished dou^ter, 
Ak hitan Conatesa af KossriUc, mmgliog widi ihe 
cwar/if o( & coaocry toim, tu a canvan, to gaze npaa 
a pMi «Dd I dw«rf ! What waaid Lord RossviDe 
•ajr i THcn wn dutractv» in the thought — yet hbe 
d wa ded U offeod unde Adam by a tusty rejeaiaD 
a£ hii pfaw. ** We are aJl. I am uire, Kiisible of tfae 
kiadoc» Ihac prompts yoor offer, my dear uoclr," 
and shc, ia her most ctjncüjadng maaacr ; '* but I 
am afraid ibe reottdy >-oa proposc would ooly tcnd 
to ag^vate tbe evil— Mt daugbtCT's compläint ii 
hcadacbc, occasioacd soteljr by ihe confiaeroem to 
«hidt &bc ha» bctti subjected for sooae days. and tfac 
ciose air of a cam-an wotild be extnnicly prejudicial 
— If 1 could hatc givcn her an alrin^—bat liaving no 
carriage of my owo '.^ and thc sentcncc died aWay i» 
a Bort cf iadisXmct cjaculaüoo about thc miscry of 
bciog dependaai upoo otbers fbr tbose accomoioda- 
tioos. 

" YoQ migfal let her sprak for herscl'," said Mr. 
Ramsay niib aomc asperity ; " say what you would 
Itke best, my dcar ;" and G«Ttrude, gladiy arailing 
herself of ihe excuse sug^csted, declared Uiat freob 
alr would be her best rcsloraüve. 

Mr. Ramsay poodcred a while, still (ami 
money, like his thoughts, to and fro. At lei 
ter an apparenily «wie atruggte, be spokc- 

" Wecl. since that's the case, iastead o" takia' 3roa 
to the ahow, I*ve oo objectiotts to htre a chaise and 
ttvat you to a rtde— I ahall step to ihe Blue Boar 
tn}'>cl* and tjrdcr mie up, so you may be puttin* on 
your mantle, an' there will be room for thrcc, so you 
can «etile umong yoursels which o'you is to gang.** 

iSln. St. Cliiir had bceo caught in a snare of her 
tittli ir(tiiiB-—«he had thrown out a hiot about a car* 
HhD«, In niipos that her udcIc's partiality for her 
)til()||hti'i would hnve made him grasp at it at once, 
Mit tl<Hl lii> wiiiild have bceo iaduced to set up onc 
Iw tivi ><i>l>' uiir> und accommodatioo. — This nrould 
fimifi In Oll tt MTV cunvenient arraogcment for her 
I mit nmlrmMMipA. t!<^ fcnrtj.' 
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Rossville's'quite so often as she wished. Her blood 
almost froze at the idea of a ride in a hackney-chaise 
-Jbut it required more courage than she could mas- 
ter to oppose this second project, and in silent des- 
pair, she saw uncle Adam snatch up his little old 
rusty hat and set off. Her onl}* hope was, that the 
Blae Boar equipages would be all engaged, but that 
was soon at an end ; for, in a short time, uncle Adam 
was descned retuming on foot, followed by a high- 
crowned, jangling, tottering chaise, with a lame 
brown horse and a blind grey one, urged along by a 
ragamuffin driver, seated on a wooden bar, almost 
touching the Windows. Such was uncle Adam's 
triumphal car, — and not Boadicea, when dragged 
captive at the wheels of her conqueror, experienced 
bitterer feelings than did Mrs. St. Clair, when she 
found herseif compelled to take her place in this ve- 
hicle. True, she might have refused, but at the cer- 
tainty of aflronting uncle Adam, who could stand any 
thing but airs^ and to affront seventy thousand pounds 
was a serious matter, especially in the present pos« 
ture of affairs. The iron steps were thrown down 
with a mighty clang as far as they could reach, and 
having, with some difEculty, contrived to mount, she 
seated herseif with great disgust and ill-humour, 
vainly attempting to disengage herseif from the straw 
with which it was carpeted, and which, at once, 
seized upon her silk stockings and lace flounces. 

" So much for the beauties of poverty,'* whis- 
pered she, in no very sweet accent, to her daughter, 
as she took her place beside her. ^^ For Heaven's 
sake, pull your bonnet more over your face, that you 
may not be recognized," — and she carefully adjusted 
her own veil in triple folds over eVery feature. Mn 
Ramsay followed, and the driver waited for orders. 

** Whar wad ye like to gang to, my dear ?" asked 
he of Gertrude ; *' but it's aw the same, ae road^s 
just Hke anither — uk' the best and the driest," to the 
driver. 

Vol. I— D d 
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But Cvsrtnuif:, wfao ioui gm lisr coe inm her ao- 
thsr. imernniicü. a«ving— 

^ li c if lUR dwipreeablr 
tthoukcl lüu' u< ler vour owi: BloinB-Psrk.' 

^ BionanPoxi y*" Tepcated Mr. Rmmaaf in cTidBit 
ducompounr 4 ^ wiux wad tak' 3% to Bkxnm-Pak l 
— ^Whai^fc pux thox in vDnr hemd ?«-l^ wäre dicR^ 
ueriimg tD be äsen tbsrt:.'^ 

^PardoD mc.^' said Mtb^ Sc Cbör, sccn^ her 
daughtxs- wouldiim urgr^ieauater; ^ bot üiai boo- 
tiful ^Keimen von gBcvc Gcütrnde of yomr grecn- 
lioiiBr has made hör ahBD>iiteiy pise 10 vist yoor 



Mr. RaBiBB}('''£ brow loc^ed noter thuMlcij; bot, 
after d t iuuij'm g a littk wh^ hhB9eI£. fae dcKSred ibt 
drircT« in a voict of rrprcBsed tm^er^ to take them 1d 
BlcKSD-Park. Tbc patcbed cnu^ked viadowa wcre 
draws np— s^ dhrer »mini(tf*d bis aeat thc hones 
wcre aritb Bonae diSciihj act i» «oboa, mmd off tbcf 
wcst, tfae cbaiae rockiag and ji^s^as« ** thongh it 
woold Dcvcr reacb its dcsdnadon. To apaak, or, at 
käst, to bear, was oot of tfac qoesticxi, ao the pvtjr 
proceeded on tbeir pleasure cxcarsian in profonnd 
üleoce. tili, at thc end of an boor and a half of inces- 
sant jolüog and clattering, tbcy found theaaaelFes at 
the gate of Bloom-Park. It was a finc, sbowy, mo- 
dern place, with a large handsome bo«»e Standing in 
the middle of an extensive, but somewbat new-lool> 
ing, park, sprinkled witb a few large c^d trees, and 
maoy young ones still in tbeir cages. There was 
notbiog pictoresque or beaatiful in the scenery ; but 
tbere was nuch comfort, even luxury, denoted in die 
appearance of the gay, airy, spacious manaion, with 
its Frencb Windows, verandas, porticos, and cooser- 
vatory— in the smootb gravel walks, diverging in all 
directioDs — in the well-stocked fish-pond — in die stu- 
pendous brick garden-walls, with fiues and chimnejr 
tops— in the extensive ränge of hot-houses, and, in 
short, all the appliances of affluence and enjoytnent« 
Nothing could look more unlike thc place than the 
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owner. That Mr. Adam Ramsay should have be« 
come the proprietor of such a place was the wonder 
of some, and the ridicule of others ;*— <but the simple 
fact was, that upon this very estate the race (if not 
the family) of Ramsays had been born, and bred, and 
lived, certainly time immemorial^ for it was in the^ 
humble rank of cottars. Here also Lizzie Lundie 
had first seen the light ; and here it was that uncle 
Adam's youngest and happiest days had been spent 
— ^for here they had ^^ ran about the braes, and paed 
the gowans fine ;" and **' though seas between them 
braid had roUed" for many an intervening day, and 
the grave had long closed over the object of his early 
aflfection, he still cherished the fond remembrance of 
auld lang syne. Before his return from India, he 
had heard that the estate of Broomyknows— -now 
changed into Bloom-Park— was in the market ; he 
became the purchaser, partly as a means of investing 
money, which he was rather at a loss how to dispose 
of, and partly from a secret penchant towards it, 
which, however, he would have scomed to acknow- 
ledge, and, perhaps, of which he was scarcely aware« 
Great was his surprise and indignation, however, 
when he did visit it, at beholding the ravages refine- 
ment and luxury had committed upon the primitive 
charms of Broomyknows— *for, pilgrims as we are in 
a stranger land, how do our souls cling with fond 
tenacity to the simple memorials of transient, child- 
isfa, perished joys !— ^-But not a trace of his old haunts 
remained. The banks, and braes, and knows, had 
been all levelled with the dust — ^the little whimpling 
bum, fringed with saughs and hazels, where many 
a summer's day Lizzie and he used to <« paiddle^' 
for minnows, was gone to swell some mighty stream. 
The Mavis-hill, a rüde uninclosed eminence, covered 
with wild roses, and brambles, and blue bells, and 
sloes, where many a mavis and lintie's nest had been 
found, was now a potatoe field — not a whin scented 
the air,—- and how often beneath Indiä's buming sun 
had uncle Adam sighed for a breeze from the whin- 
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of all^oo 
thcir finh 




Genrskiär's visA^ bat. vcnr iimIimi id Iw 



Mn. Sl QacT vas cb rgüttwcs vidi aD ahc saw— > 
tiic idcnor^ dbe «agHäme was peifcftion thc suife 



Acre was doc a sopcriatii-e siie did not cxhanst m nt- 
tcmpu ID cxprcss her admnadoa. Bot die thoa^ 
diat vas oppcrmost id her oünd she voold not have 
Ycatored to uttcr so readibr, ttz. diat if die woni 
skoold happco^ and Lord HossiiUe should discard 
hb nicce, diere vas anodicr «ring to her bow aC 
Bloom-Park ; and she covid ahnost have been sads- 
fied to bave renouDced die ambiüoos prospccts of tlie 
ooe for the liixoricus certaintv of the other. Bat 
Mrs. St. Cl^r's raptures wcre complctcly throwQ 
awav upoD iincie Adam, who cared not a rush what 
she er any one eise thought of bis property, lUddAc 
foUowed rather than led the way througb bis 01^ 
house, with a kind of dogged impatieDce, as if hb 
only wish were to be out of it. Tbis was not lessen- 
ed, when the news of bis appearance having spreadt 
he fbiind himself beset by a host of retainers, indige- 
nous to an extensive and neglected property. Grievcs, 
gardeners, gamekeepers, tenants at will, and tenants 
on lease, all came throogiog with wants to be sup- 
plied, and grie vances to be redressed, and all lookiog 
with evil eyes on the visiters, in the fear of their be* 
Coming residents, and so ending their respective 
reigns; while the housekeeper, as she went swim- 
ming on before in all the conscious dignity of undis- 
turbed power, deuiled at great length all her own 
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doiogs aod sayings, with the various means used by 
her for the preserration of the furniture, and the an- 
nihilation of mice, moths, *^ clocks, and beasts of 
cvery description.'' 

^* Things are no just in the ordet I could wish,'' 
Said the old curmudgeon of a gardener, as he unwil- 
lingly led the way to the kitchen-garden ; ^^ and 
there*s an a^fn' heat here ; youM better no come in 
for fear o' cauld, leddies," as he produced the key of 
the extensive ränge of hot-houses ; and, with a sour 
face, found himself compelled to fiU a large basket 
with the choicest of fruits, which he had more pro- 
fitable ways of disposing of. 

At length Mr. Ranisay's patience was exhausted, 
and they set off loaded with the most exquisite fruits 
and flowers, which, as he possessed not the organs of 
either taste or smell for aught beyond haggis and 
aottthemwood, he looked upon merely as a sort of 
artificial excrescences which grew about large houses. 

^ Noo/^ said he, addressing Gertrude, as he seat- 
cd himself in the chaise, *^ I dinna begrudge this, if 
it's to do you ony gude— .and, as I tell't you before, 
gang whan you like, and tak what you like — but din- 
na ask me to gang wi' you ; for I'm ower auld noo 
to be plagued and deeved about drains, and fences, 
and young plantations, out •' doors ; and pipes, and 
plaster, and aw the rest a't, within — and the gardener 
he canna get the apples keepit — and the gamekeeper, 
he canna keep the pheesants preserved — an' I'm sure 
I dinna care though there was nae an apple or a phee- 
sant in the kingdom, if they wud only let me alane.'' 

*^ It unquestionably would be a great advantage to 
the place, as well as a relief to you, to have the house 
occupied, with sprae one who could take a judicious 

management" began Mrs. St. Clair ; but a bitter 

look from her uncle made her perceive she was tread- 
ing on dangcrous ground, and she allowed the noise 
of the carriage to drown the rest of the sentence. 

Dd2 
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XffiCT Willi. irtnnnniy hy ftdiffiasBattBOHid ftiwB that 

tlrtliCXt ClUSV fififl tSUBSX. IIL i J***w| F« iMWf t fiirf msDlt flSOOBBB* 

cd finr wiusxi cfaey was «utiJBfriy hadieifi bf^ a 
trisui fram. die sde <xf the cchkL^ aaniL 98apir 

fsdy MuL iin,iniiri. süucttusiis hyMiny ItCKn 

was about ca gracesdr wfaeii; dar üiafar 

f e&emeot a lemo üairaua : againiit 

door, wixtuMC im^urin^ in pfcsoi 

faeOfi^. tfaac cvcn anckt ^fir— ^» fia^ 

tamtd fo jidd. indecd^ a» tfacr w 

^ard» of dir ^tfe^ it waa acacvdrf 

Qocie Ada« co hcid o«c ; and jujcwdl^g iyy prcccd- 

ed by the Major, die cbaxsc tamcd op tiee rafsaadc 

wiw^g approdch wfaich Goadacted ID dbr 

Black uesar, bowing and gnaooB^ hastcned to 

ceive dietn, aod naher daeoK iwio die pracoce of 

jnaaaa'a lady, whc^ in aO bcr bridal fany, lat in die 

attitade of being preparcd to rccciTe her Bnrriage 

gnesta« Hariog wekomed Bira» and Miaa Sc Clar 

wsth a tone and maoncr of cncooraging familxaritj— 

^ And ny uncle too ! — tbis is rcaUy kind. — ^I assnre 

you I'm quite flattered, aa I know how aeldom you 

pay vi»iu to any body." 

Mr. Ramsay had entered with the heroic deter- 
mination of not opeoing bis ups during bis stay— -he 
therefore allowed tbat to pass witb a sort of scum- 
fui growl ; bot Mrs. St. Clair, in her softest man- 
ner, took care to let her know, tbat the visit was nd- 
thcr a premeditated nor a complimentary one, and 
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that she owed it entirely to their accidcntal rencontre 
with the Major. 

*^ Bless me, Major !*' exclaimed the lady in a tone 
of alarm, ^^is it possiblc thatyou have been Walking? 
—and the roads are quite wet '.-.Why did you not 
teil me you were going out, and i would have order* 
cd the carriage for you, and have gone with you, al- 
though I believe it is the etiquette for a married 
lady to be at home for some time ;" — then observing 
a Spot of mud on bis boot, *^ And you have got your 
feet quite wet;-^for heaven's sake. Major, do go 
and change your boots directly ! — I see they are quite 
wct !»* 

The Major looked delighted at this proof of con- 
jugal tendemess, but protested that his feet were 
quite dry, holding up a foot in appeal to the Com- 
pany. 

^^ Now, how can you say so. Major, when I see 
they are quite damp ?— -Do, I entreat you, put them 
off.-^it makes me perfectly wretched to think of your 
sitting with wet feet — ^you know you have plenty of 
boots.*—! made him get a dozen pairs when we 
were at York, that I might be quite sure of his al- 
ways having dry feet.— -Do, my love, let Csesar help 
you off with these for any sake !— -for my sake, Ma» 
jor^— -I ask it as a personal favour." 

This was irresistible— 4he Major prepared to take 
the suspected feet out of Company with a sort of vague 
mixed feeling floating in his brain, which, if it had 
been put into words, would have been thus ren» 
dered:-« 

^ What a happy dog am I, to be so tenderly be- 
loved by such a charming girl, and yet what a con* 
founded deal of trouble it is to be obliged to change 
ooe's boots every time my wife sees a spot of mud 
on them !" 

**Now, youwon't be long. Major ?*'—<ried the 
lady, as the Major went off attended by C«sar. *^ The 
Major is so imprudent, and takes so little care of 
himaelf, he really makes me quite wretched— —but 
how do 70U think he looks V^ 
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This ma a general qaestion, and nthcr a puzsling 
onc. 

" Ab ugly as possiblc," thought Certrude, i»ho 
«ould hsvc been much at a toss to combine irudi 
■ad politcness in her rcply. Luckily there are peo> 
ptc who alwaya answcr thdr ovo qucstions, wfacn 
na one che scems disposed to do it, and Mrs. Wad- 
dell wcnt on. 

" He certaioly was much ihc bettcr of Harrowgate 
— ht was really looking so ill whcn he went therc, Ihat, 
I asBure you, I was very uneasy." 

"Whcn did hc cver look well!" was ready to 
bunt frotn unclc Adam's Ups ; but, by a niagaa* 
nitnoufi effort he drew thcm in, and rcma'med si* 
Unt. 

"Havc you been lately at Bloom-Park, uncle; for 
I undcrstnnd ihere are pretty doings going nn there i" 

Mr Rumsay'a only reply wasa decpsunorous hem, 
and a bow, something in the style of a bulJ prepariog 
to loss. 

*' We are just come from thencc," replied M rs. St. 
Clair, immcdiately hunching forth into rapiures at all 
sbc had secn and tasted. 

•' Jndred !" exclaimed Mrs. Waddell ; " you ha»e 
been either more fortunace or more favouixd (haa I 
have becn— for the Major and I went therc ycsterday, 
and could get no admittance, which, I must say, I 
thought very odd ;— the people ai the Lodge had ihe 
impertinencc to rrf Vise to let us in, which, to be surc, 
to a man, of the M-ijor's rank in life, und me a mar« 
ricd woman, wasapicce uf insolence Incverroef 
any thing to equ;>l ; but I tald ihem I would iet* 
know of iheir bchnviour." 

" I'm obltgcd to you," was the laconic reply. 

"I really ihink ihey dcrserve to be turned i 
thcir insolence." 

"Turncd ofT for doing thcir duty !" der 
uncle Adam, preparing to casi olF bis armour. 

" A Strange tind of duty, I think," retorti 
lady io equal Indignation, "to exciude your 
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relations from your house, and me a married woman, 
and a man of the Major's rank." 

^^ I never excludcd you frae my house, Miss Bell,'' 
quotli unde Adam, now divested of all restraint, and 
disdaining to recognize her by her married appella^ 
tion ; *^ but if you mean that I'U no mak' you mistress 
o' my property you're perfectly right. — What's your 
business at my house when I'm no there myseP ?«— 
What taks you there ?" in a key of interrogation at 
least equal to a squeeze of the thumb-screw. 

** I think it was a very natural curiosity " 

^* Naatral curiosity !" interrupted uncle Adam, 
now brimming high ; '^ a bonny excuse or eise no for 
breakin^ into other folks' hooses — I wonder what 
your naatral curiosity will lead you to next !" 

*^ I think you are much obliged to any body that 
wiU take the trouble of looking a iittle after your af« 
fäirs in that quarter — for I must just teil you, uncle, 
that you are making yourself quite ridiculous by sub- 
mitting to be plundered and cheated on all hands, 
and " 

^* And what if it's my pleeshure to be plundered 
and cheated, Miss, by the poor instead o' the rieh ?" 

^* I really wish, uncle, you would recoUect you are 
speaking to a married woman," said Mrs. Waddell 
with much dignity, *^ and that a man of the Majores 

At that moment the Major entered, with a very 
red face, and a pair of new boots evidently too tight. 

*^ You See what it is to be under orders," said he, 
pointing to bis toes, and trying to smile in the midst 
of bis anguish. 

** It's lucky for you. Major, I'm sure, that you are— 
for I don't believe there ever was any body on earth 
so careless of themselves as you are. — What do you 
think of his handing Lady Fairacre to her carriage 
yesterday in the midst of the rain, and without his 
hat too i But I hope you changed your stockings as 
well as your boots. Major ?" 

<* I assure you, upon my honour, my dear, neither 
of them were the least wet/' 
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" O ! DOW, Major, yoa koow if yoa hneo't 
changcd your stockings 1 shall bc compictely wretcb- 
ed," cried thc lady, all painting vrith aaatiotu— 
•* Cootl gracious • tö ib'tnlc of your keepiDg on 7001 
wet atockingB — I nocr knew any thing ükc ii •" 

** I ftssure you, my <lmr BcU " bcgaa Uh 
Major. 

•' Oh ! now, my dearest Major, if you have tbc 
leait regard Tor nie, I besecch you pat off your 
stockings this instant— Ob! I am certaio you*7e gM 
cold aircady — liow bot ynu ar«.'' taking h'is fajuiaj 
"»nd doa't you think hia colour very high »— OO» 
I'ro quitc wretchcd about you." 

In vain did tbc poor Major vow and protest, a» ta 
tbc sute of b)3 stockings— it was all in vain — ihe 
lady'i apprehensions were Dot to be allaycd— and 
sgaiD he bad to limp away to pull oif boots, which 
ttüe united excriions of bimself and Cxsar bad witfa 
diffculty got OD. 

•' I really ibiiik my wife will bc for keeping me in 
^bandbox," said hc with a sort of sardonic smilCi 
tbc offspring of fiattcred vanity and personal sufier* 
ing- 

As be was quUting the room, bis aid>de-CBmp, 
Ctesar, entcred with a mien of mucb importance, 
and, in bis Jargon, contrived to make it knowo, tbat 
something bad bappened to Springs of Massa Ram- 
say's chaise — that post-boy bad gone to stnith's to 
mend it, and that smitb said chaise no be tnead for 
eoonest two hours. 

" Then I sball find my way hame mysel'," cricd 
uncle Adam, starting up ; "for VH no wait Iwa 
hours UpOü ony chaise tbat cver was driven." 

In vain were all attempts to detain bim— he spum* 
ed ibe WaddeÜ carriagi — ihc Waddcll dtnner — re- 
fused cvcn lo wait tili the Major bad cbangcd bU 
Blockings; in short, would do notbing but take bis 
own wuy, which was to walk bome, leaving Mn 
Miss Sl. CUir to stav dinncrand return in thesj 
log. 
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No sooner was uncle Adam's back turned, than 
Mrs. Waddell gave free scope to her indigaation 
against him.-.— Turning to Gertrude,^» 

^ I really think he is much worse than he was*-«^! 
don't think you have any credit in your management 
of him, Cousin-— unless h^alters his behaviour, I don't 
think it will be possible for the Major to keep coni«^ 
pany with him. — Did you hear how he MissM me to* 
day f — me a married woman ! if the Major had been 
present he must have resented it." Having, at 
length, exhausted her invectives, she next began to 
play offher airs, by showing her house and furniture 
— 4)oasting of her fine clothes — fine pearls — fine 
plate-^fine connexions — .and, in short, taking all pos« 
sible pains to excite the envy of her guests, by show* 
ing what a thrice happy married woman Mrs. Major 
Waddell was. But Mrs. St. Clair had seen too 
much to be astonished at Mrs. Waddell's finery, and 
Gertrude's more refined taste feit only pity and con- 
tempt for the vulgär sordid mind, that could attach 
ideas of happiness to such things. Provoked at the 
indiiFerence with which her cou^in saw and heard all 
this, she said^»* 

^* I suppose, Cousin, you are above regarding ter* 
restrial objects now, since you have been living so 
long with our good aunts-— l suppose you have learnt 
to despise the things of this world as beneath your 
notice.*' 

*^ I have certainly learnt to admire goodness more 
than ever I did before," said Gertrude, quite uncon- 
scious of the offence she had gi ven by her indiiFerence, 

** Oh ! then I suppose you are half converted by 
thk time— we shall have you one of the godly ladies 
next.'* 

^ If you mean by godly, those who resemble my 
aunts, I fear it will be long before I merit such an 
appellation ; but altbough, in comparison with them, 
I feel myself little better than a heatben, yct that 
does not hinder me from seeing and admirtng their 
excellence — to deny merit to otbersi mercly because 
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one does not possess it themselves, is a sin, firom 
which I shall ever pray, Good Lord deliver me !^' 

" O, I see you are bit,*' cried Mrs. Waddell with 
a toss o( her head ; ^^ I know that sort of thing ig 
very infectious, so I hope you wont bite me, cousin ; 
for, however it may do with Misses, I assure you, it 
would never answer in a married woman-— and the 
Major, has no notion of your very good ladies— -he 
seems quite satisfied with me, bad as I am— -Are yoa 
not, Major ?" to the poor Major, who once more made 
his appearance re-booted, and trying to look easy 
under the pressure of his extreme distress. 

** Now, are you quite sure you changed your 
stockings. Major ? Are you not cheating me ? Caesar, 
did the Major change his stockings f " 

Csesar, with a low bow, confirmed the important 
fact, and that interesting question was, at length, set 
at rest. Mrs. St. Clair was too politic to betray the 
disgust she feit, but Gertrude, alarmed at the pros- 
pect of sitting audience for the day to the Major and 
his Lady, expressed her wish to take a walk. 

*^ Dear me, cousin, are you so vulgär as to like 
Walking?" exclaimed Mrs. Waddell; ^^ I thought 
you would have been more of a fine lady by this 
time — for my part, I really believe I have almost 
forgot how to walk — when one has' a carriage of their 
own, you know they have no occasioh to walk, and I 
suppose few people do it from choice— you have 
quite spoilt me for a pedestrian. Major." 

Gertrude could not wait for the complimentary 
reply, she saw about to issue from the Major's lips— 
but Said— 

*^ As I am still so vulgär as to like Walking, 
though not so unreasonable as to insist upon öthers 
doing it, you will, perhaps, allow me to take a peep 
at the beauties of Thornbank by myself ;" and she 
rose to leave the room, when the Major interposed, 
and making a lame attempt to be agile, 

^^ O, impossible ! — you must allow me to have the 
honour of escorting you." 
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" Now, Major," cried his Lady, " I must lay my 
commands upon you, not to stir out to-day again— 
it is a very damp rawday — I am sure my cousin will 
excuse you," turdiug to Gertrude ; " he had a most 
dreadful cold io his head last week, — I assure you I 
was quite frightened at it." 

^^ Phoo ! nonsense, my dear," said the Major, still 
hovering between delight and yexation ; " nobody 
wo|j^d have thought any thing of it but yourself." 

*' How can you say so. Major, whcn I counted that 
you sneezed seventeen times in the course of an 
hour and.a half — and that 's whathe calls nonsense!" 

Leaving the loving pair to settle this tender dis- 
pute, Gertrude contrived to steal away from them.— 
** Oh ! the luxury of solitude after the Company of 
fools !" thought she, when she found herseif outside 
the house, and alone. 
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CHAPTER XLVIII. 

Now rest thee, readcr? on thy bcnch, and it 
Anticipative of Ihe feast to come ; 
So stiDil deliglit not make thee feel thy toH. 
Lo ! I h»ve ael before thee ; for thystlf 



Thorvbank was situated on the aide of a rapid 
gurgling river, abounding in picturesque rocky scc- 
Bcry. It was a meek, grey, auiumnal day, whn 
earth borrows do tint trotn sky, bui, rieh in its cnrn 
natural hues, presents a matchless variety of colour, 
froffl thc wan declining green to the gorgeous crim- 
son and orange — nature's richest, aaddest, panoply I 
Thc sweet mournful aong of ihe Robin was the ooly 
sound that mingled with the murmur of ihe strcam. 
It was a day for musing and tender melancholy— 4 
day that came o'er the heart " like a melody that'B 
sweetly played in tune." 

Trite as thc reflections are which havebccn drawn 
from this solemn season, and obviotis as is the monl 
which points to the heart at witnesaing the decay ol 
the beauties and the graces of the material World, s^Ul 
the same train of thought will naturatty arise id evety 
mind of scnsibility, and (he same sober huc insenBU 
bly steals over the souI,— ^^ hues which have words, 
and speak to ye of Heaven." 

Relieved from every tormenting object, Gcrtrudc 
sat down on a rustic aeat, hung round with maoy a 
drooping acentless flower, and resigning herseif to 
the soothing influence of the day and thc acene, she 
grädually sunk into those enchanting day-dreams^ 
those beautifui chimeras which a young rotnaotic 
Imagination can so readily creatc. The pleasures of 
intagiaatioa certainly were her's, but as If ooly to 
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render her more susccptiblc to the annoyances oF 
real life. 

She was recalied frotn the illusions in which she 
had bcen indulging by sounds little in uniaon whh 
ihe harmonious stiltncss that surrouaded her; a weak 
giggling laugh lalling at intcrvals upon the ear, its 
pauses, fiUed by a aharp, loud, English tongue, louder 
and louder, still drew near ; and presently Miss Lilly 
Black, leaiiiog on the arm of a litile, spruce, high- 
drcBscd young man, appeared. Much surprise, and 
joy, and affection, was testitied by Miss LiUias at this 
meeting wiih her Cousin, and Mr. Auguatus Larkins 
wasintroduced with an air of iriumph and delight. 
Mr. Augustus Larlcins was what many would have 
called a prctty young inai>^he had regulär featurea 
— very pinlt cheeks — very black cyc-brows — and, 
what was intended for, a very smart expression. Hc 
was atudiously dressed in the reigning faahiun, but 
did not look fashionable for all that. He had a 
fiharp, high-pitched voice, and a very streng, hm not 
a pure, EngHsh accent. Such was the future couaia 
to whom Miss St. Clair was dow introduced; and 
with tnany flourishing bows, and wlth much mouth- 
ing about honour, pleasure, and so forth on his part, 
the ceremony was happily got over. 

" Dear mc, cousin, have you bccn sitting herc by 
yourself !" said Miss Lilly, in a soft pitying tone ; — 
" what a pi:y we did not Icnow, and we could have 
coaie sooncr, you must have been so duU !" 

" I did not find it so." replied Gertrude. 

" Ah, you Scotch ladies are all fond of solitude," 
cricd Mr. Larkins — '• Wltoess that noble apoatrophe 
uf my Lady Randolph'a in. your cele brate d trage dy 
of Douglas, ' Ve Woods and wilds, whose melancholy 
gloom accords with my soul's sadneas, and draws 
forth the lear of sorrow from my bursting heart*' — 
How uncominonly well that was got up last scason 
at Drury Laue -, you have, of course, been in tOH 
Mem ;»' 

üertrude replied \a the aiCrmaiive. 




" And «hich oF thc houaes did yoti give thc pre- 
fercnce to !" 

She had not visited thc ihentrrs. 

" No, siirc ; — is it possible, Mecn, to hare be«o td 
Iowa wtihoui sccing ciiher of thc hous» ? how pro- 
digioualv unfortunnie ! but," — with a significaDt snitk 
U> Miss Lilly — " I hope we shall have ih« pleasutc o[ 
showing your couKin the lions by-anU-bye; in iowti, 
WC call iE showing th« Uotis, to show ihe sigbts aod 
sbows to our country-cousins." 

" O, that will be dclightful, won't it, cousin V msk* 
ed ihc simple Lilly, — but lier cousin only colonred 
witb coQtempt at the idea. 

" Thc thcatrc is a favouritc amasement of miae," 
continued Mr. Larkins. 

" And of mine tao, I am so fand of the piay-houae" 
aaid Miss Lilly, — bcnt Upon all occasions to prove 
thc congcnialit'y of tbeir souU. 

" Di(l voll evcr sce Young in Romeo f" 

" No, t don't think 1 ever aaw Mr. Young act it, 
but 1 once aaw a Mr. Sometbing eise — I forget hi* 
name — do it." 

" La ! I have seen Young st least a dozen tionea in 
Romeo, — it ia a lavourili; character of mine ; indeedi 
1 bavc ihe whole part by hcarc." 

" ia that possiblef" exclaimcd Miss Lilly, in ten- 
fold admiraiiun of her lovcr's perlections; — " do Itt 
US hcar you repeat sotnc of it — I'm 8ure my cotisül 
would likc it So much." 

" You must Icam Juliel, and then I ahall be 
Romeo — you would make a capital Julie 
U exactly ihc colour of Miss O'Neira." 

" Is it really ? how 1 should likc if I cc 
Juliet !'• 

" \V)ien I have you in Liq'iorpond Street, 
pcred Mr. Larkins^" we shall have some fiimous 

"That will bc charming! I am so fond 
tragedics!" 

" You don't dislike comedy, I hope?" 
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^ O, no, I delight in comedies and farces-^I like 
farces veiy mach too." 

^^ Some of the after-pieces we have in town are 
famously good — what a prodigious run Midas had, 
for instance ; ^ Pray, Goody,' was sung for a whole 



aeason." 



" O, * Pray, Goody,' is^ without exceptton, tht 
inoet beautiful thing I ever beard !^' exclaimfcd Miss 
Lfilly, turning up her eyes in rapture. 

*^ How amazingly you will be pleased with some 
of our pantomimes in town! what a famons good 
thing we had last winter at Covent Garden, called 
* The Oyster in Love !»" — ^here Miss Lilly giggled. 

** 'Pon my soul, the Oyster in Love was Üie title^ 
and to let you into a little of a secret, it was com- 
posed, music and all, by a friend of mine ^^ 

^« O, goodness ! was it really — do teil us all iaboat 
it." 

** Why, the piece opens with a splendid marine 
view — waves — waves as high, Mem, as these trees, 
and as white — as white as your gown — roaring in th^ 
most natural manner imaginable« Two of the ladies 
of my party, who had just retumed from Margate^ 
became, in short, perfectiy sea-sick — 'pon my soul, I 
thought they'd have fainted. However, it was the 
first night, and I was a friend ot the author, so I 
wouldnt have stirred to have handed the finest wo* 
man in the» house.'^ 

" O ! you cruel creature !" cried Miss Lilly with a 
gigglt* — " And what became of them V* 

*^ O ! they recovered with the assistance of smelU 
ing4>ottles and oranges— ^but, 'pon my soul, I feit a 
Httle queer myself« W^ll, after the waves — these 
enrly-headed mon^ters^ as Shakespeare calls *em— 
had roiled backwards and forwards, tili, 'pon my 
honour, I thought eheyM have been into the pit,— at 
last they retired in the most graceful maüner possi* 
ble, leaving behind 'em an enormous large oyster^aS 
flie foot of a rock ; but the beaatiful thmg, Mem, 
was to see the stage, which^ you know, represcnttd 
£e2 
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ihe bcach, all covered with ahells, aod spar^ and k£>* 
weed. Vou cau have no coaception of uny ihiog bo 
naturaL" 

" O ! how I should like to have Bcen it," aigbad 
Miss Lilly. 

" Well, theo, there was this oyster, which yoii'4 
have sworn was a real oyster but for the size. lytBS 
at the bottom of the rock — then eatcn the dlvioc 
Miss Fooie, dressed as a princess, with the moK 
splendid erown upon her head, all over with precioiu 
Stones. but lookins; very melaochuly, with her pocket- 
handkerchief in her hand. — She is attended by a 
troop of youDg damsels, all very beautiful, and moat 
beautifuUy dressed — they sing and dance a most ele* 
gant new quadrille ; aod while they are danciag ihe 
oyster begios to move, and heaves a deep sigh, upon 
which ibey all take to their beels, and dance off in all 
directioDK, ahrieking most musicalty in parts. — Tho 
princess, hoivever, remaias — draws near the oyster.^ 
conlemplates it for some time — clasps her hand»— 
falls upon her knees beside it, while it roUs, and 
heaves, and sighs— ''pon my honour, ii was qaitc 
affecting — 1 saw sevcral handkerchiefs out." 

t' How terrißed 1 should have beea !" exclaimed 
Mis9 Lilly. 

■' Weit, then, the pnncess singa that charming 
soog, which, of courae, you know, 



She then takea a diamond bodkin from her hair and 
tries to open the ahell. No sooner haa she touched 
it than it opens a little bit, and the point of a beauti- 
ful long black beard comes out — the princess, in the 
greatest rapture, drops her bodkin — seizea the beard 
in both hands — kiases it — bedews it with her tears — 
preases it to her heart — and, in ehori, is in the grea^ 
est transports of joy at recognising her lover's b 
" Guod graciuus ! was tbc oyster her lover V 
Miss Lilly. 
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** Wait and you shall hean Well, while she is in- 
dulging in all these graccful decnonstrations of the 
fondest affection, suddenly a sort of dragon or sea- 
horse Starts up, seizes the bodkin and disappears. At 
the same moment the sky, that is, the stage, becomes 
almost quite dark — thunder and lightning ensue — the 
sea rises with the most tremendous noise, and 
threatens to ingulf, in its raging. bosom, the princess' 
and the oyster ** 

** How interesting !'' exciaimed Miss Lilly ;— *^ I 
never heard any thing like it !'' 

'^ The sea gains upon them every moment. — No v 
they are completely surrounded — she raises her eyes 
<«-sees the rock-— a sudden thought strikes her— she 
merely stops to sing that sweet little air — ^ By thät 
beard, whose soft expression," (by-the-by» that was 
twice encored ;) then, in the most graceful distress, 
she begins to climb the rock.'' 

^* How high was the rock f" asked Miss Lilly, 

** Why, I take it not less than thirty feet high, and 
almost quite perpendicular. Soft music is heard all 
the time she is ascending. She stops when about 
half way up quite exhausted — theu comes forward 
to the point of rock where she is Standing» which, 
upon my souU I don't think was larger than my band ; 
— and, while she stops to recover her breath^ sings 
«oe of your beautiful Scotch songs— - 

* Low down, in the broom, 
He's waitin^ for me ; 
Waiting n>r me, my love»' &c. 

Looking down upon the oyster all the while. — There 
was a great row then : — one half of the house called 
* Encore/ the other *• Go on.' At length she was 
allowed to proceed, and she gains the top of the 
rock just as an enormous wave is on the point oi 
overwhelming her oyster .'' 

"O! how dreadful!'' wailed the sympathizing 
LiUy. 

** What sbould you have done there ?" 
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"O! I'm sure. I don'l Itnow." 

" Well, she advances closc to the «Ige of üie rock 
— 'pon my souI, it madt; me a little gidily to see her l 
—Takes off her crown — unbids htr hair — iays down 
with her hcad hanging over the rock, and her hair 
falls down to the very bottom of the roclc where tbc 
oyster is lying," 

" Goudncss! and her own hairj" 

*' Of course, you know a lady's wig becomes her 
own hair." 

" O, you are so droll !" wiih a giggle. 

*' Well — the hair sticks to the oyster, or the oysttr 
to the hair, I can't teil which, and slowly rising, sbe 
hoists him up — and up — and up — you mighi h»ve 
heard a pin drop in the house while that was going on 
—tili at last she has htm on the very top ol* the rock ! 
then the house gave vent to iis feelings, and a pcrfcci 
tumult of applause and atlmiraiion ensued," 

"Nq wonder — I can't conceive how she could do 
it. How big was the oyster 1" 

" Why. as large, 1 suppose. as a washing-tuh." 

" And to pull that up with her hair ! Did yoa 
evcr hear any ihing like ii, cousin V 

" Never !" said Gertrud«. 

"Now, teil US what was acted next?" 

"Then there'a a fight beiwecn the dmgon and « 
whalc — atid Ihe whale ihrows up a fine diamond oys- 
ter knife-at the feet of the princess — ahe seizes it^ 
rat-iat-iats upon the shell. which instautly flies open 
vith a prodigious noise, and out rushes a warrtor, all 
clad in a complete suit of m<ither-of-peai't, with * 
fine long black polnted beard, the same he had shook 
out ol his Shell— he slays the dragon — the sta bccomeS 
Ab smooth as glass-^Venus riscs out of it in a car 
drawn by two doves harnessed with roses, and gulded 
by two young Cupids." 

"How delightful! and then, I supposf, thcy »re 
narried !" 

" Ah ! their bappiness would have been very in* 
complete without that termination," said Mr. I*tr- 
kins, teoderly. 
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«^ It must be late," said Miss St* CUir, rising^ 
'* almost dinner time) I should suppose.^' 

*' Alas ! that Love, whose view is muffled still» 
Shouldy without e^es, see pathways to his wUl. 
Where shall we ebne ? " 

cried Mr. Larkins, in a theatrical manner. ^^ You 
know, of coursef that is out of Romeo." 

^^ O, is it ? — I had forgot that, but it is beautiful,'' 
said the complaisant Lilly. 

Mr. Larkins continued to talk and spout all the 
way home, and his fair to giggle and admire. 

*' Well, Cousin/' said she, seizing upon Gertrude, 
»8 they entered the house, ^^ what do you think of 
him ? Is he not charming i so%enteel9 and so droU, 
and, at the same time, he has so much sensibility — he > 
nevet travels without poetry—- .and he plays the flute 
too, most beautifuUy,— «and he is so fond of the 
country, he says he is to drive me out of town every 
Sunday in his Tilbury. — O, I wonder how Bell 
could ever fall in love with the Major! — He hasn't 
the least taste for poetry — and Andrew is such an 
ugly name ; — don't you think I have been most for- 
tunate in a name, for it is so uncommon to meet with 
Augustus — änd I thinfe Larkins very pretty too — 
don't you ?" 

But they were now at the drawing-room door, 
which put a stop to Miss LlUy^s raptures, and soon 
after, dinner ended all tSte-ä-tetes. 

Mrs. Major Waddell played the Nabob's lady as 
though she had been born a Nabobess — she talked 
much and well of curry and rice — and old Madeira 
— and the liver — and the Company — which did not 
mean the present Company, but the India Company. 
Her silver corners were very handsome, and she had 
to take off some of her rings before she could carve 
the grouse. In short, nothing could be better of its 
kind. Nevertheless, Mrs. Major had her own petty 
chagrins, as every petty mind must have — nobody 
seemed sufficiently dazzled with the splendour which 
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BüT the prescnt order of things could not loifl 
dura. Mrs, St. Clair grcw impatient undcr the aecl 
sense of her sistera' superiority, and weary of iheir 
oitnpte uniform style of living. Her habits were luzii* 
rious — her m'md was joyless. Gertruds, too, in all 
the rcstlessQcss of suspense, longed to return to Robs- 
ville. She would there hear her lovcr's namc men- 
tioned— ^he would be amidst the scenes wjth whktt 
his Image was associated — and there would be enjoy- 
menteveniDtheseahadowy fantastic pleasures. While 
such were ihe feeUngs of the mother and daughter, 
Lord Rossville feit no less impatient for the return of 
his niece — not for the charms and graces of her So- 
ciety, bui beeause she was a being subject to hiG 
managemcnt and control. True, ihis act of rebelUon 
inigbt have staggered his faith as to the extent of bis 
dominion ; but he flattered himself that was a sort of 
thunder-cloud, which, by the wise and vigorous mea' 
sures he had adopted, must already have passed 
away. Besides, Gertrude'a prolonged absence would 
have an appearance in the eyes of the world — suspi- 
cioDS might arise — things might be said. Kven in 
the bastle of electioncering, Mr. Delmour had re- 
marked upon the impropriety of Miss St. Clair being 
allowed to reside so long in a paliry proviocial towD, 
and Bssociating with people who might be vcry good 
in their way, but were not quite suitcd to her statioiii 
or such as he would wish his wife to be iotimate 
with. On the other band, Mrs. St. Clair, in the 
couise of her correspondence with the Earl, had 
uken care to insinuate, that such was Mr. Adam 
Ramsay's partiality fcr her daughter, it was more 
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than probable he would make a point of her residing 
entirely with bim, unless she were speedily recalled 
to bis Lordsbip's protection. The Visit to Bloom- 
Park strengthened tbis insinuation, and decided bim 
as to tbe necessity of immediately recalling bis niece. 

A most laborious and long-windedletter was tbere- 
fore pennedto Miss St. Clair, in whicb, wbile he de- 
precated tbe idea of ever taking her into bis favour, 
until she had reiaounced the error of her ways, he, at 
tbe same time, announced bis intention of receiving 
her again under bis roof, in tbe confident hope tbat 
6he would ere long perceive tbe absolute necessity, 
and imperious duty she was under of acceding to bis 
long-projected, tborougbly-digested, and firmly-de- 
termined-upon plan for her ultimate disposal. Hig 
Lordship next proceeded to State, tbat he had con- 
suUed tbe most eminent counsel as to tbe deeds of 
entail, and tbat tbree of them were of opinion, tbat 
the wbole of tbe property could and might be most 
efFectively alienated, disponed, and otherwise dispo- 
sed of, to tbe utter exclusion of Miss St. Clair, as 
heiress-at-law. — Such being tbe caee, it was his firm 
intention, and absolute purpose, to act upon tbis opi- 
nion, by executing a new deed of entail witbin tbree 
montbs from tbe present d^te, unless, before the ex- 
piry of tbat period, Miss St. Clair sbould think pro- 
per to accede to his plan, and pursue the course he 
had pointed out to her. — Such was tbe substance of 
a letter Rlling nearly seven pages of cloaely written 
paper. 

" I am sorry — very sorry," said Gertrude, with a 
sigh, as she finished reading it, '* for the trouble and 
vexation I am c»using Lord Rossville ; and perhaps 
it were belter tbat I should never return to Rossville 
again, than tbat I should go there only to make him 
cherish hopes whicb never can be realized.. — I never 
can act as he would have me — I never can chaoge 
my sentiments." 

•' You can at least keep your seutiments to your- 
self, considering how much is at stake on their ac- 
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count/' saidher mother with asperity ; <<and, indeed, 
settiDg every thing eise out of the question, I think 
delicacy alone demands that mach of you ; — at least, 
I should be cautious how I expressed an attachment^ 
which, to all appearance, is no longer — if indeed tt 
evcr was — ^reciprocal.'^ 

*^ Even were it so," replied her daughter, making 
an effort to repress her emotion, while her faltering 
Toice betrayed the anguish of such a supposition.^ 
** deceived I may be myself, but I never will deceive 
others — let, then» Lord Rossville know, that, if I re* 
tum to his house, I retum unchanged— unchange- 
able.»' 

. ** Beware how you provoke me, Gertrude, for I, 
töo, am unchanged — unchangeable in my determina- 
tion, never to see you the prey of that man«— -I have 
pledged my word it shall not be,'' 

** Pledged your word !" repeated her daughter in- 
dignantly ; — ^^ who had a right to demand such a 
plcdge ?" 

**One who has the right, and will exercisc it," 
said Mrs. St. Qlair, in some agitation ; ^^ but this is 
wandering from the point« You have promised you 
will not enter into any engagement until you have at- 
tained the agc of twenty^-one— on that promise I rely ; 
meanwhile, all I require of you is only what is due 
to yourself — ^leave me, therefore, to manage matters 
with the Earl, and do you remain passive for the 
prescnt." 

**I am sick of management— ^f mystery," ex- 
claimed Gertrude, dejectedly — ^^ already," cried she, 
giving way to tears. << I am almost weary of the 
World — I feel myself a puppet — a slave — ^nay, the 
slave of a slave — subject, it seems, to the control of 
ä very menial ; but I will not endure this mockery 
of greatness, mingled, too, with such degradation." 

There was a height and a depth in the feelings of 
Miss St. Clair which, when once roused, her mother 
could not alway contend with. She sometimes feit, 
that her only chance of victory was m «.^^^twrv^^v^ 
Vol. L — Ff 



yicld ; and lipon this occasion, as upon many othen, 
she contrivcd to worlc upon her daughter's aiTectioni, 
and prevaiied upon her lo acquicsce in her wish», 

Erovided she were not considered as a party in Lord 
[ossviÜe's plana. 

The following day, the Earl's equipage and attend- 
ants arrived ; and again Mra. St. Clair's worldly 
uind exulted as she Tooked on ihe proud pageant at 
which the whole lown of Barnford had turned out to 
gaze. It was not without emotion Gercrude bade 
adieu to her aunts, who were not less alfected at 
parting wilh her ; they aaw she was not happy, but 
were lou dcticate to intrude upon her confidence. 

*' Farewell, my love." said her aunt Mary, as shc 
pressed her in her arms — " and ever bear in mind, 
ihat, in this world, not to be grieved — not to be af> 
flicied — not to be in danger, is impossible; — yvl^ 
dearest Gertrude ! even in this World, there ia « 
rest of heart— ah ! would you but seek it wheri: only 
il is to bc found !" 

fiut to the young unchastcned spirlt, notbing 
seems less desirable than that rest uf heart, which, 
in their tninds, is assoclated with the iitter extinctloa 
of all tltat is noble, and graceful, and enthusiastic, 
and Gertrude ahrank from the wish breathcd for her 
by her aunt. 

" No," thought she — « wretched as I am, yet I 
would not cxchange my feelings, lortured as they arc, 
for that joyless peace, which is to me as the slumber 
of the dead !" 

And where is the youthful ardent spirit, Dntaught 
of Heavcnly love, which has not, at sorae period of 
its life, periled its all on some baseless fabric, and 
prcferred even the shattered wreck of its happincss 
to the waveless calm ol iodifTerence ? 

Gertrude's melancholy was not diminished by her 
retum to Rossville. But a few wecke had 
since she had left it in all the pride and magnij 
of carly autumn — wTnWc nM.nt« %i:^Qxj^d acar«" 
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its prime — while life was in the leaf, and. spirit in the 
air, and the bright toned woods glowed in all their 
variegated splendour, beneath a clear blue sky, and 
cloudless sun. 

, *< And now the cold autumnal dcws are seeU 

To cobweb every g^en ; 
And by the low-shom rowans doth appear 

The fast declining year ; 
The sapless branches doff their summer suit^. 

And wane their winter fruits ; 
And stormy blasts have forc'd the qualung trees 

To wrap their trembling limbs in suits of mossy fneze.'' 

In piain prose, it was a bieak, raw, chill November 
day, when nature seems a universal blank even to her 
•inost ardent admirers ; and to use an artist phrase, 
nothing could be more in keeptng with the day than 
the reception Miss St. Clair met with froni her uncle. 
It was cold, formal, and unkindly, and every word 
feil like a drop of petrifying water on her heart. 

Lord Rossville never had been upon easy terms 
with his niece — indeed, it was not in his nature to be 
upon easy terms with any Jsody ; but the additional 
stifFness, and solemnity, and verbosity, he thought 
proper to assuroe, were truly appalliog, and caused 
her something of that Sensation sensitive beings ar^ 
Said to feel while under theinfiuence of a thunder- 
cloud. 

The EarPs aspect was» indeed, enough to blight 
hope itself. There was positive determination in 

every line and lineament his «yes had grown 

rounder — his eye-brows higher — his lips more rigid 
^— his hands longer-^his steps were more ponderous 
i— his head was immoveable — there was no specula- 
tion in his tvft — his very wig looked as hard as mar- 
ble. In short, over the whole man was diffused an 
indescribable air of hopeless inflexibility. 

There was no Company — ^nothing to relieve the 
hard outline of the piece — not even the usual mem* 
bers of the family ; nobody but Lady Betty and her 
eternal rüg — and her fat lap-dog— and her silly no- 
vel; and the dulness and tedium which reigned, 
may have been feit, but cannol be dt«cf)>^^« 
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CHAPTER L. 



Sevehal daya passed in this statc of checrless 
monotony, when, one morning, as the ladies pursued 
thcir difTurcDt avocations in unsocial companionship, 
B lettcr was brought to Mra. St. Clair, which she 
had no sooner opened, than Gerlrutlc obscrvcd her 
change colour, and betray visible signs of agitaiioD. 
The servant said thc bearer waiied an aoswer, and, 
in manifest confuslon, she rose and left the room< 
AUhoughsuperior to the meannessof curiosity, Miss 
St. Clair could not help feeling a natural desire ta 
know thc Contents of a lettcr which had produced sa 
visible a change on her mother. and she aat a con- 
siderable time vainly Isoking for her returo. At 
length, unable to repress her aniiely, she put aside 
her drawing materials. and hastened to her mother'a 
drcHsing-room. Upon entering, ahe found Mrs. St. 
Clair seatcd at a labte, with writing implcments bc- 
fore her, aud her htad rtsting on her band, seemingly 
buried in profound medit^tion. 

" I was afraid sometbing was the matter, mamoia," 
said her daughler, gently advancing lowards her, 

"Leave me!" cried her mothcr, in an angry im- 
patient tone j "leave me, I say-.-I taü't be dis* 
lurbed." 

" Mamma, can I do nolhing for you ?" asked her 
daugbter, as she reluctantly prepared to obey. 

'^ Müch, much," — mnrmurf d Mrs. St. Clair, with 
a deep sigh'--" but, at present, I desire you will IcaVe 
me," raising her voice in an aulhoritative tone i and 
Gerirude, however unwülingly, found herself com* 
pelkd lo obtfy. Uneasy and restless, she could DOt 
compose her mind to any of her ordinary occtipa' 
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tions. She saw something had occurred to agitate 
her inother, and she longed to participate, and, if pos* 
sible, to aid her m her distress. After awhile, she 
again retumed to her, and was again repulsed with 
anger. Seeing that her presence only caused irrita- 
tipn, she desisted from farther attempts ; and, taking 
advantage of a watery gleam of sunshine, which 
streamed from a pale, sickly sky, she set out on a soU 
itary ramble; to which fresh air- and exercise only 
could give a zest. She slowly pursued her way 
throiigh leafless woods^ where the only sounds she 
heard were those of her own footsteps amongst the 
fallen leaves, and the monotonous rush of the swollen 
stream, But each step was fraught with sad, yet 
soothing recoUections — for rocks, woods, and waters^ 
seemed all as the registers of her lover's vows ; and 
in each silent memorial she feit as though she looked 
on the living witness of his faith. Thus nursing her 
fond conteniplations, she had wandered a considera* 
ble length of way, when she was roused to Observa- 
tion by the sudden darkness of the sky — but whether 
caused by the lateness of the hour, or the approach of 
a Storni, she was not suQiciently mistress of signs 
and times to ascertain. Whichever it might be, it 
had the eiFect of dispelling all romance^ and making 
her wish herseif once more safe at home. She was, 
however, more than two miles from it, by the way 
she had come ; but, if she could get across the river, 
there was a short cut, which would take her home ia 
ten minutes, and she walked a litde farther on in 
search of some stepping-stones, which had beea 
placed there instead of a bridge, which had beea 
swept away by what, in the language of the country, 
is called a speat. 

A great deal of rain häd fallen the preceding 
night, and the river was so much swollen, she could 
scarcely recognise the huge blocks by whickshe had 
frequently crossed the clear pebbly stream when it 
scarcely laved their sides. Now they merely held 
their broad heads above the brown suUen waten 
Ff2 
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but still they wer« above it — and, trusting to her owa 
steady head and firm step, she, with somit lUtle nal- 
pitation, placed her foot on thc first stanc, " (yeat 
ne (]ue la premiere pas qui coute" said she to her- 
seit ; but, notwhhstanding this comfortable asaur- 
anee, there ahe siaod for some minutes ere she had 
Courage to venture on a second siep. But the sky 
was getting blacker, and aome large straggling drops 
of rain began to fall. Ashatned of her irresolution, 
shc was about to proceed, when shc heard some one 
calling toudly to her to stop, and imraediately she be- 
held Mr. Lyndsay approaching at füll speed on 
horseback. In an instant hc urged bis horse into 
the rivcr, but the currcnt was so strong, ii was with 
thc utmost difScuIty thc auimal was enabled to gaia 
the oppoaite side 

" Is (t posBible,'' cried Lyndsay, aa he threw htm- 
self off, " that you were going to attenipt to crosa thc 
rivcr in its preaent slate ?" 

" I not only mean to attempt but to aucceed," an- 
swered ahe, as ahe Feit her courage nse to its utmost 
pttch, since she had now an opportuniiy of displaying 
it, and she was about to proceed, when hc scizcd 
her hand — 

" You are not aware ofthe danger ; — the rivcr, you 
may see, if far above its usual height, and is rising 
cvery montent. A great deal uf rain has fallen^ and 
a fresh tiood will be down directly." 

"Well, it Bcenis merely a choice of evils, as I 
acem dcstined to be drowaed one way or anothcr,** 
said Gertrude, as the rain now began to üall ia 
earnest. 

" I assure you, then, you will find it much thc least 
evil 10 be drowned oo dry land— so, pray, take n»y 
advice for once." 

But Gertrude feit as though it were due to Colo- 
Del Deltaour to accord nothing to Mr. Lyndsay, 
against whom she laboured to kecp up what she 
deemed a due reseniment, and ahe^thercfore, pcnist- 
ed in her intcalion. 



"I am far from desiring Mr. Lyndsay's attend- 
ance," said she iiomewhitl disdainfully. " I beg he 
will lakc his way, and allow me take mine." 

Lyndsay made no reply but by hastily snatching 
her irom the place wherc s he stood — and, at the same 
instant, a auuod as of many waters was heard — a sea 
offoaiD was tearing its course along — and, in ihe 
twinkling of an eye, the siones were buried ia the 
Wttves. For some moinents Gcrtrude remaincd mo- 
tionleie, gazing on the cnaäs of discoloured walers aa 
Ihey roared along, tili she was roused by the try and 
ihe struggle of some living thiDg, which was swept 
pait with the speed of lightning, »nd ingulfed in the 
raging flood. She lurned shuddering away ; and 
Lyndsay, taking her arm in his, w-iuid havc led her 
Irom the spot — but smole with the acnse of her owa 
injustice towards him. she exclaimed,— " Not tili I 
have here acknowlcdged my raahncss— my folly ; 
you Ttskcd your life lo save mine, white I — unjust— 
ungrateful, that I was " 

" Not to mc, my dear cousin, is any such acknow- 
ledgmenidue," said Mr. Lyntlsay, mildly ; — "give 
jour ihanks to God — only let us bc friends." 

Gertudc gave him her hand. — " When can I cease 
to look lipon you aa my Iriend ! — you have saved ine 
frum destruction !" 

Lyndsay sightd, but made no reply. and they 
«alked on in ailence, tili the rain, which had hither- 
lo fallen at intcrvals, in an undecided manner, now 
burst forth, in what in Scodand is emphaticatly call- 
cd and even-down pour, Neither rocks nor trces af- 
forded any 8 heiter, but'iey wcre now in stghtofa 
summer-houae, and thither they hastened. While 
Lyndsay stopped od the outside to fuGtea his horsc, 
intending to leave him until he could send his scr- 
vant to l'etch him home, Genrude ruahed in, and al- 
moat blinded by the rain, did not, at first, pcrceive 
thaC some oQc had already laken posaession of it. and 
was pacing up and down with visiblc signa of impa- 
tience. But, at her eatrance, the pwson turned quiek- 
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\y round, «nd shc eacouDtered thc sharp balefui g 
of LcwistoD. 

** Ha ! thia is more than I expccied," cried he, in 
an iKCcDt of plesiaurc and surprise ; ihea tabing tier 
passive hand, " Thia is weü — this is as it shouldbt! 
— conic, in)- pretiy measenger, stt down, doal be 
afraid." 

But thia caution, though uttcred in a soft coDcili- 
sÜDg nianner, was in vain. At Brst, amazement had 
reodered Gcrtrude mute and motioDlcRs ; but as be 
aiicmpted to seat her, and place himself beside her, 
ehe inatantlyregaiaed her faculties, and aUuggliugtO 
relcase herscif Irom hiä hold, she calUd louüly — 

" Mr. Lyndsay, save me ! oh ! save me !" 

But Mr. Lyndsay had withürawn a fcw yards, to 
place hishorse under ihe shelter ot'a projeciingrockf 
and (he mar of thc river drowned all oiher soundg. 

" Pool !" exclaimed Lewiston, as he held both her 
hands, and squeezed ihcnn with almosl painful vio* 
lence ; " be still, I teil you — be büII, and you havc 
nothingto fear; but if you provoke me — by Henveof 
you will rue the day you firsl aaw ihc light !" and he 
compelied her to be seated. 

Gcrtrude would have spoken. hut the words died 
on her lips, and she sat pale and trembüng, uaablc to 
articulate. 

*' Why, this is foolish," cried he, but in a gentlcr 
tone—" very foolish. — Have I not told you, that you 
have nothing to fear — ihat I love you too well?-- — 
The deuce !— cannot you be quiet?" — Aa Gcrtrude 
again called wildly on Mr, Lyndsay — " Why, did 
you come here only to sqni]', you sinipleton .'—Why 
dld she not cume herseif, ar.i where in the moDey l 
— answer me, I say : — Ä squirc, by Jupiter!" ex- 
claimed he {ierccly,as Lyndsay noweniercd-.." Well, 
Sir, what is your business here?" 

Mr. Lyndsay started with aurprise, as he behcld 
Miss St. Clair seated by the side of this man, whom 
he instandy recognized as the same from whoni h« 
hadlormerly rescued her j but her extreme paleness, 
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and the terror depicted on her countenancc, showed 
what her endurance cost her. The insolent question 
was repeated in a still higher key. Even Lyndsay's 
usual calmness was almost overcome, but he repelled 
the rising of his wrath, and anawered — 

" My Business here is to protect this lady from 
insult or inirusion,"— and advancing to her, he placed 
himself by her sidc. 

"O let US begonc!" cried Gertruds, as ehe rose 
and took hold of his arm ; bul she trembled so rouch 
«he could scarcely stand. 

" You cannot go yet," said Lyndsay j ihen turning 
to Lcwiaton--" bul ae your prcsence seems to agilate 
Miss St. Clair, I must request of you to withdraw." 

" By what right, Sir, do you inierfere between thia 
lady and raei" demanded he fiercely, 

" I know of no right you have to aslc me such a 
question," said Mr. Lyndsay coolly. 

" Tou know of no right I have I — and pray what do 
you know of me or my rights ?" 

Lyndsay's blood rose at ihis contlnued insoIeDce ; 
but. making an effort to maaier his spirit, he re- 
plied — 

" You say Irue, I know nothing of you ; but I know 
you can have no right to alarm Mise St. Clair — if 
you have any claim upon her notice, this is ncitber a 
place nor a lime for it." 

" Her notice !" repeated I-ewiston, wilh a scornful 
amile — " Weil, be it so ! I have claims upon her no- 
tice then, and you will do well to leave us to settle 
our own affairs." 

" Oh, no — no!" cried Gertrude, as she clung lo 
her cousin's arm — " do not leave me.— i have nothing 
to aay." — But as she thought of her miithcr's mysteri- 
oua connexion with him, she trembled while she dis- 
claitned him. 

»'Do not be afraid," said Lyndsay, trying to r«. 
assure her — " iherc is noihing to fear, exccpt inso- 
lence; and that I ahall spare you, if this gentleman 
will walk out wtih tne for a few tninutes," 



tcdd 7009 that I hskvc no buaiiieis 

L c w iatou ^ and the inaoleiice 

break in upon my appomtnents. 

1D Gertnu^ ^ lid younelf of 

(pncdy^ fin;, I doat wish to bann the 

tfae tmth, and bid bin& bcgooew" 

in bis life bad Mr. Ljndsay^s aeif-control 

ML f ciü y tried, bot be sqU bad firmncss to 




^ I kaow^ ofwa nopQWtaotsst^ ssädL Gciliude ndntljy 
thangbt of tbe letter ber motbcr bad that 

-^acddenc alone broaght me 



loofced steadfittdy at ber. 
: stfe tbae m die case I Take care how 
m deceive m/t — ^ronr band opon it.** 




Eaniy recoueo. 

tbnB pr esuin e ?^ cricd Lyndsagr 
I an agooj of tenror, sbe bastily 
— .-» ^««» wu ■»■■ Leu B t o n seized it, and holding 
k op wTtk an anr a£ insolent trxampb — 

' ■'^ wdtt yoa obered me — elae, by au the saints, 
er second I sbould bare b?d vo\i od your 
breme.^ 



^^Aadacioas Tinainf exciaimed Mr. Lyndsay, 
proToked be y on d farther fbrbearance, and seizing 
bim by tbe coOar, sbook bim with a force that made 
bim stagger. *^ Ulis lady*s prcseace alone prevents 
me frocn pnnisbing iroa as you deserve." 

Gertmde sbiieked« as Lewiston instantly drew a 
small dagger-sword from bis Walking cane. 

** Do yoa sce that?" cried he, with a scornfui 
laogh. ^ How easily I could pink one of those fioe 
eyes of yours, or open a vcin for you, and let out a 
littic of your hot blood ; — but I don't think the 
worse of you for this exploit, and only give you thia 
littic picce of advice, before you talk of punishing, 
to be sure you have the means in your own hands.** 

•* I thank you," said Lyndsay, as he led Gertrude 
to the door, then turning back, he added, in a low 
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voice, <*and I shall retum to repeat my acknow- 
ledgmeDts— oDly wait me here." 

The rain had not ceased, bat its violence had 
abated, and thej walked on for aome time in silence, 
tili they both at the same moment descried Mrs. St» 
Clair approaching, muffled in a large cloak— but she, 
too, seeQied to have perceived them» for she instantly 
tumed back, and in another moment disappeared by 
one of the many paths which traversed the wood. 

^< Oh !'' exclaimed Gertriule, with a burst of bitter 
feeling at this coofirmation of her mother's clandes- 
tine intercpurse. << Oh ! that the flood from which 
you saved^me had swept me away^rather than that I 
should live to endure this degradation !" 

" My dear Cousin," said Mr. Lyndsay, gently, " do 
not give way to such dreadful thoughts — were you 
steeped in crime, you could not do more than despair 
— even then you ought not to do that." 

" Crime there must be somewhere,'' cried Ger- 
trude, in the same tone of excitement ; ^^ eise why all 
this myster}' — and why am I subjected to the Insults 
of that man, unless^i " 

^^ Do you know who and what he really is ?" said 
Mr. Ly&dsay. 

^^ O, ask me no questions !" cried she again, giving 
W2ff to tears. 

<< Pardon me, I have done wrong — ^it is not from 
you I ought to seek Information." 

^^ Seek it not at all-^leave me to my fate— abject 
and degraded I alreädy am in your eyes." 

*^ How little you know me^ if you think that cir- 
cumstances, over which you evidently have no con- 
trol, could ever lessen you in my eyes ! — It is not the 
misdeeds of othera that can touch your soul — and they 
ought not to infiuence your character. There is not 
—-there cannot be degradation but in personal sin," 

<^ Yet I owe it entirely to your generous confidence, 
that I am not suspected— despised— " 

^* Suspicion itself scarcely could suspect you ; and 
for despising you— -do not think so falsely, so meanly 
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of fOuneU, H to imagine that sny odc wouM dare 
to ckspisc yuu. 1 fi;ar something h wroog, and thst 
you arc not in good hunda; but put your iruat in 
God, tny dear cous'io — preservc your own natural 
intcgrity, and all will one day be right ;— meantimc, 
if I can be of scrv'ice to you, looL upon mc as a friend 
— as % brolher — will you prcmisc me this ?". 

Gertrud«, in somcwhat caliner accents, promised 
shc would. Lyndsay coDlinued to talk to her in the 
aane sootbing yct strengthening straio tili they , 
reached thc Castle, when they separatcd with scnti- 
ments of rcciprocal internst and regard. 



CHAPTER LI. 



I 



VfhiX ra»n 80 wi»e, so eartUy witt so w 

As tu descry the crafty Ckiniung traine, 

By which decelt doth maske in visoiir &!re,' 

And caat her coloura died deep in gtaine, 

To seem like Iruth, whos« shape she well can firirne. 

F/urrv queettl 

No sooner had Mr. L.yndsay seeo Miss St. Clair 
safe within ihe Castle walls, ihan he iastantly retra> 
ccd hia siepa with the iateniion of returning to tbe 
summer-house, for the purpose of extricatiog her, if 
possible, Irom the mysterious thraldom in which ah« 
seemed to be hcld by this person. At the m'tdnighl 
renconire in the wood, he had asaerted a right over 
her, which, although she herseif had disclaimed with 
almoat Iranlic wildoess, her mother had tacitly ac 
Itnowledged by not directly denying. In the short 
conversation he had hcld with Mrs. St, Clair, sub- 
sequcni to ihat meeting, she had wilh teara implored 
hia silence— his secrecy — his forbcarance— and in 
broben and indirect terma, had given him to under- 
stand that this person had been cngaged with her 
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husband in certain money transactions, wbich, out of 
regard to bis memory, sbe^was desirous of keeping 
coQcealed ; and it was upon tbis ground be had as* 
serted a claim upon Miss St. Clair's fortune, wbich 
he had unwarrantably extended to ber band. Tbis 
xttangied and absurd account could not impose upon 
Lyndsay, but, at tbat time, be was almost a stranger 
to Mrs. St. Clair, and did not conceive bimself au- 
tborized to interfere in ber concerns. He, tberefore, 
contented bimself witb mildly admonisbing her on 
tbe impropriety of such clandestine meetings, and 
recommending to ber to lay tbis person's Claims be- 
fore Lord Rossville, as tbe proper protector of bis 
brotber's memory, and bis niece's interest. In tbe 
meantime, be yielded to Mrs. St. Clair's entreaties, 
and gave her bis promise not to divulge wbat had 
passed, upon ber solemn assurance tbat tbe affair was 
in tbe way of being amicably adjusted, and tbat sbe 
had taken efFectual means of ridding berself for ever 
of tbis person's importunity. Tbis promise, it now 
appeared, had not been kept ; again Miss St. Clair 
had been exposed to fresb iosult in bis presence, and 
he now thougbt bimself entided to interpose. With 
tbis purpose be walked quickly back, and had almost 
reached tbe summer-bouse, wben be was met by Mrs. 
St. Clair ; ber countenance was agitated, and traces 
of tears were visible in ber eyes. Sbe did not, bow* 
ever, now seem to sbun bim, for sbe stopped and 
extended ber band to bim, saying — ^^ You are tbe 
very person I most wish to see, — give me your arm, 
and let US return togetber, — I have much to say to 
you." 

^^ But there is a person there to wbom I also have 
much to say ; and I cannot have tbe bonour of at- 
tending you, tili I have first spoken with bim.'^ And 
he was passing on, wben Mrs. St. Clair caught bis 
arm, — 

^^ I know wbom you seek ; but spare yourself tbe 
trouble — be is gone.** 

^' Wbere ? — wbich way!" eagerly demanded he ; 

VoL, I^G g 
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" but I must asceriain that myself," and hc ran with 
all hU apeed to thc aummer-housc; but it was de- 
sertcd i and, though he looked long and keenly inaU 
direclions, not a trace of any one was to be aetSi 
Hc was thereforc obliged to retrace bis Steps, tuid 
Boon overtook Mrs. Si. Clair. 

'• You would not gUe credit to me, theo?" sud 
sh«, in 3 tone of reproach. 

" I shall give credit to you now," answered he, 
" if you will teil me where I am lilccly to find the 
peraon I left here half an hour ago." 

" I cannot teil — and, if I cuuld, perhaps I Would 
not. No good could possibly result from your meet- 
iog— your wish, I know, is to befriend my daughtcr 
and myself; and, be assured, I am für from insensi- 
ble of the value of such a friend — But, come with 
mc, t have much to say to you, much to confide to 
youoftny dearest Gcrtrude." 

Mrs. St. Clair's hyperbolical Jargon was alwara 
offensive to Mr. Lyndsay's good taste and rignt 
fceling; but there was something absolutely revolt- 
ing in it at this time — ihere was something so strain- 
ed and unnatural in il — such a flimsy attempt at thus 
aeenting to court explanation, that he feit armcd 
against the duplicity hc was aware woutd be practiscd 
Qpon him. 

" At anoiher time 1 shall be ready to listen to 
any thing which concerns Miss St, Ctair," said he, 
coldly ; " but, at present. I wish to put a few ques- 
tions to thc person — — " 

" Pardon me ; but I know all you would say, my 
dcar Mr. Lyndsay ; and you must allow me n) aa- 
ticipate thoae questions by iheconfidential communi- 
cation I am now about to make to you. On your 
lionour — on your secrccy I know I may place thc 
moat unbounded reliancc— -I therefore requirc no Ui- 
surances to satisfy me." ' 

" I certainly can give none until I 
secrecy may be compatible with honour. 
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Mrs. St. Clair affected not to hear this implied 
doubt, but went on — 

^^ You have now had opportunities of becomiog ac* 
quainted with my daughter— -of forming your owa 
opinion of her character— of — pardon a mother's va« 
nity — of appreciating her charms and her graces ;— 
but you know not — none but a mother can know, the 
treasures of her heart and mind." 

Mrs. St. Clair paused and sighed, and Mr. Lynd-^ 
say was too much sürprised at such an opening to 
make^any reply. 

^^udge, then, at my grief and angutsh at finding 
this gifted being, this idol of my affections, ensnared 
by the artifices of one every way unworthy of her, 
htfs been led to bestow her regards — «— ." 

** Pardon me," cried Lvndsay ; '* but I can have 
DO possible right to be made the depository of Miss 
St. Clair's sentiments by any but herseif. I must be 
ex^sed from listening to any thing more on that 
subject-— I simply wish to know where I am likely 
to und the person who has, twice in my presence, 
dared to insult her." 

^*' Yet it is only by hearing me patiently, and suf- 
fering me to take my own way in divulging the cir- 
cumstances of the case, as I think best, that I caa 
possibly make you acquainted with them-*-either 
my lips must be sealed as to the whole, or you must 
listen to the whole without interruption. — I am mis- 
taken if I teil you any thing new, when I allude to 
my daughter's misplaced partiality, still more mis- 
taken, if her future happiness is a matter of indiffer* 
ence toyou." 

Lyndsay made no answer ; he feit that Mrs. St. 
Clair was weaving a web around him, but he could 
not bring himself to burst from its folds, and he suf« 
fered her to proceed. 

^^ I will not attempt to paint to you the anguish of 
my heart at discovering, that the innocent anectiona 
of my unsuspecting child had been thus artfuUy and 
insidiously vorked upon by Colonel^Delmour. I 



know hintt and you know him to be a selHsh, inerce< 
Dary, unprincipied man. as incapalile of appreciating 
such a being as Grrtrude, as she would bave been ä 
bcHtowing her afTections on a character such aa tüs, 
had tiol her Imagination becn dazzled and misied* 
Dul, alas! at seveniecn. where is our judgment and 
discrimination i Yet ai seven-and-twcniy ihey will 
come too latt — then, long before ihen, if she bccocn» 
the wifc of Colonel Uclmour, she will be the most 
Wretched of women, Furmed to End her happiness 
solcly in the being she loves — noUe, generous, up- 
right, sincere hersclf, what will be her fcelings when 
the mask drops, as drop it will, from this idol of her 
fancy. and shc beholds him in hia native deformiff. 
— No, — sooner than aee her the wifcof Colonel Del- 
nour, I take Heaven to witncss, I would rather look 
Upon her in her coflin." 

Inflated as all this was, still iherc was much of 
truth and right fcelingin it, and he iDsensibly forgot 
his suspiciona, and listencd wlih profound attention. 

" Yet I diire not expresa to Lord Roasvillc all ihal 
I feel. for ncilher can I accede to his views for ihe 
dispoaal of my daughter. Gertrude has too much 
taste and fecUng — too much heart and soul — to be 
sacrificed to family pride, and political inäuence ; in 
fact, as far as regards her happintsa. ihere is but a 
choice of evils in ihese brothers — but thert is otie 

" she atöpped and hesitaicd j "there is one to 

whoRi I would, with priile and plcasure, have coa- 
fided my deareat treasurc, in the ccrtainiy that, aa 
hcrjudgment maiured, so berloveand esteent would 
incrcasc towards that onc. — Wby ahould I coaccal 
from you my wish?" 

Mrs. St, Clair made a füll stop, and looked at Mr. 
Lyndaay in a manner he could not miaunderatand. 

This was aomcthing he had not anticipated— H 
went far bcyond wha[ he had cakulattd upoiyi 
he was thrown off his guard. His fcatureo " 
his emotion, olthough he remained silcnt. 
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was a long pause. At length Hn. St, CUir re- 
samed.^ 

•' The time will comc whcn the veil will fal! from 
my daughter'ä cyes— as her judgment ripen» her 
imagination will deciine — already I cai» perceive the 
work is begun, and time is all that is wancing to finisti 
it; — but if, aa may happen» she is hurried into a claa- 
destioe engagement, my hapes— her happiness— will 
be for cver blasted ! — On the other band, if, by any 
sacrificc, any atratagem, I can shvc her, can you 
blame me for ihc attempt, howeverwildor desperate 
it may appear J" 

" I certainly could not blame a sacrifice, however 
vain it might prove," said Lyndsay ; " bul I must 
altvays disapprovc of stratagems, cven when succesa- 
ful — bolh together scem to me incompatible." 

Fora moment Mrs. St. Clair was throwo into con- 
fuaion by this remark, but, fjuickly rallying, she rc- 
plied — 

" Yet the one may prove the consequence of the 
OChcr — in my case I fear it has — and that, in using 
what I cuoceived an allowable stratagem to save my 
daughier, I have sacriüced what I value next— the 
good opioion aod esteem of Mr. Lyndsay." 

** It rests with yourself to rcmove any unfavoura- 
ble Impression I may have received— a few words 
will suffice." 

« I feel that you will blamc me — that you will con- 
demn the step I have taken," aaid Mrs. St. Clair, in 
evident embarrassment ;— " it must appear lo you 
Strange- "UD wo rthy — unnatural— but you know not 
the difficulties ofmy Situation ;—Gertrude rash and 
ungovernablc— Lord Rossville inflexible and exact- 
ing. If she marries Colooel Delmour, her fortune 
and her happiness are both alike blasted— to save 
her from that — at least, to gain time, can you alto- 
gcther condemn me if 1 have taken advanuge of this 
pcrson's unwarranted claim upou her fortune, to in- 
duce a belief io her mind, lh;>t that claim does io 

reality extend to her h>nd> aud that But, oh 

Gg2 
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Kcavcns ■" exclaimcd she, as they suddenly came m 
BJghl of thc Castle, " it muat be very Ute — lights m 
ihc dniwing-rooin, and Company assembied !— U I 
am tniased^— Tn-motTOw we shnll resume this sab- 
ject i mcantime, I must fly ;"— and she would bave 
witMrawn her arm frora Mr. Lyndsay's, but be de- 
taiDcd her — 

*' No," Said be; "before we pari, promise me 8o- 
lemnly, ihat you will lay open to me tbe whole of 
ibis dark traDsaction— stränge thoughts have takea 
pofiBcssion of my oiind. I will no tongcr connivc at 
ihis mystery," 

It was too dark to see the working of Mrs. St. 
Clait's features ; but he feit the band he held tremble 
in bis grasp. 

"To-morrow, then—to-morrow, dear Mr. Lpd- 
say, I promise to satisfy you more fuUy," said she 
in a vaice faint from agitaiton — " tili theit be sileDl, 
I canjure you— *for Gertrude's aake be silent.—Ohl 
do not detain me— there is the waming bell." 

And she darted forwards, and ran tili she reached 
thc door, then tuming round, she pressed Lyndsay's 
band, and in breaihleas üccents whispered — " For 
Gertrude's sake, then, you will be silent tili to-moi- 
row— you promise me this." 

" Till to-morrow, then, be it," said hc. 

Mrs. St. Clair again pressed his band in tokeo of 
gmtitude. then entered softty, and stole up stairs to 
chnngtr her dress. while Mr. Lyndsay, as he walked 
openly and dehberately to bis apartment, thoughl 
" She bas got the beitcr of me, I fear, after all> 
to-morrow will show." 
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CHAPTER LII. 

* Such deep despondence rends her trembling^ heart> 
Conscious of deeds which honour canno^ own. 

EVBIPISXS. 

Although Mr. Lyndsay had made all despatch 
in dressing, yet, upon enteriog the drawing-room, he 
found Mrs. St. Clair had got the start of him. 

No appearance of hurry or agitation was now visi- 
ble, unless in her more than usually brilliant colour» 
Her dress was handsome, and well arranged — her 
air, to common observers, easy and unembarrassed, 
and altogether, she formed a striking contrast to her 
daughter, who sat 6y her, pale, thoughtful, and de- 
jected, with the look of one who had almost uncon- 
sciously suffered herseif to be dressed. 

As Mr. Lyndsay entered, he heard Mrs. St. Clair 
say tQ Lord Rossville^ in answer to some remark of 
his— 

*^ I was, indeed, caught to-day — I foolishly took 
the alarm at Gertrude's absence during that prodi- 
gious shower, and set out in search of her myself-« 
but we missed each other, and have now only met by 
the side of your Lordship's charming fire.'' 

Lord Rossville loved to be complimented upon bis 
fires, which were always constructed after a model of 
his own, and were of course, notoriously bad — but 
Mrs. St. Clair knew how to throw out a tub to catch 
a whale— her well-timed compliment led to a discus- 
sion upon fires, stoves, and coals, which ended in the 
whole Company being speedily involved in the intri- 
cacies of one of the EarPs own coal-pits, from which 
they were only rescued by a summons to dinner. 

Mr. Delmour had retumed, bringing a band of his 
second^rate political allies along with him, and the 
conversation consequently took its cast from them, and 
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waft BS dull as poütical discu&ftiom always are, unlest 
wfaen worac than dull — violent. Mrs. St. CUir en- 
tercd into all ihat was aaid con amore, and was coo* 
sequently thoughl, by the greater parioFthc compaoy 
tobe an unconimon clever, charming, well-infornKd, 
lady-like woman. Lady Betty aaked somc questions 
as efficicot aa usual, and passed tat a very wortby, 
sentible, alFable, old lady. Miss St. Clair sat sileni, 
and absenl, and indiJFerent to what vras going on, 
and was pronounced a culd, haugbty, inanimai«, fioc 
lady. Such are the judginenCs daily passed upoo BS 
slight a knowledge oi that withia which passeih ehow 
— ^nd BO superficial ath'mg is populaniy, 

On (juitting Ihe diniug-room, Mrs. St. Clair whU- 
pered her daughter to fullow her to her ovia apaK- 
ment, aod no sooner were they there, than, shutting 
thc door with violcnce, she scemed as U eagcr ut 
indemniTy hefself for Ui«:: constraint she had bccn 
ander. 

" Gcrtrudc !" cried shc, all at once giving way to 
agitaiion ;— " again you ste me in your hands — again 
my täte hangs on your decibion — again it is y^ura 
aave or to dcslroy me !" 

Gcrtrude could not speak — her heart sickei 
the evil ahc anticipatcd. 

" But I will not go over the same grouod 
done^^I teil you, I am at your mercy, but 
neithcr suppücate ncir coinmand — I leave yoö _^_ 
-.— pronounce my doom, and do not fear eveo my rc- 
proaches." 

Genrude'ssensesalmost forsook her, as the dread- 
fal idea flashrd upon her, that she was to be required 
to aave her mother's life, at the expensc of becoming 
the wife of the drcaded LewUton, and sinking at her 
feet, in wild broken accencs, she besought her to spare 
her. 

" Compose yourself, Gerlrude," cried Mrs. Sr. 
CUir, suddenly calmed herseif at sight of her daugh* 
tcr's still Btronger emotioD< — "I teil you, you haye 
aolhing to fear l'rom me — I have promiaed that I will 
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not even seek to influence you ; all t require o( you 
is to hear the alternative«'^ 

^« Ohy no—* no — spare me that dreadful alternative 
— ^kill me — ^but save me from him !'' and she clung to 
her mother^s knees with convulsive energy. 

** Gertrude, this is madness— it rests with yourself 
to rid me of that man, I trust for ever — Come, sit 
down by me, and listen," and she seated herseif at a 
writing-table» and placed her daughter beside her. 

After a pause, during which she seemed to be 
struggling with her feelings, she spoke— 

^^ Gertrude, I cannot conceal from you that we are 
both in the power of a villain— I have told you, and I 
again repeat it ; the circumstances which have placed 
me there I will only disclose with my dying breath, if 
even then ; — how soon that may be depends upon your 
decision. I can no longer conceal from you that he 
does possess a claim over yoo— nay, be still, and hear 
me— which he is ready to relinquish, if, within twen- 
ty-four hours, I can raise five hundred pounds— this 
I must accomplish, or my ruin — ^your wretchedness 
for life is enevitable.'* 

Gertrude began to breathe at this unexpected re- 
lief. 

^* If he obtains this sum, he has pledged himself to 
quit the kingdom, and with worlds, if I had them, 
would I purchase his absence.'* 

^* But what are those mysterious Claims which this 
man has upon me? why not bring them forward 
openly ? — ^let them be urged in the face of the world : 
— in this land of freedom— in my uncle's house— -what 
have I to fear ? 

" As you value your father^s memory, as you va- 
lue my peace— -my life — let this transaction be for 
ever buried in silence— if there were a way to escape 
— if it were possible to release ourselves from him, 
can you suppose that I would have suffered what I 
have done, — that I would have submitted thus to 
humble myself to my own child ?•' 

And Mrs, St. Clair dropt a few tears. 



OL o 's lad !>- ai«l te 




■ i L U t rf»iod,hcr p o» «r» of AiiAiH^wtrt uwpo dwl, 
^k1 abe was ilw moc powre htttraneoi of ber okk 
Ibcr a wilL At Icagth it was fialahed ; and, a& Mn. 
Si. Clair tcaled il, sbe lookcd U bcr w&tcfa — 

" ll will be juu ia dne for tbe kaer-box and oo 
nwt i WC raast retum to die drawing-room, and wc 
cao put it into ihc box aa wc pus through ihe haU." 

** I caaaot returo U> thc Company," said ber daugli- 
ter. " I am uofii for society afier slic'd a scene m 
Ihia— I cannot di&scmble." 

" Yciu can, ai tcaat, it is to be hoped, exercise Mrae 
•elf-coDtroI, and not ftuffcr yourself to be read and 
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comnented apon by crery curioos eye which choo^ea 
to look in your face. Happily ^ ooe tkat even cry* 
ing canoot spoil ; yoo have only to wipe away your 
tean,'^ and she appUed her own handkerchief ; ^ and^ 
see, not a trace of them remains— -Come, I insist 
upon it.'' And Gertrude suflfered herseif to be led 
to the drawing-room. 

The only person with whom she now feit any com- 
panionship was Mr. Lyndsay. There was a sort of 
protection in bis presence which made her like to be 
near bim ; some unknown evil hung over ber, from 
which it seemed as if be only could deli ver her ; and 
when he entered the room and approached ber, she 
welcomed bim with the only look of gladness that 
had brightened her face that day. 

Although Mr. Lyndsay was pretty well aware of 
Mrs. St. Clair's real character, and saw, moteover, 
that she had some strong motive for wishinff to mis« 
lead him, still her words had made somelittle im« 
pression upon him. He gave her füll credit for her 
anxiety to detach her daughter from Colonel DeU 
mour ; but he was somewhat sceptical as to her sin« 
cerity in wishing to bestow her upon bim. He saw 
that Gertrude loved with all the delusion of romance, 
andy like many a young enthusiast, had mistaken her 
imagination for her mind, and to have saved her from 
the fatal consequences of such infatuation, be would 
have made any sacrilice, but bis nature was too noble 
to join in any stratagem. With these feelings he 
drcw near Gertrude, but Mrs. St. Clair had contrived 
to get herseif and her daughter so built in by Lady 
Betty, her little table, her large basket, and her fat 
dog — that it was impossible to engage in a separate 
conversation. He could only talk to her, therefore^ 
ashe leaned on the back of her chair, of commr»A 
topics ; but that he did in a manner to render even 
these amusing and instructive, witbout betog either 
aatirical or pedantic~for he pos»essed an acccurate 
knowledge of most subjects of sctence and literaiüfe^ 
and, like all really well ioforoied prople, he threw 
out idcas and infinmiatioa fiitfami itw^ iK^^flpM 
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design of inslructing others, or displaying hia owii 
acquiremems. Inseusibly Gertmde becamc interesud 
io nis conversaiion. and did not obaerve tbe entrancc 
of the rcat of thc gentlemen, ÜU she heard Mr. Dci- 
ntoursay, in answcr to a question from uiie of thc 

"Ceriainlj' — ne may rely upon Frederick — in* 
dted, he will probably return to Hritaiti in the course 
of a vcry fcw tnonths. It was quitc unexpcctcd, I 
belicve, bis having to accompany the regiment. as it 
was at one time ai-ttled, that Colone) Brookes was to 
take the command, and I have never heard it ex- 
plaitied why he devolved it upon my brothcr — but 1 
understand he is to follow immediately, and thcn un- 
questionably Frederick will get leave — so we may 
rcckoD upon him confidenily." 

At the tirst mention of Colonel Deltnour's name, 
Gertrude had teased to be conscioua of any thiag 
eise, and Bs his brocher went on, she scarcely tiarcd 
to breathe, lest she ahoulü lose a syllablc of a subject 
so intcresiing— her very soul seemed to hang upon 
his words, inaignificanl as they wcre, and when he 
ended, a decp fiush of joy ovcrsprcad her couDte- 
nance, and lighied up her eyea. 

"He will tome then to clear himself from all un- 
just siispicions V' ihought she, and aa the Iransporting 
thought rushed upon her mind, she raised her eyea 
beaming with delight to Lyndaay. But they mct his 
fixed lipon her wiih an expreaaion ao grave, so un- 
congenial with her own, as inMantly made her feel 
how little his scntiments were in unison with her 
own, and a alight ahade of displeasure crossed her 
face as ahe turned it away. He aaid nothing, but lefc 
hia Station, which was soun laken by Mr. Dtlmuur, 
to whüse insipid vcrbiage she listt;ned wilh sustaincd 
interest, in hopea of heariag the aubj'ect rencwed. 
But Dothitig more was Said. Mr. Lyndsay had dia> 
appeared. and the evening worc away in a dl " "^ 
dious manu er. 
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